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GILEAD    BALM 


PROLOGUE 

CriLBAD  Balm  had  most  things  to  recommend  him 

— ]routh,  comeliness,  a   bright    intelligence,  an 

excellent  heart,  a  flawless  digestion ;  l^t  of  all, 

an  indestructible  capacity  for  interesting  himself 

in  the  af&irs  of  thie  world  into  which  he  was 

bom.     He  was  fresh,  fair,  shapely,  and  of  that 

graceful  height  which,  as  representing  the  classic 

perfection  of  symmetry,  disposes  the  vision  at  the 

most  reasonable  level  for  contemplating  the  true 

stature  of  things,  and  their  relative,  mundane, 

proportions.     His  eyes  were  calm  and  fearless, 

his  voice  soft,  his  courtesy  unimpeachable.      If 

he  had  a  weakness,  it  was  for  seeing  two  sides 

to  a  question,  one  or  the  other  of  whidi  was  apt  to 

tidde  his  sense  <^  humour.     But  humour,  after 

aO,  is  the  saving  grace  of  mankind,  and,  without 

it,  there  may  be  much  achievement  but  littie  charity. 

With  all  &ese  advantages,  pleasantiy  worn 

at  the  age  of  twenty-four,  Gilead  lacked,  in  the 

world's  eyes,  the   crowning   advantage   of  an 

tiHxmie.    Or,  at  least,  such  an  oa&  as  he  enjoyed 

waji  hr  irom  adequately  r^resenting  the  value 
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of  his  qualities.     He  was,  in  fact,  a  second  divi- 
sion clerk  (higher  grade)  to  the  Charity  Com- 
missioners  at    Whitehall,  on    a   salary  of  two 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a  year,  and  to  that, 
barring  promotion,  he  must  look  for  his  living. 
He  was  an  orphan ;  his  parents  had  died— fortun- 
ately after  launching  him  on  his  career— insol- 
vent ;  he  had  no  negotiable  prospects,  so  far  as 
he  knew,  actual  or  problematic.     But  nature  had 
endowed  him  to  his  content;  and  if,  at  times, 
some  dream  of  affluence  would  come  to  disturb 
hi-  ,  its  motif  was  as  far  removed  from  an  un- 
worthy lust  of  gain,  as  his  soul  was  from  the 
ambitions  and  appetites  of  the  majority  of  his 
fellows.      Yet,   what    of  vulgar   acquisitiveness 
lacked  in  hsm  was  supplied  somewhat  by  the 
spirit  of  the  romantic  quest     His  bright  soul 
would  occasionally  covet  a  larger  scope  for  its 
experiences,  and,  to  that  end,  the  means— the 
only  earthly  means— to  their  enlargement     If 
he  ever  thought  of  money,  it  was  as  the  golden 
key  to  the  complex  heart  of  the  worid. 

It  was  his  custom,  during  the  luncheon  hour, 
to  read  the  Daily  Post,  All  government  clerks 
read  the  Daily  Post,  because  it  is  the  oigan  of 
the  ^lite.  Gilead  differed  from  the  most,  how- 
ever, in  that  he  read  the  Daily  Post  wholly  and 
solely  for  the  sake  of  its  front  page  advertise- 
ments ;  and  he  was  wise.  Leading  articles  will 
be  prejudiced,  reporters  unscrupulous,  foreign 
telegrams  will  illustrate  the  art  of  political  selec- 


FBouKnni  ,, 

&«.    Only  in  A,  caffi^  ^  ^ 

*Mh.  and  narnagtt,  the  cries  of  the  Aeonv 
Column,  doe.  N.tu«  speak  in  unequivoolS 

^«i:  that  GJead  was  wont  to  whet  hU  apnetite 
for  the  emotional  truths  of  life.  "Ppente 

We  aU  know  thfa  Agony  Column.      It  is 
un«,ue  amongst  its  Dafly  feIlows-mo«  ,ti.^n^ 
more  motley,  more  d^U  with  the  p^Z^^ 
than  any  other.     It  i,  not  that  its'^h^  ^^ 
more  elegantly  cryptic,  that  its  moneylendm  ^ 
more  Iarge-hea,tt«l  and  open-handed  to  a  p^cd^ 
fcr*"^  sort  of  way.  that  io  privateC^S^ 
agenaes  are   more    distinguished,  or    i,,  fe^ 
creams  more  modish    than  those  to  be  fot^d 
quoted  m  other  Agony  CoIum„s_d,ouS  »he 
[sure,  a  certain  a.^  rf  exclusivene^  SliJ  ^ 
|d^.^f<»^d.e  sellers  of  wares  advertised*^^^ 
*e  ap,  of  an  anstocratic  name.     It  is  iu  ^ 
^  undaunted  appeals  to  the  rich  and  b^e- 

nake  it  whdiy  smgular  among  its  class.     Read 

(o  Ae  conclusion  that  the  Daiiy  P„t  was  ««« 

for  help  be  maintained  to  it?    There  must  bi 

M  response  to  jusUfy  its  clamour. 

He  seldom  read  further  than  that  first  oa« 
«  matter  peremuaUy  6sd««ed  and  haun^'JS; 
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He  would  have  liked  to  trace  every  one  of  those 
essentially  human  cries  to  its  source,  and,  accord- 
ing  to  its  motive,  still  it,  or  give  it  cause  to  howl 
on  a  diiTerent  note.  And,  if  he  had  wealth, 
he  would  do  it,  he  told  himself.  To  play  the 
Haroun  Alraschid  to  suffering  worth,  to  alleviate 
misery  and  expose  imposture,  by  way  of  the  count- 
less channels  offered  by  a  popular  '  Daily ' — what  a 
rare  purpose  it  would  give  to  unmitigated  opulence! 
And  what  an  interest !  No  picture-galleries,  no 
free-libraries,  no  lifting  of  international  Cups 
for  ostentation's  sake;  but  fust  an  unnoticed 
pursuit  of  the  individual  submerged  one,  and  his 
quiet  resuscitation  and  well-comforted  dismissal. 

But  there  was  another,  and  even  more 
attractive  side  to  the  picture ;  and  that  was  the 
mysteries  his  quest  would  penetrate,  and  of 
wlkich  the  Agony  G>]umn  of  the  Daify  Post 
afforded  some  potential  examples.  How  might 
not  one  gratify  here  one's  loving-kindness  and 
one's  romanticism  in  a  breath  I  The  imaginative 
prospect  was  quite  captivating  to  Gilead. 

He  divided  the  advertisements,  generally,  into 
five  classes,  Cosmetic,  Private  Enquiry ,  SihuUions 
(which  revealed  some  others  of  the  oddest). 
Nondescript  (including  anything  from  "  Remem- 
ber the  Cats,"  to  a  request  to  some  tided  lady 
to  act  as  godmother  to  a  gentleman's  child,  or  a 
suggestion  that  a  third  lady  should  join  two 
others  in  arranging,  and  paying  for,  a  scries  of 
painful  experiments  on  human  subjects),  and,  last 
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and  most  numerous  of  all,  Rtqutsts  /or  Lomiu. 
Many  of  these  found  Gilead  doubtful.    While 
the  appeals,  from  clergymen  and  others,  on  be- 
half <^  poor  parishes,  ruined  homes,  unemployed 
labour  and  so  forth,  affected  him  so  sensibly  that 
he  would  have  liked  to  be  able  to  answer  every 
one  of  them  with  help  proportionate  to  the  ne^ds 
it  voiced,  there  were  certain  piteous  entreaties  for 
cash  which  left  him  cold.     They  smacked  too 
much  of  the  cunning  and  versatility  of  the  pro- 
fessional  mendicant;    somehow  they  seemed  a 
litde  shy  of  the  inquisition  of  those  clear  con- 
templative eyes  of  his  under  their  level  brows. 
At  Uie  best  they  were  couched  in  that  key  which 
argued,  if  not  a  constitutional  absence,  at  least  a 
temporary  surrender  of  pride  and  self-respect 
But  he  was  no  Pharisee,  and  very  remote  from 
judging  wrung  poverty  by  the  standards  of  com- 
fort and  a  competence.    The  question  was  the 
truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth* 
and  to  the  pursuit  of  that  he  would  have  rejoiced  to 
devote  whatever  fortune  the  Fates  might  allot  him. 
Artd,  perhaps  because  his  aspirations  were  so 
singular  in  a  very  ordinary  world,  taken  with  the 
fact  that  his  temperament  was  even  a  curiously 
calm  and  virginal  one,  the   Fates,   who  are  a 
rather  spinstery  and  spiteful  triplet  on  the  whole, 
were  moved  to  do  the  unexpected  thing  by  him— 
and  in  a  very  handsome  and  appropriate  manner 
—by  causing  Messrs  Plover,  Stone  and  Company, 
the  respectable  solicitors,  to  insert  an  advertise- 
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mat  in  the  Agony  Column  of  th«  very  Oufy 
fttl.  mvitmg:  the  nextHrf-kin  of  the  WelK 

iZlhSi?."""?*-  them^dh-roftHne- 
thing  connderably  to  his  advantage.  ^^ 

GHead read  the  advertisement  indue  course 
«d  con«dered  it  wid,  cha«cteri.tic  «*ri^ 

ftZ  r  J"  '^°»  in  this,  1  d«ll  „« 
forgw  my  pledge  to  the  Quest" 

Sr.^1  I'PT^  '*""«'•  •''»■ "»  "^d  little 
^^»i^"*'!r.V  P^°"f*ic  reservation  foJ 
oonUngenc.«)  had  been  his  «Je  surviving  relative 
onAe  mother's  side.    He  rememberel^^ 

uncle  rf  his,  from  being  a  scapegrace  and  rather 
impossible  waster,  had  t^aneoorted  ^ 
AustnUia.  whither  he  had  withdraX^^To,^ 
^-^  of  late  yea,,,  which  he  b^6^X 
^JT''^,  i  \«"»««»We  fortune  m«fc  o2^ 

Mow.  Nwdidhecareintheleast  Allmoneywas 
*ty  stuff  in  the  making.    The  moral  of  2^. 
tion  «s,n  the  deansingof  d,e  hands  thatf<Z^. 
He  hruded  a  crumb  or  two  from  his  wakt 
~^<1  Jm  bai.  and  ^turned  to  ^^^ 

3lL^7„^r  ""  "'^'^  NonemigJ^ 
Mve  guessed  from  his  exterior  the  issues  which 
turned  upon  that  petition. 

It  is  not  my  purpose  to  iwount  the  details  of 
the  mterview  which  foUowed,  or  the  pio«Z^^ 
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which  identification  was  aeciurcd,  and  a  claim 
substantiated.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  '  Loquacious 
Lemuel,'  as  he  was  known  in  the  land  of  his 
adoption,  had  turned  his  natural  predatory 
instincts  to  phenomenal  profit  during  the  few 
years  that  opportunity  had  allotted  him  for  their 
full  play,  and  had  then,  in  a  mood  of  magnificent 
atonement,  bequeathed  the  whole  of  his  gigantic 
fortime  to  the  credulous  brother-in-law  in  England 
whom  he  had  once  been  instrumental  in  im- 
poverishing, and  whose  sole  heir  Gilead  remained 
by  will.  The  young  man — to  jump  formalities, 
and  eschew  all  bewildering  calculations  of  figures 
—entered  upon  his  new  world  rich,  in  the  stereo- 
typed phrase,  beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice — as 
if  avarice  ever  had  any  dreams  worth  mentioning 
but  of  orts  and  candle-ends.  But  he  faced  his 
position  with  a  clear  brain,  and  a  full  appreciation 
of  the  ten  thousand  rapacities  and  importunities  it 
would  invite.  As  to  that  his  plans  were  quite 
decided.  He  would  employ  a  confidential 
secretary,  and  some  subordinate  agents  and 
amanuenses,  and  to  them  entrust  die  active 
business  of  philanthropy,  while  he  himself  would 
stand  in  the  backgroimd  (the  unconfessed  one, 
the  "nominis  umbra,"  like  Junius)  to  direct  opera- 
dons,  and  give  his  personal  attention  to  such  cases 
as  seemed  to  offer  scope  for  the  romantic  quest 

He  advertised,  somewhat  in  the  following 
terms:  "Private  Secretary  wanted  by  a  gentle- 
man of  means.    Good  salary  offered  to  one  willing 
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to  *v«e  hinuelf  whoUy  lo  the  JntenM  of  U. 

a  «Me  of  room,  in  which  GUe«l  h«J  J««iy^ 

2*««^  The  mult  gave  him  food  for  thought. 
He  reeoved  seven  hundred  and  foity-nine^e^ 

«ithe<toeof,he«iverti,ement.    HerecoS 
»»»  M«ck  of  coinspondenee,  and  put  on  hu  hat 

Mr  Hover,appearance«HJexp««rion  needed. 
^*2^.  .he  a-unmce  of  hi.  firm'.  tioe.h(»«^ 
"Pft^}  «o  make  them  convincing.  He  «. 
a  e^hpped,   l«a„Ufu„y  white-whiLke^  ^ 

Sw^'  "n;*  8old. rimmed  pince-n«^ 
which,  beu^  poaed  near  the  tip  of  hi.  noee.  «« 
w«,t  ocaaionallyto  topple  ov^  and  ^in^ 
"»y  of  hi.  speech.    One  had  to  put  »me  foftt 

wucftseemed  to  betray  even  an  exceu  of  amiable 
vaauty  But  one  knew  that  the  antiquity  rfX 
firm  and  its  weighty  connexion,  .tid  bdUnd 
««d  »  one  re«gned  one«lf,  like  Long^ 
g^d^Omst^.  to  a  pious  confidence  in  tl^^ 
wnren    are  not  what  they  seem."  * 

■•mJ. '  1  "^^  "PP""*  *°  «''•  difficulties  of  this 
»«rnsely  important  new  client  that  NapSeo^ 
^cd^  which  resolves  ail  comple»tie.^! 
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"Seven  hundred  and  forty-nine  I"  said  he. 
"Dew,  dew t  Now,  take  my  advice,  and  make 
a  bonfire  of  the  Ipt,  and  start  afresh." 

"Would  that  be  fair?"  said  Gilead. 

"  Only  one  can  tucce^  you  know/'  said  Mr 
Plover.    "  Make  it  the  sever  .lundred  and  fiftieth." 

He  sat  back  in  his  chair,  tilted  his  head,  and 
his  glasses  lost  their  balance.  "  Seven  hundred  aiid 
fiftieth,"  he  mumbled  crookedly  behind  their  lenses. 

"Yes?"  said  Gilead,  calmly  inquisitorial. 

"  I  venture  to  think  I  know  the  very  man  for 
your  purpose,"  said  Mr  Plover,  smiling,  with  the 
glasses  in  place  once  more. 

"Yes?"  said  Gilead  again. 

"  His  name  is  Nestle,"  said  the  lawyer—"  Her- 
bert Nestle.  He  is  a  man  of  immense  industry 
and  capacity,  and  at  present  out  of  a  situation." 

"  What  was  his  last  ?  "  asked  the  client. 

"He  was  conveyancing  clerk,"  said  Mr 
Plover,  "to  Broker  and  Borrodaile,  since  in 
liquidation.  There  was  some  question  of  trust 
fimds,  and  Nestle  was  scandalously  misused.  A 
man  widi  dean  hands — he  has  my  strong  personal 
recommendation,  Mr  Balm,  if  that  counts  for 
anything  with  you." 

"  It  settles  a  difficulty,"  said  GQead,  rising. 

He  left  Mr  Plover  preparing  to  draw  out  and 
sign  several  folio  pages  of  cheques,  a  task, 
diluted  to  him  by  his  partners,  which  he  greatly 
enjoyed,  and  executed  with  the  minutest  care  and 
precision,  ruling  all  the  cross  lines. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  QDKT  OF  THE  SLEEPING  BEAOTV 

befo«  bis  CWef  who  w""™"*'  ^"'^^  ^"^ 
tHdIingoffWsgloJS."  ^  J"*'  «'"«'«»  and  was 

"Anything  especial?"  asked  Gilead 
sonal  attention  "  P^'^^aps  worth  your  per- 

'"pace.    I'sop^^tsot^'l^.'T 
«o  justify   its    exiat»n~        J   ."*"«»  wholly 

and  ahnos.  ^^y'Z.T^p^  "^^4 
was  happier  and  deaner  bviC^  The  world 
fof  the  future  omfr^^n  1 '^  J  °"'**^  ■•  and, 
grow  shy  of^sSrS""^  ^i"*^  Promised  t<^ 

floor  above  Zi"''frr  f~  O"  *« 

adymn.  issued  the  S  ^^we^Tth'^'^*^ 

Wow.     There  he  sat  «;  I  .  '»«<*anisin 

'  ^  °'  •"••"<»  departed,  un- 
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heard,  unapproachable,  an  enigmatic,  formidable 
figure  to  his  employ^,  holding  vast  destinies  in 
the  hollow  of  his  hand.  No  one  of  them,  saving 
die  privileged  secretary,  was  permitted  to  apply 
to  him  on  general  grounds;  and  to  his  rare 
appearances  in  die  offices  was  accorded,  particu- 
larly by  die  two  lady  typewriters,  a  hushe^ 
deference  almost  religious  in  its  character.  Much 
of  this  was  due,  no  doubt,  to  the  halo  of  coundess 
gold  which  surrounded  him ;  but  indeed  Gilead's 
charm  of  person,  serene,  passionless,  clear-eyed  as 
an  angel's,  and  as  coldly  beautiful,  had  at  least  its 
influence  on  the  flutterings  of  susceptible  hearts. 

His  establishment  comprised,  in  addition  to 
die  secretary  and  die  two  ladies,   half  a  dozen 
correspondents  or   book-keepers,  and  as  many 
active  agents,  sound  men  and  sagacious,  whose 
business  it  was  to  visit  and  report  upon  die  cases. 
To  tiiem  was  entrusted  the  investigation  of  the 
•Oh,  please   do  help!'  petitions-die  five,   or 
fifteen,  or   fifty,   or    five-hundred    pound    loan- 
requests,  for  die  saving  of  a  home,  ordie  buying 
of  a  business,  or  the  stocking  of  a  fashionable 
millmery,  or  the  setding  of  debts  incurred  dirough 
Bridge  or  speculation,  or  die  enabling  a  sporting 
curate  to  purchase  a  motor-bicycle,  or  die  shipping 
of  a  promising  family  to  Canada,  or  die  feeding  of 
a  clergyman's  sick  aunt  on  jellies  and  port  wine. 
The  plaints  (many  from  tided  lips)  soon  became 
susceptible    to    classification,    and    were    found 
generally  weakest  on  die  side  which  betrayed  the 
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•he  systematic  fa^^w^J"  '"  "'^^  of 

social  «s;^bmt'^„'^  between  Ae  light  of 
on  itsdooron  ^^'  ^!r  "^^  ^^  a  "umber 
wiA  iU^Mi^^^tS'^  ^^--darkness. 

Gflead-sheart  often  ;;w3KtfA°"  *L°*"- 
of  craft  and  m!»™,  „f  iT      ,  .    ""  0's«c«ed  stuff 

nes.wrstStt,™S„"S^^B:^«'«- 
fortlavinthpcan.Vo  J""^inem.     But  his  com- 

'ongi  ^*coissr:xt^'r'.™f» 

no  intenuon  of  takin»  h;.  K    jT    """^  ^  *^ 

The  montl^r?i«^^'\^^;™"  t  '«"• 
<=o™*rned,  lad  iLv^"  j  „  mdividual  quest  was 
incitement      HTt^iti""  T''  7^  "^  """"tic 
•aTsstatemenVwi^,^  ^T*^  his  sec«. 
Quiet  and  u^S„STr'^'":^<'^»«««»t 

»tisfied  himsdrSltf,  M  "'"°"''  "»  '^ 
•his  man  had  beenl^tifie^  H^'^^IT"  °" 
'■esoureeful  n*.n».fJ*'  "c  found  him  acute, 

a  «»d^tls  T'^J^'^:^  hum«,^^- 
Nestle 'virtually    IT^    "T"    >«"*  <le.i«d. 

P«c«ical  side,  and^^^'  T"-?'  ""  "^ 
fidence.     His  fo^lSf^ '^'"*«^»  "Ji  con- 

we«  Plea^Tt^nX^^^vrirr^  '^'^'^ 
•»  habitually  fasu^iZr^e  ^tt.^T''  J*" 
«nd  appearance.  The  s^^^  ""'^ 
«ood..c»,ti„«  youn,  mL,.Tnirryi^  ^^ 


THB  QUBETF  OP  THB  SLBBPING  BEAUTY    2t 

and  so  gentle  in  voice  and  manner  that  one  might 
never  have  guessed  the  spirit  of  determination 
which  und  -lay  that  soft  exterior.  In  suggestion 
he  was  subordinate  angel  to  the  other,  though 
somewhat  older,  and  far  more  full  of  worldly 
wisdom.  But  the  only  visible  mundane  feature 
about  him  was  his  spectacles. 

Gilead  sat  down  in  his  padded  office-chair,  and 
crossing  his  legs  easily,  consulted  the  paper  lying 
on  the  desk  before  him. 

"  Indeed,  Nestle  ?  "  he  said.     "  Which  is  it  ?  " 
The  secretary,  bending  respectfully  over,  ran  a 
fresh  white-nailed  finger  down  the  Agony  Column, 
and  stopped  it  at  a  three-line  advertisement : — 

''Lady  {young)  a  victim  to  persecution,  seeks 
honourable  employment  to  extricate  her  from  press- 
ing difficulties.  Good  typewriter  and  linguist. 
Address  Viatrix,  Rufus  Cottage,  Knight's  Hill, 
West  Norwood:' 

Gilead  read  and  considered,  his  hand  thought- 
fully caressing  his  chin.    Then  he  looked  up. 
"  You  think  it  promising  }  "  he  said. 
The  secretary,  withdrawn  a  litde,  deferred  to 
his  employer. 
"  If  I  am  right,  sir,  in  interpreting  your  mood." 
Gilead  reflected. 

"Tiiere  has  been  a  monotony,  I  admit, 
hitherto,"  he  said.  "You  differentiate  this, 
somehow,  from  the  others?" 

*Mt  is,  if  I  may  use  the  expression,  sir,  manly 
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other  categoVc^^;,i'  "'T^'  P«» "'  «  ">- 
"aster,  "ifyoucan  h^,  r""   '*'^«'     «><•  his 

constitutionally  susc^e  ?i^l  T"^  ""*  ' 
more  than  an  abstract »«».,-  ,  "*  *""  "^^ 
desire  I  may  have^  ^'"'"  ^°'  ■»«■  »d  any 

"-■^pi^n^eSsin?-  "  "  "■'"'■'«'  •»  '-^ 

fact  to  esca^  y^"..°^  """^  '^'o"  "o  hint  of  d,e 

"Ofcourse,MrBaIm.» 
*«-S;r;^J,",^-«  W  or  two  i„ 
o'clock  Gilead,  having  l™d^L  i^,"-  *"t?*  ""> 

'"S^h^s.^'-ir^wtf^^"' 
^-ra£i^£r=--- 

There  were  terraces  JZ'T^  ^  '"  ""■»• 
""den,  villas,  r^J?"!  *<>•»•  "^ny  .^w 
<Jate.  standing  in  S  «^  ^''T"*  '"''»  ""er 

Aer^  conte^p^r^nr "St ""'.'"•»»«' 

««»««  or  maTjnette  !l  J  :  ..^'?*'  »  detached 

shrub,  and  folia^e^' i^"^,"""^  '*«nd  the 

^    "'  '" '™"« garden.    Reading 
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\jin/ms  CoiU^  upon  the  gate-post  of  one  of  these 
llast,  situated  high  on  the  hill,  Gilead  turned  into 
la  tiny  drive,  and  rang  the  door  bell  of  a  little 
(sober  brown-brick  house  built  after  the  sturdy 
I  architecture  of  the  fifties.  As  he  waited,  he  had 
jtime  to  observe  that  the  scrap  of  lawn  behind  the 
I  shrubs  was  weed-grown  and  neglected,  and  the. 
[general  atmosphere  of  the  place  fuscous  and  wet- 
'  smelling  like  an  over-ripe  walnut.  And  the  next 
I  instant  the  door  was  opened  by  a  weeping  servant 
maid. 

"  I  am  sorry,"  said  Gilead,  chivalrous  to  all. 
"  Is  anything  the  matter  ?  " 

She  was  small  and  moist,  of  the  "tweenie" 
breed;  and  her  emotion  had  inflamed  her  little 
nose  and  shaken  her  cap  awry.  She  gazed  at 
him  open-mouthed,  seeing  an  angel  alighted  on 
her  step ;  but  she  answered  nothing. 

"  I  -ailed  about  the  advertisement,"  he  began 
tentatively ;  "  but,  of  course — " 

She  caught  at  a  sob  to  interrupt  him. 

"I  was  to  show  anyone  in  as  did.  O !  dear, 
dear,  I  doesn't  know  what  to  do ! " 

The  mystery,  it  seemed,  was  already  crying 
on  the  threshold.  That  was  quite  as  he  would 
have  had  it. 

"Come,"  he  said ;  "  I  am  here  to  help.  Tell 
me  what  is  wrong,  child." 

"A  tel^rram  come  for  her,"  said  the  giri, 
gasping  and  wiping  her  eyes  on  her  apron ;  "and 
she'd  no  sooner  read  it  but  what  she  gave  a  'eave 
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;;  You  are  speaking  of?  »  said  Gilead. 
My  mistress."  answered  the  girl, 
now  long  ago  was  that  ?  " 

alone  w^'k  ^^  ^  ^"'-     ^'  ^^ '  ^"^  ^'"^  ^11 
alone  with  her ;  and  I  can't  get  her  to  soeak  or 

move ;  and  I  doesn't  know  wL  to  da°    ^ 
Hadnt  you  better  run  for  the  doctor?" 
i  he  girl  hesitated. 

lids.^*"  *^'^  "  '''■"  ^^^  ''""'"■"?  her  iwollen 

"You? "she  whispered;  then  added,  "olease 
what's  your  name?"  P^** 

He  told  her.  Something  in  the  answer,  vajnielv 
^^ng  it  with  a  Sunday-school  m;;^^ 
pace  and  righteousness,  appeared  to  reassure  her 
She  baclced  against  the  wall  to  let  him  enuT  He 

a^  and  a  flight  of  stairs  to  the  left,  and  f  do^ 

hBg  and  on  tiptoe,  and  opening  it  Sfdy.  rev^alX 
^easaj,,  green-toned  reom  which  gije.  tS^h 
French  windows,  upon  a  square  of  eiSbo,;ere^ 
den     She  peeped  fearfully  round  the  door-eSt 

There  she  is."  she  whispered  hystericallv 
"jest  as  she  went  down."  7»«neaiiy, 

Gilead  stepped  gendy  into  the  room.    It  was 
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quite  warm  and  co«y  and  still — ^like  a  bower 
sdmost  to  the  little  green  {feasance  beyond.  And, 
in  keeping  with  its  vernal  privacy,  it  had  its 
sleeping  nymph.  She  lay  upon  a  green  sofa,  like 
a  waxen  figure  upon  a  "  property  "  Ixuik.  Gilead's 
first  thought  waa  of  the  lovely  St  Amaranthe  in 
the  Tussaud  exhibition,  which  had  once  haunt^ 
his  childish  dreams.  Only  the  artificial  figure 
had  seemed  to  breathe  more  naturally  than  this. 
There  were  here,  however,  the  same  beautifiil 
immobile  face,  the  same  rose-petal  complexion — 
cream  just  roimding  into  pink  imder  the  dosed 
eyes — the  same  ripe  perfection  of  form,  the  same 
suggestion  of  eternal  restfulness.  That  other 
figure,  he  remembered,  had  always  stood  to  his 
innocent  mind  for  the  embodiment  oi  the  Sleeping 
Beauty;  and  here  she  was,  incarnated  out  of 
wax.  Her  dress — of  velvet,  or  velveteen,  a  deeper 
shade  of  green  than  the  so& — fell  in  a  slumberous 
bloom  of  folds ;  one  milk-white  arm,  half  buried 
under  a  coil  of  brown  hair,  cushioned  her  head :  the 
other,  limp  and  motionless,  trailed  its  relaxed  fingers 
upon  the  carpet,  whereon  lay  a  telegraph  form. 

Gilead  stood  some  moments  re^uxling  the 
beautifiil  picture  with  the  enthusiasm  of  a 
virtuosa  "It  would  be  a  black  shame,"  was 
somediing  of  his  thought,  "to  let  this  fine  work 
fall  into  the  clutches  of  a  Vandal ! "  The  terms 
of  the  advertisement  were  in  his  mind. 

"  It  kx>ks  like  a  cataleptic  seizure,"  he  said  to 
the  girl.    "  Is  she  subject  to  them,  do  you  know  ?  " 
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The  tweenie  shook  her  poor  litde  watery  noddle. 

"  I've  never  known  her  do  the  like."  she  said, 
"sinct  I  come  here." 

"  How  long  ago  was  that  ?  " 

"A  week,  sir,"  said  the  girl.  "  I've  been  with 
her  ever  since  she  took  the  'ouse  a  week  aga" 

"WeU."  he  said,  "you'd  better  go  for  the 
doctor  at  once." 

The  words  were  hardly  out  of  his  mouth,  when 
the  girl  gasped : 

"  I  see  her  lids  twitch !  She's  a'comin'  to  I " 
It  appeared  that  she  was  right  Some  per- 
ceptib.e  emotion  stirred  under  the  wax-like 
surface;  the  flush  of  pink  deepened  in  the 
rounded  cheeks.  The  suddenness  of  the  change 
confirmed  Gilead  in  his  suspicion.  "Th«e 
instant  recoveries,"  he  thought,  "are  character- 
istic  of  the  complaint" 

He  backed  towards  the  door. 
"She  mustn't  find  me  here."  he  whispered, 
me  shock  might  cause  a  relapse.    Ill  wait 
outeide.    Ut  me  know  by  and  by  if  she  wishes, 
or  does  not  wish,  to  see  me." 

Even  as  he  spoke,  a  deep  sigh  issued  from 
the  sleepers  lips,  and  he  went  hastily  from  the 
room,  closing  the  door  behind  him. 

He  had,  not,  however,  lingered,  the  most 
scrupukHis  of  intruders,  ten  minutes  in  the  little 
cold  hall,  when  the  girl  came  out  to  him  radiant 
"  She'd  like  tp  see  you  now,  sir,  if  you  please." 
■he  said.  *^      "' 


CHAPTER   II 

THE  QUBST  OP  THE  SLEEPING  BEAUTY  {conttnutd) 

GiLEAD  re-entered  the  quiet  little  room  with  a 
feeling  as  if  he  were  desecratmg  a  woodland 
shrine.  As  yet  he  could  not  associate  that  figure 
of  immortal  loveliness  with  the  piteous  vision  of 
the  advertisement  He  saw  her  risen  to  greet 
him,  all  warm  and  flushed,  a  maid,  yet  seeming 
young-motherly  in  the  soft  plenitude  of  her  form, 
with  evidences  of  som*?  suppressed  emotion  in  her 
eyes.  Her  drooped  right  hand  held  the  telegram. 
She  addressed  him  in  a  voice  of  sweet  low  em- 
barrassment : — 

"Your  visit,  I  am  afraid,  was  badly  timed— 
for  me.  I  am  so  sorry.  It  has  reference,  I 
understand,  to  my  advertisement  in  the  Daiix 
Post,    Will  you  please  tell  me  in  what  way  ?  " 

She  motioned  him  to  seat  himself,  and  herself 
sank  somewhat  languidly  upon  the  sofa  she  had 
just  quitted. 

"  I  trust,"  he  began ;  but  she  stopped  him  :— 
'•^ Please  do  not  speak  of  it.     It  was  a  momen- 
ttry  recurrence  of  a  seizure  which  had  overtaken 
me  wice  bef<H<e,  and  was  due — ^" 

She  paused.      "To  the  receipt  of  a  tele- 
gram?" he  suggested  gently. 
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She  turned  her  head  away ;  then  refaoed  him. 
with  a  deeper  flush  on  her  cheeks. 

"I  ato  quite  recovered,"  she  said.  "I  am 
very  much  to  hiame  for  my  weakness." 

n.Sl^^  ^°"  It"^  ^  **"^  ««  impertinent." 
|«^^^     ..your   servant   voiuntee^d  the 

She  smiled,  a  little  wanly. 

"  Well,  it  is  quite  true."  she  said ;  "and  I  can 
nave  no  purpose  in  denying  it" 

"You  must  pardorf  me."  said  the  young  man. 

If  I  associate  this  seizure  somehow  n^  the 

?en^on  complained  of  in  your  advertisement" 

She  looked  down,  twisting  the  telegiam  in 
Her  lap  m  an  agitated  manner. 

adm'it^?     ****  ***"*'  *"  *  ^°''  ""*****•      ''  ""^ 

"Have  you  the  least  objection,"  he  asked 
earnestly,  "  to  giving  me  your  name  ?  " 

She  h<»itated  a  moment ;  then  raised  her  eyes 
to  his  steadily.  ^ 

me  fiwt,   she  said,  "  of  the  object  of  your  visit  ?  " 

"Here,  as  always."  he  answered,  with  measured 
clearnws,  "to  succour  the  unfortunate  or  unhapoy." 

A  little  irrepressible  sigh  escaped  h«™^^ 

"NatoraUy."he  continued,  -you  wiHaskmy 
credentials.  Is  it  possible  that  you  have  heard 
mention  of « Lamb's  Agency '  ?  " 

She  siKX>k  her  head  sl^tly. 

"It  was  founded."  a^  GUead.  "by  apinon. 
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hftving  great  wealth,  and  a  keen  desire  to  apply 
it  to  the  most  helpful  uses.  Any  wronged  or 
persecuted  innocence  has  a  first  claim  upon  it,  I 
may  say.  My  name  is  Gilead  Balm,  and  I  re- 
present the  Agency  in  this  instance." 

Her  eyes  opened  upon  him  wonderingly. 

"Does  such  an  institution  exist?"  she  mur-^ 
mured.    "  I  am  very  fortunate." 

He  bowed  gravely. 

"  The  good  fortune  is  ours,  madam,  where  our 
purpose  is  vindicated." 

"I  understand  you,"  she  said.  "You  must 
guard  against  the  wiles  of  the  unscrupulous  ?" 

"An  exhaustive  investigation  is  the  only 
way,"  he  said. 

"That  needs  no  apology,"  she  answei^. 
flushing  a  little.  "  I  cannot  be  blind  to  the  fact 
that  the  terms  of  my  advertisement  invited  some 
comment  I  was  indeed  very  distracted  when  I 
wrote  it." 

"You  will  not,  then,"  said  Gilead,  "attribute 
to  mere  prying  impertinence  on  my  part  a  desire 
to  ascertain  the  nature  of  this  persecution,  whether 
to  arm  myself  for  your  protection  against  it,  or—" 

"  Or,"  she  interrupted  him,  widi  a  faint  smile, 
"  to  form  your  owu  opinion  as  to  the  truth  of  rav 
story?"  ' 

"As  to  our  capacity  for  assisting  you,"  he 
ccwrected  her,  staidly  and  courteously. 

"  Thank  you  for  putting  it  that  way,"  she  said 
quietly.    "My  name  is  Vera  HaKiax.    Were  I 


«^  OlLIADBAUf 

to  give  you  the  outlinet  of  my  history,  you  would 
•ccept  the  ttateinent  as  a  confidence,  I  am  sure  ?  *• 
"  Most  certainly,"  he  answered. 
"  I  mean  a  personal  confidence,"  said  the  rirl. 
"  If  you  should  desire  it" 
"I  do  desire  it,  if  you  please.     lU-chosen  s% 
were,  no  doubt,  the  terms  of  my  appeal,  I  never 
proposed  to  myself  to  enlarge  upon  them  save  to 
the  sympathy  which  should  seem  to  justify  my 
trust  by  its  practical  sincerity.    You  will  under- 
stand me,  I  am  sure.  Mr  Balm,  when  I  ask  you 
how  you  propose  to  deal  with  my  difficulties,  if 
convinced  of  their  reality  ?  " 

"  Why,  how  can  I  answer,"  he  said,  breaking 
mto  a  smile,  ••  until  I  know  their  nature  ?  " 

She  looked  down,  toying  with  the  telegraph 
form.  "  I  should  have  thought,"  she  said,  "that 
that  mention  of  my  poor  accomplishments  would 
have  been  suffidently  illuminating." 

"Pardon  me,  then,"  he  answered,  "for  being 
explicit    You  are  threatened,  I  am  to  assume, 
widi  a  k)ss  of  livelihood  ?  " 
"  Yes,  utter,"  she  said  low. 
"Very  well,"  he  answered.     "Then  you  are 
to  understand,  please,  that  we  will  endeavour  to 
compensate  you  in  proportion  as  our  estimate  of 
the  wrong  you  have  suffered  tallies  with  yours." 
"  Compensate  I*'  she  exclaimed. 
^'  I  mean,"  he  said,  "with  all  respect  for  your 
Independence.     You  shall  work  for  youf  living— 
if  you  desire  it,  at  the  Agency  itself." 
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She  glanced  at  him  awiftly,  and  away.  There 
were  signt  of  tears  in  her  beautiful  eyea. 

"  I  can  only  acknowledge  such  consideration, 
Mch  generosity/'  she  said,  "  with  a  full  confession 
of  the  truth.    Would  you  wish  to  hear  it  ?  " 

"I  seek  it  perpetually,"  he  answered,  "and 
from  many  lips.  If  it  is  an  ugly  truth  here,  even 
yours  shall  not  redeem  it  or  win  its  pardon." 

She  blushed  deeply,  and  half  averting  her 
face,  held  out  to  him  the  telegram  which  had 
been  responsible  for  her  seizure. 

"  Will  you  glance  at  that  first  ?  "  she  murmured. 
"  You  will  not  understand  it ;  but  it  will  pave  the 
way  to  an  explanation." 

He  took  the  paper  from  her  hand,  and  read 
these  four  enigmatic  words : — 

"Bsprt^rwtL     Winsom  WyliUr 

"  Winsom  Wyllie  I "  he  ejaculated  in  astonish- 
ment, looking  up. 

She  shivered,  and  gave  a  litde  gulp. 

"He  is  the  cause,  he  is  the  cause  I"  she 
whispered,  and  appeared  for  the  moment  incap- 
able of  further  speech.  And  then  suddenly  she 
collected  herself. 

"I  must  appear  insane  to  you,"  she  said. 
*'  Perhi^w  it  is  true  that  an  exaggerated  fear  has 
unhingeid  my  mind  for  the  moment  But  I  will 
tell  you  my  story." 

"  If  you  please,"  he  said ;  and  she  began : — 

''My  mother  died  when  I  was  qiute  young, 
leaving  me  the  sole  charge  of  a  preoccupied 


89 


OILBAD  BALM 


feA«r     He  was  a  man  of  science,  devoted  to  the 

mZ^e'^lr^  '''  *^  ^^'  part  of  hfe 
we  was  engaged  m  procuring  material  for  his 

great  work  on  the  Butterflies  of  Europe     After 
my  mother's  death    I   was  n«f  Z^  ^\    ,  f 
ru^u^  u  "«"^  1   was  put  to  a  school  in 

Cheltenham,  where  I  remained  for  a  number  of 
yea«.  foigotten,  but  on  the  whole  ^ZTd^ne 

I  might  prove  useful  to  him  in  his  occupat,™ 
He  took  me  from  school,  and  thenceforth  I  ^ 
h«  companion  and  assistant  in  his  varied  jouW 
m^  at  home  and  abroad.      I   had    ni  Z^ 
relahon  m  the  world,  and  no  fixed  home:  bw  I 

rt.S'nt'rrr'  **  ■■■''•  "**  '^  ^^^o;^' 

restraint,  and  its  perpetual  charms  of  change  and 
m^r  ™P'°T"'     My  fether.  as  each%S 
»?n^''""^'J™'"  Cohabit  of  sitting  d^ 
and  making  on  the  spot  an  exa«  water.eol<w 

a^ril  f   r'°  ^\  "^"^  """^  finding  I  Cd 
a  natural  facility  wid,  the  brush,  he  deputed  to  m. 

»dVes,  at  which,  being  active  and  clear-sighted  I 
soonproved  myself  an  expert.     Iwasqui^W^ 

when  there  entered  into  it  a  stranger  of  an  unu^ 
andMBistercast    Hi,  mune  was  Winsom  WySS" 


'■^^ 
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She  paused  a  moment  in  some  agitation,  and, 
putting  her  handkerchief  to  her  lips,  averted  her 
face  yet  a  little  more. 

"He  professed  a  profound    interest  in  the 
great  work,"  she  continued  presently,  "and  was 
indeed  not  a  litde  forward  in  contributing  to  it. 
He  attached  himself  to  us,  accompanied  us  every- 
where, and  quickly  made  himself  indispensable  to 
my  father,  who  regarded  his  skill  and  courage" 
with  something  approaching  infatuation.    There 
was  no  rock  so  high,  no  swamp  so  perilous,  but 
Mr  Wyllie  would  dare  it  in  pursuit  of  valuable 
specimens.      He  seemed   endowed   with  a  de- 
moniac energy,  to  possess  a  charmed  life.     He 
was  wonderful,  I  admit;  but  there  was  always 
something  about  him  diat  repelled  me,  diat  made 
me  conscious  of  an  instinctive  antipathy  in  his 
presence.     My   dear   father   would    habitually, 
when  possible,  revive  and  release  the  drugged 
insects  after  finishing  with  them ;  Mr  Wyllie,  on 
the  contrary,  would  strip  oflF  their  beautiful  wings 
with  a  savage  zest,  or  crush  them  between  his 
coarse  fingers  into  glittering  meal.     He  was  a 
dangerous  man,  and  he  always  carried  about  with 
him,  pinned  into  the  inside  crown  of  his  flat- 
topped  felt  hat,  a  dried  specimen  of  the  moth 
called  the  Death's  Head.    It  was  his  piratical 
emblem,  he  would  declare ;  and  indeed  it  was  a 
suitable  one.    Judge,  then,  of  my  horror  and 
disgust,  when  I  came  to  realize,  as  I  did,  that 
his   pursuit    all    this    time   was    not   of    my 
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^s  inter^te,   but  of  my  father's  unhappy 

"I  will  not  dwell  upon  the  details  of  mv 

inmv^«..^''  "''  ^""t"^  ''*'"'°"'  «»fid«>t 
!Jt^  wt  «    .  ''""P^'hy.  this  man  made  no  secret. 

to  ^^"'  """"J^  ="?  "=P^«-  °f  •>«  intention 
to  posses    me.     My  &,her    was  blind  to  mr 

Md  "21^  •  '^  •?  "^  protestations.  The  otTer 
held  him  m  complete  moral  subjugation.  I  was 
«  this  time  grown  to  be  a  womsi  and  of  an  ^ 
^  assert^myself.      I  Was   formikg   sle  „M 

whrdeSi^'::;''^'"  *'  '"^  h  *«  ^^ » 

fMl,~  ""=P"Yea  me  of  my  reasoa    One  day  mv 
f^    havng   rashly   climbed   a   cliff-side   fa 

iS.  ^    "  ^^"T-  ^P^-  »nd  was  hurled 
.fdess  at  my  very  feet    The  shock  threw  me 
»»  a  cataleptic  trance,  from  which  I  ^  Z 
recover  for  several  weeks. 

valfev^^fnT™?  '"  Swt^eriand.  in  the  Zermatt 
valley,  and  when  I  awoke  to  my  senses  it  was  to 
find  myself  lying  i„  a  little  hos,rice  ^,  nZ^ 
which  latterly  we  had  been  makmg  our  h^ 
quarters,  and  Mr  WvUie  assum^  a  ^ 
'^  of  my  fortune  aTdST"   "'   ~" 

l^ed  my  unhappy  0T*a„ed  %ition,  ToL 

now  justified  m  «,me  measure  fa  claimfagTy 
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gmitude.     He  had  devoted  himself,  while  I  lay 
insMsible,  to  my  aflairs  and  my  comfort,  and 
might    have   expected    some   acknowledgment: 
but  I   looked  upon  him  with  an  indescribable 
loaUung,   which,   struggle  as   I   would.   I   could 
make  but  a  poor  show  of  concealing.     He  was 
ftilly  conscious  of  my  attitude,  of  course,  and, 
findmg  all  efforts  to  conciliate  me  useless,  brought 
matters  very  quickly  to  a  crisis.     One  day  he 
asked  me  abrupdy  what  I  proposed  doing  for  a ' 
livmg,  If  I  persisted  in  my  refusal  to  join  mv 
fortmies  wid,  his.     I   stared  at  him  in  amaze- 
ment;   when  he  informed  me.  widi  the  utmost 
sang-froid,  that,  by  a  lately  executed  will,  my 
father  had  left  him  all  his  small  fortune  (including 
the  material    for    the    book)  in    trust   for  me. 
provided  that  I  married  him  within  a  year  of  die 
testator's  death,  and  to  him  solely,  in  the  event  of 
my  rejecting  that   condition.     Furthermore  he 
acquainted  me  widi  the  facts  that  a  considerable 
undttchaiged  debt  lay  to   my  discredit  at  the 
hospice,  that,  so  far  as  he  knew,  I  was  entirely 
wiAout  means,  and  diat  if  he  came  forward  to 
^  me,  It  must  be  on  the  express  stipulation 
that  I  would  give  myself  to  him  in  pledge  for 
that  accommodation,  when  he   would  hope  to 
convince  me  in  time  of  the  wisdom  and  policy  of 
my  subscribing  to  the  terms  of  die  will. 

L  I  ^f.  ^^^'  ^  seemed  to  see  in  a  flash  the 
whole  black  depravity  of  die  man.  More,  I 
remembered  then  that  he  had  been  on  die  hUl 
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wiA  my&ther  on  the  day  of  the  fetal  accident, 
and,  in  a  fit  of  ungovernable  passion  and  honor 
I  denounced  him  to  his  &ce.    I  accused  W 
having  coerced  my  fether  into  malting  the  wiS 
^d  4en.  in  order  to  secure  the  pemLency  rf 
l^Ccrn""™'"'"^  my  unhappy  paJt  to 

kill,!^  ml''°"*5'  l""  t  "'°""='"  •«  »<»J<J  have 
Mled  me ;  and  then  he  answered.     1  wish  never 

unnerved  and  overcome,  I  stammered  out  some 

My  only  thought,  my  only  hope  was  flight  I 
had  a  sum  of  money  in  my  possession-for  of  late 
y^  my  father  had  committed  to  me  die  b^! 
ness  of  our  expenditure-and  with  that,  and  mv 
«nall  stock  of  jewels.  I  stole  out  in  the  TJZ 

nellTot  ^""m""  "^^  "y  ^y  «  V^     I 

e^ZJv  •"  "  T*""  «»  ^y  that  I  succX 
eventually  m  reaching  London  in  safety.     The 
expenence  of  my  later  life  had  uught  mTwisdc™ 
and  caution,  and  I  was  fortunate  in  k^TngZ 
head    and    my  wits    in   somewhat   b^dliW 
cimimstances.     I  parted  wid,  my  jewdsT  f 
fair  sum,  and  d«m.  wishing  to  reioie  m^7a^ 
fer  as  p<a„ble    from    the  likely  arena  rf  m^ 
persecutor's  enquiries,  decided  to  bury  mwJf^J 
«m.  obscure  district  of  the  suburb  "C  7 
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could  rally  my  small  forces,  and  think  out  the 
means  to  procure  myself  a  livelihood.  My  travels 
combined  with  my  early  studies  had  nmde  me 
fairly  proficient  in  several  European  languages, 
and  my  father  had  always  carried  about  with  him 
for  his  correspondence  a  portable  typewriter, 
which  I  had  soon  learned  to  manipulate.  Finally, 
accident  established  me  here,  where  I  have  now 
lived,  in  doubt  and  agitation,  for  a  little  over  a 
week."  ^ 

She  ended,  and  for  a  full  minute  a  profound 
silence  succeeded  her  narration. 

"Pardon  me,"  said  Gilead  then:  "there  is 
something  more." 

"The  telegram.?"  she  answered,  with  a 
broken,  most  pitiful  sigh.  "O!  Mr  Balm,  I 
can  only  assume  that,  ambiguous  as  I  had 
supposed  my  advertisement  to  be,  he  must  have 
seen  and  profited  by  it  to  get  upon  my  tracks. 
It  reached  me  only  shordy  before  your  arrival, 
and  upon  its  receipt  I  had  a  short  return  of  the 
illness  with  whose  first  attack  he  had  been 
so  fatally  associated.  He  may  be  even  here 
now,  dose  by,  somewhere  in  the  neighbour- 
hood!" 

She  rose,  with  the  word,  in  great  agitation,  and 
stood  holding  her  hand  to  her  bosom.  Gilead 
rose  also. 

"  I  beg  you  to  calm  yourself,"  he  said.  "  What 
have  you  to  fear  from  him  ? " 

"  Fear ! "  she  whispered,  with  an  awful  signifi- 
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omam  me  to  his  will." 

"  h"5!?.  '^'  ""^  "°'  **•"  ^**  ^«  y«««  «an. 
was  this  creature  no  permanent  address  ?  " 

"  i"*^f^  "°"*  '^^  ^  ^"^^  of'"  she  faltered. 
And  the  will  was  indisputable  ?  " 

"Quite,  I  fear." 

••We  might  contest  it  upon  the  grounds  of 
undue  mfluence  ?    And  in  the  meantime—" 

She  gazed  at  him  with  her  wide  haunted  eyes. 
Certainly  the  flowery  lepidopteral  ways  had 
produced  a  very  comely  nymph. 

'•Yes?"shewhisptered. 

"  You  must  come  with  me,  please." 

u  r!*  ^^  ?**"* ' "  ®**®  exclaimed  in  astom'shment 
l>o  you  know  what  you  say  ?  " 

^     "  Perfecdy,"  he  answered,  quite  self-possessed, 
fy  your  own  showing  you  invite  your  ultimate 
nun  by  Staying  here.    The  man  is  obviously  a 
vUlajn.  and  if  we  cannot  expose,  we  can  defy  him. 
1  wiU  make  it  my  business  to  discover  his  where- 
abouts, and  to  pay-off  your  debt  to  him.     In  the 
meanwhUe  a  lady  member  of  our  staff  will  procure 
you  suitable  lodgings  near  the  Agency,  and  any 
oWigationyou  may  owe  to  us  it  shall  be  in  your 
power  to  discharge  by  way  of  services  to  our 
omce.    To-morrow,  one  of  our  agents  shall  visit 

lien*  te\  malpA   A..^l. .  . 


here  to  make  such 


lord 

agreement  with  him," 

You  can  trust  to  my 


arrangements  with  your  land- 


your 


as  are  necessary  for  acquitting 

i  to  dismiss  your  servant, 
absolute  honour  and  sincerity 
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in  the  whole  matter.  It  is  for  such  purposes  that 
we  exist  You  wiH  greatly  oblige  me  by  con- 
senting." 

She  appeared  genuinely  moved  and  perplexed. 
She  could  find  no  answer  for  some  moments. 

"  I  don't  know  what  to  say,"  she  murmured  at 
last 

"  Say  nothing,"  he  answered ;  "  but,  if  I  may 
venture  to  suggest,  make  a  little  bag  of  your 
immediate  necessaries,  and  come  straight  away" 
with  me.    The  rest  can  follow. ' 

While  she  was  gone  from  the  room  a  thing  or 
two  relative  to  the  unreasoned  extravagances  of 
women  did  occur  to  him.  "Thus,"  he  thought, 
"they  will,  when  in  dire  distress  and  within  sight 
of  absolute  penury,  rent  a  neat  little  furr  Ished 
house  and  hire  a  servant  when  cheap  lodgings 
wouM  have  served  all  their  purpose."  But  he 
dismissed  the  reflection  as  bearing  too  hardly 
upon  the  small  worldly-wisdom  of  one  bred  in 
comparative  luxury,  widiout  experience,  and  very 
young  in  years— probably  not  much  over  twenty. 
And,  for  the  rest  he  contemplated  with  serene 
gratification  his  return  from  his  first  romantic 
quest  in  company  with  this  visible  beautiful 
earnest  of  its  success. 


CHAPTER  III 

THE  QUEST  OF  THE  EMPTY  HOUSE 


^^  Of  calumny.     Apply  Judex -IS^, 

davIJ^t^^r;^  «Jvertiscment  met  GUcad's  ey« 
^Tr^^f^y^r  «^^«^  with  the  b« 
^«?2Srr  II  "!/?»^«J  "Pon  it  at  on^ 
lAaUfolowihisup/'hesaidtothe.^^ 
>^t  can  a  'practical  refutation '  mean  P?^" 

Nt^ejU,ookhishead,withasmar 

iti^ij^Af"'^"^  "*'••" ^««^-    "Unless 
It  t^tn  to  the  argumufUum  bacuUmmr 

Gilead  mused  a  little.  ^^ 

fJL  !L  T  '  'T*^^^^y ' "  ^  ^fleeted     "  I 
«»»tgoatonce^then.  or  I  shaU  be  ft3ed'' 

wnter  and  amanuensis.    You  will  J^^^??" 

'"teSl'f  \'«^  in  mTa  W'^*  "^  " 
Fcfhaps  the  ghost  of  a  smile  twitched  the  soft 

^rcammands  should  be  scrupulously  oh^ 

G^   took   a   cab  to  J^^^^ 

eaqumrf   at   once   for    "Judex."    He  ^J^ 

«n»»oou«  of  a  twinkle  in^^-^         •eemed 

a  cwimue  m  the  rig^t  eye  of  die 


X-: 


'\' 


« 


"  A  LITTLE  OLD  MAX,  SHREWD  AND  WITHERED.' 


To  lac*  p.  ^l, 
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Ul-poriar  who  took  hii  nuM,  and  of  that  of  the 
boy  who  went  off  wkh  it,  at  if  aome  td^raphic 
leritjr  had  poMed  between  them.  Butinalittle 
the  boy  came  back,  with  a  perfectly  sober  fece, 
and  failbrmed  him  that  Mr  Judex  wouM  tee  him. 
He  waa  ihown  upetain  into  a  private  sitting-room, 
where  by  a  table  aat  a  litde  old  man,  shrewd  and 
withered,  but  of  a  very  spruce  appearance.  Hb 
eyes  were  piercing  Mack,  his  Ups  kept  a  perpetual 
chewing  motion,  like  a  crab's,  a  few  threads  of  white' 
hairdongtothebarrenslopesofhisscalp.    Buthe 

was  very  neatly  dressed  in  grey  twin  frock-coat  and 

iRNsen,  with  a  shepherd's  plaid  bow  at  his  neck. 

** Mr  Judex?"  said  Gflead. 

"My  name,  sir,"  saki  the  stranger.    "Ya» 

thought  it  a  pseudonym,  no  doubt    Now,  usher ! " 

The  exclamation  was  addressed  to  the  boy^ 

who  vanished., 

"I  called  In  answer  to  your  advertisement," 
sakl  Gilead,  not  unprepared  for  surprises. 

"Be  seated,"  said  the  stronger.    The  bright 
eyes  bent  upon  him.    "You  are  young,  and  a 
geq^miMai,   I    take   note,  Mr  Baku,"  he  sakl. 
"Ahafd-iq>one— eh?" 
No,  not  hard-up." 
What  then?" 

A  seeker  after  the  truth,"  sakl  Gilead.  "  I 
pursue  it  day  by  day  through  the  columns  of  the 
l>Mfy  PoH,    Money  is  no  object  to  me." 

TIm  little  dd  man  bent  fenmtfd,  and  eagerly 

fcanaed  his  visitor^ 
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"If  that  M  so,"  he  taid,  "fortune  couM  not 
have  sent  me  a  better  coadjutor.    You  are  dit- 
patsionate,  disinteretted,  whole-hearted?" 
"Entirely,"  said  Gilead. 
The  old    man  nibbed   his  palms  gleefully 
together. 

"  It  is  a  providence,"  he  s^d.  "  It  is  to  demon- 
strate a  truth,  a  momentous  truth,  that  I  advertised 
for  an  agent." 

"  May  I  ask,"  said  Gilead,  "  what  truth." 

"Hush-sh-shl"  said  Mr  Judex,  putting  a 
finger  to  his  lips  with  exaggerated  gravity.  "  It 
lies  to  prove  in  thtf  wine-cellv  of  number  forty-one, 
Belgrave  Crescent-^  very  deep  and  dark  cellar." 

Gilead's  eyes  opened  a  little ;  but  he  sat  calm 
and  collected.  He  thought  he  perceived  that  he 
had  to  do  here  with  an  eccentric,  not  to  say  a  daft 
old  gendeman.  But,  if  the  quest  was  to  bear 
fruit,  he  must  betray  nothing  of  his  feelings.  The 
other  stretched  out,  and  put  a  soft  impressive 
hand  upon  his  arm. 

"  Have  you  a  clean  conscience  ?  "  he  said. 

"  I  believe  I  may  claim  one,"  answered  the 
young  man,  smiling. 

"  No  sense  of  guilt  anywhere  within  ?  " 

"  Nothing  to  trouble  me." 

"  Exactly.  You  are  not  afraid  of  being  alone 
with  your  thoughts  ?  " 

"O!  no." 

"Even  in  the  dark?" 

"  Even  in  the  dark." 
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••  If  you  were  conacience-titricken,  on  the  other 
hand,  you  might  dread  your  own  company 
unipeal^bly?"  *^  ^ 

"  It  it  very  likely.  1  think." 

"Especially  in  the  dark?" 

"  I  dareMy." 

"  So  much  so  as  to  be  urged  to  any  means  to 
escape  it,  perhaps?" 

"  Indeed,"  said  Gil^ad,  "  I  could  not  answer 
for  myself  under  the  arcumstances." 

Mr  Judex  threw  himself  back  in  his  chair  with 
galvanic  quickness  and  a  beaming  face. 

"Nothing  could  be  happier,"  he  said  de- 
lightedly. ••  It  lies  in  your  power  to  exonerate 
me  from  a  very  gross  and  cruel  accusation." 

"  So  far  as  my  conscious  probity  is  concerned," 
said  Gilead,  "  I  am  at  your  service." 

The  old  man  bent  forward  again,  and  patted 
him  three  times  on  the  knee. 

"Meet  me,"  he  said,  "at  nine  o'clock— this 
evening-— outside  number  forty-one~Belgrave 
Crescent." 

For  one  moment  Gilead  hesitated.  The  oddity 
of  the  request,  the  lateness  of  the  hour  named, 
the  sugge^uon  of  something  sinister  and  uncanny 
connected  with  that  abysmal  crypt  so  darkly 
alluded  to,  impressed  him  with  a  sense  of  some 
unseemliness  in  prospect  which  it  would  be  wiser 
in  him  to  leave  unexplored.  What  could  possibly 
bear  upon  the  refutation  of  a  calumny  in  those 
obscure  depths?    An  aspersed  bin  (he  reflected. 
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with  concern,  that  he  had  no  palate  for 
"bouquets")?  A  deceased  butler  ?  An  immured 
traducer,  like  him  in  the  terrific  Mr  Poe's  "Cask 
of  Amontillado!"?  Nothing,  he  hoped,  to  do  with 
buried  corpses  or  concealed  •'  swag."  But  in  the  end 
the  spirit  of  the  Romantic  Quest  decided  him. 

"  I  will  be  punctual  to  the  appointment,"  he 
said,  and  rose  from  his  chair. 

He  returned  to  the  Bureau  to  find  Miss  Halifax 
already  installed  in  his  private  office.    She  struck 
him  as  looking  a  supremely  attractive  amanuensis, 
and  he  congratulated  himself  on  the  gopd  fortune 
which  had  attended  his  first  personal  venture.     If 
she  should  prove  as  sympathetic  to  his  aims  as  she 
was  gratefiil  to  his  vision,  he  would  come  to  hold,  he 
told  himself,  having  the  perfect  feminine  on  one 
side  of  him  and  the  perfect  male  on  the  other, 
the  most  admirable  balance  between  reason  and 
emotion.     In  fact  he  informed  her  so,  quite  frankly 
and  quietiy,  and  she  blushed  as  she  made  a  very 
pretty  and  modest  acknowledgment  of  his  kind- 
ness, and  of  her  determination  to  win  his  good 
opinion. 

"  Mr  Winsom  Wyllie  is  first  down  among 
my  mental  notes,"  he  told  her.  "  I  shall  not 
foiget  him." 

He  went,  indeed,  that  very  afternoon  to 
Somerset  House  in  order  to  ascertain  if  the  Will 
had  as  yet  been  proved,  but  was  unsuccessful  in 
his  search.  "  Never  mind, "  he  thought  "  Such  a 
rapacious  scoundrel  will  not  be  long  in  realising 
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his  01-gotten  gains,  and  in  a  very  short  time,  I 
hmtey,  we  shall  be  possessed  of  a  clue." 

He  was  as  little  inclined  to  efliisive  confidences 
as  to  senseless  reticence ;  but  for  some  reason  he 
told  Miss  Hali&x  about  his  forthcoming  venture. 
To  his  surprise  she  received  his  story  with  some 
signs  c^  emotion. 

"  I  don't  think  it  sounds  nice,"  she  s^d.  "  I 
wish  you  would  let  one  of  the  others  go  instead." 

He  looked  at  her  kindly. 

"What  do  you  doubt?"  he  answered;  "my 
proficiency,  or  my  discretion,  or  my  savoir-faire  ?  " 

"  None  of  these,"  she  said—"  or  your  courage 
or  generosity.  Forgive  me  and  my  presumption 
in  offering  advice  so  soon." 

"  I  should  have  thought,"  said  he,  smUing, 
"that  the  success  of  my  first  essay  would  have 
inclined  you  to  a  greater  confidence  in  my 
judgment." 

She  seemed  to  hang  her  head  a  little,  biting 
her  full  lower  Up. 

"  I  have  no  right  whatever  to  speak,"  she  mur- 
mured.    "  Only  please,  please  be  on  your  guard." 

"Trust  me,"  he  said.  "  But  timidity,  you  must 
remember.  Miss  Halifax,  never  won  to  a  vision  of 
the  Grail." 

She  raised  her  head,  and  looked  at  him  a 
moment  with  shining  eyes ;  then  returned  to  her 
work. 

The  evening  plosed  in  dark  and  sinister,  bring- 
ing with  it  black  rushes  of  wind  and  sudden 
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avalaiKjes  of  rain.  Gilead  despatched  a  simple 
iHit  recherche  dinner  at  a  choice  restaurant,  and 
at  twenty  minutes  to  nine,  betook  himself  on  foot 
to  the  rendezvous.  It  was  part  of  his  prindple  to 
avoid  eveiy  show  of  ostentation  in  his  adventures. 
He  wished  to  decide  them  on  their  own  exclusive 
merits,  and  any  confession  of  his  resources  would 
have  tended  to  confuse  the  issues.  Exactly  at  the 
hour  appointed,  he  stood,  battling  with  his  umbrella, 
outside  number  forty^ne  Belgrave  Crescent. 

The  street,  in  this  stately  district,  was  almost 
entirely  deserted  at  this  mid-prandial  hour.    The 
dark  garden  which  contained  one  side  of  it  stood 
not  more  lifeless  in  suggestion  than  the  black 
house-fronts  opposite.     Here  and  there  a  gas- 
lamp  winked  in  the  driven  tumult ;  here  and  there 
a  thread  (rf  light  under  a  blind  gleamed  like  a  gold 
stitch  m  the  curtain  of  night.    Far  up  a  solitary 
motor-car  throbbed  against  the  kerb ;  the  thunder 
of  remote  traffic  spoke  like  a  distant  sui^e ;  other 
token  of  human  contiguity  there  was  none. 
i;..i  '"^*"^^  *  ««^^r^  eclipse  of  things  there  was 
little  to    differentiate  one    respectable  building 
from  another ;  wherefore  the  watcher  was  unable 
to  draw  any  exclusively  portentous  suggestion 
from  the  gloom  and  silence  of  the  house  he  faced. 
It  appeared  like  any  other  of  its  neighboura  in 
the  e^entials  of  brown  brick  and  closed  shutters, 
and  the  ram  that  plashed  off  its  sills  into  the 
deep  area  was  burdened  widi  no  exceptional  sound 
Of  omen  or  melancholy.    The  brass  knocker  was 
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hospitably  bright,  the  antique  extinguishers  on 
the  rail-posts  of  the  steps  were  even  suggestive 
of  home,  and  an  asylum  gained  at  k^t  from 
obscure  wanderings  in  the  streets.  Gilead  moved 
closer  to  examine  one  of  them. 

"Faithful  Achates  I  "said  a  small  voice  at  his 
elbow.     He  started  and  turned  about. 

He  had  come  up  and  upon  him  without  a 
sound,  a  litde  weird  blown  figure,  hopping  under 
an  umbrella  like  some  odd-winged  night-fowl. 
His  eyes  gleamed  HI  e  drops  of  ink ;  he  pinched 
Gilead's  arm  in  a  shrewd  ecstasy,  while  that 
young  man,  momentarily  paralysed,  stood  speech- 
less. In  truth  the  apparition  had  taken  him  from 
an  unexpected  quarter ;  he  had  looked  to  Mr  Judex, 
for  some  reason,  to  emerge  from  the  house  itself. 

As  they  dwelt  thus  an  Instant,  a  clap  of  wind 
took  the  little  figure,  and  seemed  to  blow  it  clean 
up  the  steps. 

"  Quick ! "  he  whispered  from  that  eyrie,  closing 
his  umbrella.  "  I  am  pressed  for  time  in  all  things 
these  days — quick  t " 

A  litde  reluctantly  Gilead  Joined  him. 

"  Pressed  for  time,"  repeated  the  other,  bending 
and  fumbling;  "and  my  movements  must  be 
swift  and  secret.  This  is  excellently  fine  of  you. 
Your  reward  shall  consist  in  the  vindication  of  a 
calumniated  soul.  Quick  I  We  will  make  straight 
for  the  cellar." 

He  was  busy  with  a  labelled  latchkey  as  he 
spoke,  fitting  it  into  the  lock. 
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Procured  from  the  house  agents/'  he 


mur- 


mured. ^  ^ 

but  they  weren't  to  know  that"  '  ""**  »««^. 
The  door  fell  open  with  the  word,  revealing  a 
cavern  of  chill  blackness.  Involuntarily  Gilead 
shrunk  a  Uttle.  The  other  noticed  and  protested. 
"There  is  nothing  to  apprehend— neither 
gobHns  nor  conspirators,"  he  said.  "You  were 
quite  confident  as  to  the  dark,  you  know." 

With  a  bhish  of  shame,  Gilead  entered ;  and 
instantly  the  Httle  man  shut  the  door  softly  upon 
them  both,  and  producing  an  electric  lamp  from 
his  breast-pocket,' switched  on  a  spark,  whose 
tiny  brilliancy  hung  in  the  gloom  like  a  fen-candle, 
obscurely  peopling  its    thickness.     But   it  was 
enough  to  reveal  a  desert  of  bare  walls,  carpedess 
floors  and  lightless  ceilings.    Gilead,  after  one 
look  around,  addressed  his  companion  firmly  :— 
"  This  is  your  house,  you  say  ?  " 
"  Unquestionably." 
"  It  is  empty— unoccupied. " 
"  But  it  is  my  house,  all  the  same." 
The   young   man    considered.    A    deserted 
budding,  a  conceivably  demented  owner,  and  the 
rest  of  the  circumstances!    What  was  he    to 
conclude?    He  seemed  to  be  on  the  veige  of 
sonae  disturbing  discovery.     But  it  was  his  4uty 
to  himself  and  his  Bureau,  to  proceed.    Certain 
dfflident  tremors  in  him  had  of  late  weakened  of 
their  force.    He  had  enjoyed  his  mcredible  posses- 
sions long  enough  to  evolve  that  sixth  sense  of 
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<Nnnipotence  whidi  is  peculiar  to  plutocracy.  All 
rnka  appeared  easily  negotiable  to  him,  endowed 
widi  that  Fortunatus's  purse.  Luckily  for  the 
world,  as  it  happened^  the  chances  that  tempted 
him  were  all  on  the  side  of  chivalry  and  justice. 

*'  Will  you  come  ?  "  said  Mr  Judex. 

He  went  before,  treading  sofdy,  and  holding 
his  lamp  high  overhead.  Gilead  followed  as 
quietly,  through  the  empty  hall,  to  the  head  of 
Uie  basement  stairs,  and  down  them  into  a  vortex 
of  reeling  night.  Domestic  catacombs,  rows  of 
cobwebby  bells,  disconnected  gas-meters,  a  remote 
gurgle  of  drain-water,  horrible,  secret,  suggestive 
of  blood-choked  lungs  labouring  somewhere  in 
the  darkness,  a  clammy  smell  of  distempered 
walls  and  icy  flags — ^all  these  things,  glimpst  or 
divined  in  passing,  were  spectrally  impressed 
upon  his  consciousness  as  he  pursued  the  tiny 
jack-o'-lantern  dancing  before  him  into  foundering 
glooms.  And  then  suddenly,  turning  off  into  a 
deep  alcove,  they  had  brought  up  before  a  door, 
strong  and  solid,  standing  slightly  ajar,  with  a 
great  key  in  its  lock.  "  The  wine-cellar  I "  whis- 
pered his  guide ;  and  he  gingerly  swung  open  the 
door,  and  backed  to  the  wall. 

"  I  await  your  sdution  of  the  problem,  sir,"  he 
said.  "  Will  jrou  oblige  me  by  pronouncing  upon 
it?"  With  a  curious  tingling  in  his  nerves, 
Gilead  entered. 

"At  the  other  end,  if  you  will  favour  me," 
said  Mr  Judex, 
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ahlJ^"*^  '*".i*?f  ^^'''^^  °^  «»"«  unconadon. 
or  ^l^^n"^^?*^  "^^*=^  »"  uncertain  step 
or  two.  On  the  instant  the  light  went  out.  and  a 
heavy  slam  and  snap  at  his  back  told  him  that 

H*^  ^  r^"  •^"^  ^^  ^^^^  «Pon  him. 
o«^  •  *  TZ  **'  f®"**  moments  absolutely  still 
and  mcreduteus ;  then  turned  in  a  labouring  way. 
and  saw  the  mtense  darkness  split  low  dowS  wiA 
a  faintest  edge  of  light  He  stumbled  towaniT,? 
and  found  the  door.  ^ 

"  Mr  Judex  I "  he  cried—"  Mr  Judex  f " 
without*^"^  chuckling  laugh  reached  him  from 

hVht?"°I  "^  I^'rfsolve  the  problem  without 
light?  he  pleaded,  conscious  of  a  sudden 
moisture  breaking  out  over  his  face  and  chest. 
Again  the  small  laugh  came  to  him.  followed 
by  a  voice. 

Mr  Balm  I  w^sh  you  to  remain  there,  entirely 
by  yourself,  until  the  morning,  when  I  wUl  returi 
to  release  you. 

Judex^'^"''*'''  "^^^^    ^"  ^°^'^  °*"^  ^hy.  Mr 

l^L^T.^}^  *"  ^^^^  on  the  answer. 

Shall  I  tell  you  ?  »  said  the  voice,  apparently 
afterco,«ideration.  "  I  wish  you  no  wL^Jsh 
you  no  harm  whatever.  Mr  Balm.  On  the  con- 
trary, m  your  mastery  of  fate  lies  my  hope.  Did 
yo"  ever  hear  of  Mr  Justice  Starkey  ?" 

Yes. 
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I  am  he,  Mr  Balm,  and  this  is  my  house. 
You  will  pardon,  I  am  sure,  the  deception,  excus- 
able and  necessary  under  the  circumstances.  I 
desired  to  demonstrate  to  the  world  the  wicked- 
ness of  its  conclusions  in  holding  me  primarily 
responsible  for  the  man  Maudsley's  suicide. 
Confinement  in  the  dark  cell  would,  T  am  con- 
vinced, -never  drive  a  guiltless  conscience  to 
self-destruction.  It  remains  with  you,  if  you 
have  not  lied  to  me,  to  substantiate  that  truth.^ 

Somewhere  in  his  racing  thoughts,  Gilead 
found  and  caught  at  a  memory.  It  was  of  a 
notorious  recent  case  in  which  a  prisoner, 
sentenced  to  a  term  of  penal  servitude,  and  too 
late  proved  innocent,  had  strangled  himself  in 
the  dark  cell  to  which  he  had  been  committed 
for  insubordination.  There  had  been  consider- 
able press  comment  on  the  matter,  when  aired, 
and  Mr  Justice  Starkey,  who  had  summed  up 
flagrantly  against  the  accused,  in  despite  of  a 
strong  presumption  in  his  favour,  had  met  with 
some  caustic  criticism,  with  the  result  that  he 
had  shortly  after  retired  from  the  bench  and 
withdrawn  into  seclusion. 

"  Into  the  seclusion  of  a  madhouse,"  thought 
Gilead,  appalled;  "and  he  has  either  escaped 
or  been  discharged  from  it."  Such,  indeed,  ap- 
peared  the  fair  presumption.  He  leaned  against 
the  solid  door,  gasping  for  speech. 

•'  I  daresay  the  man,"  he  began,  and  stopped. 
He  had  been  going  to  say,  "was  guilty  after 
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JH ;"  hut.  even  in  that  crWs,  he  would  not  commit 
nit  aoul  to  a  conscious  untruth. 
"Yes?"  enquired  the  voke. 
"Was  unsophisticated,  uns^possessed  in  the 
sense  of  educated  nnwon."  he  finished. 

"I  admit  that  the  cases  are  not  paiallel." 
answered  the  voice.  "  The  advantage  is  Wrtainly 
on  your  side  in  that  respect" 

"I  would  submit."  said  Gilead.  "that  the 
test,  to  be  adequate,  should  be  applied  to  a  like 
unintelligence." 

"I  am  dogged  and  spied  upon,"  said  the 
voice.     "The  time  is  too  short,  and  the  risk  of 
delay  too  instant    A  bird  in  the  hand~eh  ?    And 
you  aiake  it  your  interest  to  pursue  die  trudi.     I 
J^suf*  you  will  surmount  the  oideal  triumphantly. 
Good^ht!  IshaUbehereagaininthemLng/' 
himiif  ^^^"^  °[  *^^'  "^^"^  ^*-    GUead  threw 
h^.?^  •^"''  ^"^  ^^^'^  y*"^"»  ^^  battering: 
^A  u  ^^u  Z^  **"^y  «""^ »"  ^  brick-worl 
and  he  ^rked  his  knuckles  in  vain.     Pausing 
mjAe  midst  of  his  frenzy,  he  heard  a  for  distant 
boom  as  of  the  hall  door  shutting,  and  knew  diat 
he  WM  left  alone,  immured  deep  down  in  the 
oeserted  house. 

On  die  instant  he  recollected  himself,  and. 
^a  vident  wrench  of  will,  brought  all  his 
reason  to  bear  on  the  situation. 

To  be  b-aried  for  a  few  hours  in  a  dark  crypt! 

mind.>    He  tned  to  laug^;  but  stofjped  aghast 
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to  hear  hb  own  voice  in  that  tremendous 
silence.  It  seemed  to  evoke  somewhere  a 
wicked    response.       That    was    nonsense,    of 


There 


nothing 


inherently 

in  his  position  or  his  surroundings.  He  was 
merely  shut  into  the  commonplace  wine-cellar 
of  a  commonplace  house.  Let  him  consider  the 
prospect  and  its  obvious  necessities.  The  first  was 
to  forget  himself— in  sleep,  if  possible.  That  should 
be  obritainable  by  a  calm  method  of  reflection. 

He  had  not  moved  as  yet — had  not  dared  to. 
The  blackness  was  gross,  terrific.  Now,  all  of 
a  sudden,  he  remembered  his  matchbox,  and  with 
a  sigh  of  relief  felt  for  and  found  it  Opening 
it  with  infinite  caution,  he  fingered  a  couple  of 
matches,  no  more.  One  on  die  instant  slipped 
from  his  nervous  hold,  and  fell  to  the  floor. 
Taking  an  instinctive  step  to  recover  it*  his 
foot  trod  out  a  little  flare  and  explosion,  gone 
in  a  moment,  and  only  a  single  match  remain^  to 
him.     He  clutched  it  as  a  drowning  man  a  straw. 

Shoukl  he  nurse  that  little  potential  spark — 
keep  the  moral  of  its  consdation  always  between 
himself  and  despair?  Better,  he  thought,  to 
resolve  at  once  the  mystery  of  his  prison  than 
to  torment  himsdf  with  hnagined  terrors. 

The  match,  was  a  stout  wax  one.  Giving 
himself  no  time  for  reflection,  he  struck  it,  and^ 
guarding  the  flame  jealously,  held  it  aloft 

The  cdlar  he  found  himself  in  was  fairly 
deepk  but  nothing  out  of  the  common.    Stone 
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from  that  sighdeM  recovery.  He  strove  to 
concentrate  his  thoughts  on  his  interests,  his 
ambitions,  even  his  gold.  It  was  all  useless. 
Light,  he  realised,  or  at  least  some  diluUon  of 
darkness,  was  necessary  to  sane  thought  as 
It  was  to  healthy  growdi.  Without  it  aU  things 
•tiignatcd  and  fed  upon  themselves.  The  coffers 
of  his  banks  might  be  bursting  with  his  hoards ; 
they  were  impotent  to  buy  him  one  moment 
of  self-foigetfulness.  All  his  omnipotence  could 
not  command  him  a  right  ray  of  reason. 

L.  *'.T^"  ^*"  "°'  **°'"  ^«  thought.  "It  is 
childish  and  contemptible."  Lying  on  his  side, 
he  closed  his  lids  again  determinedly;  and 
straight  with  the  action,  it  seemed,  there  was 
shut  into  his  mind  a  torturing  demon.  "The 
innocent  man,"  it  kept  whispering  to  him, 
faUed,  for  all  his  innocence,  to  keep  his  reason. 
No  self-conscious  probity  can  be  proof  for  long 
against  these  supernormal  conditions.  A  hardened 
conscience  could  resist  them  more  effectually." 

He  revUed  the  tempter,  hated  him,  found  him- 
sdf  suddenly  listening  to  him,  with  his  forehead 
all  clammy  and  his  hands  shaking.  To  be  goaded 
into  strangling  himself  in  this  black  and  loathsome 
pit!  The  thought  was  monstrous,  incredible— 
and  it  clung  to  him.  He  sat  up  in  a  gasping 
pamc.  He  forced  himself  to  repeat  hundreds  of 
lines  and  passages  from  memory.  Presently  he 
found  that  his  tongue  was  running  involuntarily 
mto  inanities  and  blasphemies,  and  he  stopped. 
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''What  on  earth  is  the  natter  with  me?**  he 
reflected.  For  the  moment  a  re-dawn  of  tantty 
gtowed  within  him ;  his  pulses  slowed.  '*  It  is  too 
utterly  ridiculous  !"  he  said  aloud. 

He  rose  to  his  feet,  and,  feeling  by  the  wall, 
went  up  and  down,  up  and  down,  hoping  to  tire 
himself  in  a  normal  way.  But  gradually  he  seemed 
to  become  conscious,  every  time  he  approached 
the  door,  of  some  evil  invisible  presence  lurking 
outside.  The  vast  emptiness  of  the  house  above 
occurred  to  him  with  a  horror  even  greater  than 
his  cell  inspired.  "  They  are  trooping  down,"  he 
thought  awfully,  •'  to  listen  at  my  door." 

Who  the '  they '  were  only  his  excited  imagina- 
tion might  say.  Little  by  little,  he  contracted  his 
area,  until  he  was  standing  once  more  motionless 
by  the  heap  of  sacking. 

"  Solitary  confinement  in  a  dark  cell  is  an 
unutterable  wickedness — an  unutterable  wicked- 
ness," he  kept  repeating  to  himself.    Then,  in  a 
spasm  of  horror,  he  turned,  and  clawed  blindly  at 
the  wall,  like  a  trapped  animal.     He  dared  not  go 
near  the  door  again,  or  he  would  have  concentrated 
all  his  strength  on  one  frenzied  effort  to  burst  it 
open.    But  he  had  come  to  dread  horribly  the 
thought  of  evoking  an  uproar  in  that  blind  silence. 
As  long  as  he  was  quiet  iksy  might  keep  outside. 
Presendy,  his  legs  seeming  to  give  under  him, 
he  sank  down  again  upon  his  roi^  couch.    An 
hour  went  by  in  such  mental  suffering  as  be  had 
never  before  experienced  or  conceived.      And 
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then,  middenly,  with  a  ghastly  groan,  he  pulled 
himself  together  and  sat  up. 

*'I  can  stand  no  oaore,"  he  whispered,  and, 

teaching  for  the  bottle,  knocked  its  head  off  against 
the  wall.  A  gush  of  liquid  came  over  his  hand, 
a  stinging  fragrance  to  his  noetrOs— brandy  I 

"Thank  GodI"  he  ejaculated  fervently,  and 
without  hesitation  put  his  mouth  to  the  shattered 
edge,  indifferent  to  consequences,  and  gulping 
once  or  twice,  repkced  the  bottle  on  the  stones. 
The  potent  stuff  poured  into  his  veins ;  its  fumes 
rose  to  his  brain.  Like  any  overtaken  sot,  he 
toppled  prone,  and  lapsed  into  quick  insensibility. 

A  cry  in  his  brain,  a  pertinacious  worry  of 
light  in  his  eyes,  awoke  him,  and  he  raised  his 
head.  There  were  people  in  the  cellar— his 
secretary.  Miss  Halifax,  a  curious  stranger,  a 
police  constable  holding  a  dark-lantern.  The 
lady,  from  whom  the  pity-stricken  exclamation 
seemed  to  have  come,  stood,  one  hand  poised  at 
her  lips,  a  little  apart  The  secretary  bent  over 
him. 

"  It's  an  right,  sir,"  he  said.    ••  He's  caught. 
thankGodI"  ^ 

Gilead,  with  assistance,  staggered  to  his  feet. 
"What— where ! "  he  exclaimed  wildly—"  Mr 
Justice  Starkey  ?  " 

"Ah I"  said  the  secretary;  "  you  know  his 
name,  then  ?  " 

"He   told   me  plain   enough,"  said  Gilead 
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faintly— "and  his  purpose;  but  that  was  after 
hed  locked  me  in.  How  did  you  know?  how 
did  you  find  mc  ?  " 

"  It  was  Miss  Halifax,  sir,"  said  the  secretary. 
"  You  told  her  about  the  appointment,  you  know, 
and  die  thing  worried  her— worried  her  to  that 
degree  tha^  in  the  evening  she  must  come  round 
to  confide  her  fears  to  me.     I  didn't  like  die  sound 
of  it  myself,  and,  after  consultation,  we  decided 
to  take  a  cab  to  Raxe's  hotel  and  discover  what 
we  could  about  Mr  Judex.     That  was  near  ten 
o  clock,  and  we  reached  the  place  to  find  it  in  a 
commotion  over  the  man  himself.     It  appeared 
that  he  had  escaped  from  a  private  asylum  at 
Sutton,  and  had  eluded  recapture  until  his  own 
advertisement  gave  him  away.    The  attendants 
had  been  waiting  for  his  return  to  die  hotel,  and 
had  nabbed  him  just  before  our  arrival.     I  stated 
our  fears  to  diem,  and  sure  enough,  on  overhaul- 
ing him,  diey  found  in  his  possession  die  key  of 
his  own  front-door,  which  he  had  procured,  under 
his  assumed  name,  from  the  house-agents.     This 
gentieman  representing  the  asylum,  we  all  came 
on  together,  and  engaging  die  services   of  a 
constable,  entered  the  house.     From  a  hint  let 
fall  by  die  madman,  we  gatiiered  that  we  should 
find  you  locked  in  somewhere  down  here,  and 
your  snoring,  sir,  led  us  to  die  spot." 

GUead,  widi  a  faint  blush,  glanced  down  at 
the  teU-tale  botde. 
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He  said  it  was  his  wish  to  demonstrate 
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he  murmured.  "  how  the  dark  cell  could  hold  no 
terrors  for  the  impeccable  conscience,  and  how, 
therefore,  arguing  per  contra,  the  man  Maudsley 
must  have  been  guilty  of  the  crime  for  which  he 
was  sentenced." 

The  constable  put  in  a  word : 

"  He  went  mad  on  it,  sir,  did  his  Lordship. 
The  papers  and  his  own  conscience  druv  him  off 
of  his  head." 

"Thank  you,"   said    Gilead    quietly;    "and 
thank  you,  too.  Nestle."     He  crossed,  with  some 
sign  of  emotion,  to  where  Miss  Halifax  stood  by 
the  wall.     "You  advised  me,"  he  said,  "and  I 
have  had  a  fine  lesson  in  self-sufficiency.     It  is 
humiliating  to  have  to  own  that  I  owe  my  reason 
such  as  it  is,  to  a  chance  botUe  of  brandy  which 
I  found  in  one  of  the  bins.    But  for  that,  I  am 
afraid,   you  would  have   exhumed  a  gibbering 
idiot.     I  shall  think  more  mercifully  of  one  form 
of  drunkard  for  the  future,  and  less  confidendy  of 
myself."    He  turned.     "If  this  gentleman,"  he 
added   courteously,   "will  favour    me  with    his 
address,  I  shall  take  pleasure  in  acquitUng  myself 
of  my  considerable  obligations  to  him.     You, 
Constable,  will  no  doubt  find  an  opportunity  of 
^ling  at  Umb's  Agency  some  time  during  your 
oflF-hours,  when  a  closed  envelope  will  be  put  into 
your  hands." 

He  bowed  punctiliously  to  each,  offered  his 
arm  to  Miss  Halifax,  and,  t  aiting  for  the  Con- 
stable to  lead,  quitted  the  place  of  durance. 


CHAPTER  IV 

THE  QUEST  OF  THE  DOQ 

GiLBAD  had  often  encountered  in  the  Daify  Post 
—sandwiched,  say,  between  a  heart-moving  appeal 
on  behalf  of  the  outcast  and  houseless,  and  a  last 
drowning  cry  for  help  from  a  soul  almost  sub- 
mei|rcd-^  plea  for  some  dog  or  cat  seeking  a 
kmd  home,  and  had  reflected  on  the  curious 
variety  and  varied  quality  of  the  petitions  which 
a  medium  for   benevolence  was  calculated   to 
attract.     He  hoped  that  those,  thus  fondly  appeal- 
ing to  charity  for  their  animal  beloveds,  were  in 
the  habit  of  scrutinizing  the  lists  in  which  their 
advertisements  appeared,  and  of  justifying  their 
own  tide  to  help  in  one  form  by  vouchsafing  it  in 
another.     But  he  believed  he  had  always  noticed 
that  an  excessive  devotion  to  animals  entailed  a 
radier  ironic  attitude  towards  the  needs  of  the 
human  family,  and  it  was  in  no  very  sympathetic 
mood,  therefore,  that  he  read  the  fim  words  of 
the  following  advertisement,  which  his  secretary 
one  morning  pointed  out  to  him  :— 

"Win  anyone  gw$  a  kind  kam$  to  PHot^aiioe 
O.pUasodoMpt    This  is  genuim.    Nomo^. 

Old  Rectory,  SAtpton-on  Thames ." 

te 
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"Why  do  you  show  me  this,  Nestle?"  he 
said,  looking  up^ 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  the  secreury.  "  Have 
you  read  to  the  end  ?  " 

Gilead  bent  to  the  paper  again,  and  smiled. 

"What  a  very  odd  advertisement!"  he  said. 
"  Is  it  nonsense  or  innocence,  do  you  think  ?" 

The  secretary  shrugged  his  shoulders  slightly. 

"Supposing  we  ask  Miss  Halifax's  opinion, 
Mr  Balm?" 

Gilead  said  "certeinly,"  and  leaned  back  in 
his  chair  as  the  secretary  carried  the  paper  to  the 
young  Kdy,  who  was  engaged  at  her  desk  over 
correspondence. 

"  Do  you  take  that  for  a  hoax,  Miss  Halifax  ?  " 

Hie  beautiful  amanuensis  read  and  considered. 

"  No,  Mr  Balm,"  she  said.  "  This  was  written, 
I  am  sure,  by  some  distressed  child,  whose  people 
take  in  the  Daily  Post.  If  it  were  a  hoax,  some 
covering  address  would  have  been  given." 

Gilead  rose. 

"  Give  me  the  paper,  please,"  he  said. 

She  smiled,  rather  wistfully. 

"  I  knew  the  very  suggestion  of  a  child  would 
win  you,"  she  said. 

He  looked  at  her  kindly. 

"  It  is  your  feminine  perspicacity  that  wins  me," 
he  said.  "  I  cannot  tell  you  how  it  touches  me  to 
find  us  all  three  in  such  accord  over  this  business 
of  humanitarianism,  and  so  superior,  in  its  pursuit, 
to  ignoble  jealousies  and  misunderstandings." 
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That  was  a  tn>u^  to  the  secretary,  who  h^ 
never  shewn  the  least  resentment  o^  thVL^ 

westle  stood  quiet  a  moment  or  two  as  Gil«^ 

cunojo  conam,  tha,  she  was  crying.     ^  """* 
Oilea*  foreseeing  a  long  day  and  a  queer  ex- 

took  a  team  presendy  to  a  distant  up-river  junction 
from  whichashort  branch  line  carri^  him'lS"; 
to  Shipton-on-Thames.     It  was  a  quiet  t3 

across  d^e  fields  for  the  Old  Rectory,  which   it 
on  the  banks  of  the  river.     His  path  was  a 

^«e  ham,.,  whe^  ^of^^i^^^^  -«" 

and.vy.g,ow,.andaf«gmentofantique™vet^ 
at  .ts  foot  spoke  of  some  ancient  benSceCS 

ta^^r'^""^'*^-    Hewasloow4^aC 
fortL  tT"^?' ««neoneto correctLry 

out  of  a  leafy  ,«d  reached  his  ea«.  and  Ww 
two  cMdren.  a  boy  and  a  girl,  turn  a  comer  Sd 

^Ont^^*^  .""^'"""^  tomeetthem 
he  a^'^^      '"''  the  way  to  the  OU  Rectory?" 
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The  boy  went  on  without  answering,  but, 
finding  that  his  little  companion  had  stopped  em- 
barrassed, swaggered  round  and  came  back. 

"  jBeg  your  pardon  ?  "  he  said. 

Gilead  repeated  his  question. 

"Well,  we're  going  there,"  said  the  boy. 
"  You  can  come  with  us,  if  you  like." 

He  was  a  meaty  youth  of  some  twelve 
summers,  with  an  imbecile  self-satisfied  face  and 
porky  eyes ;  but  his  stylish  white  flannels  and 
little  Oxford-blue  blazer  with  the  yellow  badge 
on  its  pocket  spoke  him  quite  the  riverside  dandy. 

Gilead  fell  into  pace  with  the  two,  and  the 
little  girl  kept  peeping  up  at  him  from  the  other 
side  of  her  cavalier.  She  was  the  dearest  charmer 
of  nine,  dressed  in  a  sort  of  sweet  Directory  frock 
with  heliotrope  sprays ;  and  the  shepherd's  straw 
hat  on  her  head  had  its  mauve  ribbon  poked  fidl 
of  real  daisies. 

Presently  the  boy,  shouldering  his  companion 
a  little  apart,  spoke  something  in  her  ear,  and  she 
whispered  back  "O,  Georgy!"  and  flushed  as 
pink  as  an  apple-blossom. 

"Please,"  she  said,  being  nudged  to  the  soft 
impeachment,  "Georgy  says  he  believes  you 
must  have  come  about  Pilot." 

Gilead  smiled,  oddly  enlightened. 
"  The  dog  mentioned  in  the  advertisement  ?  " 
he  said.     "  Did  you  put  it  in  ?  " 

"  No,  I  did,"  said  the  boy,  sniggering.  "  I  say, 
what  a  lark  I    Have  you  really  come  about  him  ? " 
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■niB  bey  grinnsd,  but  did  not  answer. 

young  man. 

"Yes,  it  iV  said  the  boy. 
"Your  sister?" 

ti,."^?u  ""*t    '  ^y*  y°"  ^"o^'"  exclaimed 
George  Wimble^    My  father's  Captain  Wimble. 

^d^f  Mr'^^r     '^»Jy°««Jeitupforber. 
and  got  old  Gask  the  stationer  to  send  it  on." 

'Isee.  ^dGilead.  "  What  was  that  about 
no  moneylenders  applying  ?  " 

';OI  I  don't  know,"  said  the  boy.  "You 
aren't  one,  are  you  ?  "  ' 

"  No,  I'm  not  one." 

^MM  T^*««  °£  °"^  ""^  **  advertisements," 
said  Master  Wimble.  "  They  always  put  in  thit 
sort  of  thing.     I  did  It  for  her."  F"  m  inat 

K. J  ^****  f^"^ '  "^fif^**"  ventured  the  litde  irirl. 
between  apology  and  self-defence.     "At  W 

forhh^'*"*'*  ^  "'^'  try  and  find  agoodhome 

"  He  didn't  mean  that  way,  you  bet,"  said  the 
boy.  glancing  slyly  up  at  the  strangel-. 

a  littlf^'''..^  ^""u^'  ^^  *"*^  '^'^^  tightening 
ahttk.  ••WhenhesawitinthenewspLerthi 
morning  he  was  simply  furiated.  He  isVvcry 
boracic  man."  ^ 

The  boy  stifled  an  explosion. 
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*'  Isn't  she  funny  }  "  he  whispered. 
"  O I  boraclc"  said^Gflead ;  and  added,  in  some 
vague  association  of  ideas,  «'Is  he  a  doctor?— 
Ol  no;  a  cleigjrman,  I  suppose?" 

The  boy  plucked  his  sleeve. 
"  He's  neither  the  one  nor  the  other,"  he  con- 
fided to  his  private  ear.  He's  a  radical."  He 
spoke  the  word  with  a  weight  of  social  significance. 
"  He  stood  for  Henley  in  the  last  by-electioivi)ut 
our  man  beat  him  at  the  post  He  doesn't  live 
here.  He's  only  taken  the  house  for  the  summer. 
He  isn't  a  gendeman,  you  know ;  he's  a  radical : 
but  Ji#'f  all  right" 

^he  magnificence  of  the  distinction  quite 
silenced  Gilead.  He  walked  on  while  die  boy 
strutted  on;  but  suddenly  he  was  moved  very 
sweetly  to  feel  little  confiding  fingers  thrust  into  his. 

"  Please,"  said  the  litde  girl,  who  had  slipped 
round  to  his  side,  "have  you  really  and  truly 
come  about  Pilot?" 

"  Really  and  truly,"  said  Gilead,  looking  down 
with  a  smile.    "  Do  you  want  to  part  with  him  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  the  child,  flushing  very  pink. 

"Perhaps  someone  else  does?"  suggested 
Gilead. 

.     "Yes,  fath^." 

"Shall  I  see  Aim  about  it,  then?"  She  did 
not  answer.  "  What's  wrong  with  him— the  dog, 
I  mean  ?  "  asked  the  young  man. 

The  boy  answered  for  her,  with  a  contemptuous 
laugh. 
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"He  bit  aomebody.  Anybody  would  have, 
Air.*' 

Gilead  kept  a  discreet  silence. 

"  Here's  the  gate  of  the  Rectory,  if  you  want 
to  see  Mr  Brown," said  the  boy,  stopping;  and 
then  Gilead  saw  that  the  little  girl  was  in  floods 
of  tears.     He  bent  down,  very  concerned. 

"If  he  Aas  to  go,  Judy,"  he  whispered,  "he 
shall  find  a  good  friend." 

"O!  don't  be  such  a  ninny,"  said  the  boy. 
"What's  a  dog  anyway?  I'm  not  going  to  go 
fishing  with  you,*you  know,  if  you're  going  on  like 
this." 

He  walked  off,  whistling.  She  snifled  once  or 
twice,  dried  her  eyes  on  her  sleeve,  and  fled  after 
him.  Gilead,  watching  the  two  a  moment,  turned 
through  a  gate  into  a  leafy  drive,  which  swept 
round  a  semi-circle  of  lawn  to  the  front  of  a  white- 
latticed  creeper-hung  house  of  two  storeys,  where, 
ringing  the  bell,  he  sent  in  his  card  to  Mr  Brown. 

He  had  not  waited  a  minute  in  an  untidy 
tobacco-reeking  study,  into  which  he  had  been 
informally  and  rather  suspiciously  shown,  when  a 
gentleman  came  hurrying  in  with  an  air  of  efliisive 
cordiality  which  took  him  completely  by  surprise. 

"Mr  Balm?  "said  the  gentleman.  "This  is 
kind  of  you— this  is  more  than  kind.  To  come 
in  person  to  answer  my  appeal?  I  had  not 
expected  such  distinction,  such  consideratkm, 
and  it  makes  me  proud.  Pray  take  a  chair,  sir, 
aQd  let  us  discuss  this  matter." 
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GUead,  immenaely  perplexed,  bowed  and 
seated  himself.  He  saw  before  him  a  fluffy 
fiery  little  man,  wearing  spectacles  like  burning 
glasses,  and  dad  in  a  blazing  rhubarb  tweed, 
with  knickerbockers  and  bright  brown  shoes.  He 
was  snappy  in  his  movements,  jerky  in  his  speech, 
and,  in  disposition,  he  alternated,  it  seemed, 
between  white  heats  of  enthusiasm  and  dead 
ashes  of  depression. 

"Your  Agency,  sir,"  he  said,  "justifies  its 
tide  to  being  the  most  prompt  and  princely 
institution  of  its  kind.  I  am  favoured  In  a  visit 
from  its  founder." 

"  Its  representative,"  corrected  Gilead. 

Mr  Brown  raised  his  hands  and  eyes  with  an 
air  of  polite  deprecation. 

"True,"  he  said;  "we  know  your  humour 
and  respect  it,  Mr  Balm.  I  say  no  more.  I 
am  completely  dumb." 

"Well,"  said  Gilead,  a  litde  chilly:  "as  to 
the  purpose  of  my  visit,  sir,  I  was  led  to  suppose 
that  the — ^the  form  of  appeal  somewhat  lacked 
your  sanction." 

"  Not  at  all,"  said  Mr  Brown,  with  a  surprised 
look.  "  How  could  you  have  gathered  that  im- 
pression when  I  dictated  its  terms  myself?" 

"Oil  didn't  know,"  said  the  visitor.  "  I  was 
misenlig^tened,  no  doubt — made  the  victim  very 
possibly  of  a  trifling  hoax."  He  smiled.  "  Then 
d^  litde  lady's  name  was  an  intentional  mask  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,  sir,  what  you  mean  by  a  mask," 
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B,l„  ••  "".  ."^«'««'  to  you  for  the  term,  Mr 
ftJm,    said  the  gentleman,  with  a  certain  dr^ 

foS^  .^.•Sf'^  *'■*  •»■*  -P^'  gift,  of 

B^ofA^^'i^    '""Jd-"""  ill  the 
mother  rf  the  Gracchi  raw/,  sir,  for  my  part" 

&Iead  felt.  him«df  at  a  lo»  for  worf. 
^S^  ^  po-ible  that  the  m^p^i  Tctnl 
•™"ed  her  appearance  a.  to   be  an   m&nt 

well,  «ir,  he  said,  utterly  at  sea— "a  bait 
of  whatever  nature  you  plea«,!^  In^y  eLTl 
X  w^T^.I?'  P^Po-w-  to  find'so^ 

Mr  Brown  rose  from  his  chair 
"  Sir-Mr  Bahn  I  "he  exclaimed. 

Mr  Brown  seized  up  a  heavy  paper-weieht 
S^^d^^instant  furiously.  and^K^i.'^;^ 

n^^^l'^LZ^' "^ '^  "'^  ^ 
GOead.  risen  also,  faced  him  gravely. 
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"Would  you  mind  teUing  me,"  he  said,  "to 
what  you  are  alluding  all  this  thne  ?" 

"I  am  alluding  ilr."  udd  Mr  Brown,  with 
■aiwlc  onphaais,  "to  the  letter  I  had  thehonour 
of  addreidng  to  you  yesterday,  and  the  substance 
of  which,  I  flattered  myself,  you  had  come  to 
answer  m  person.     My  name  is  Brown." 

"I  am  unfortunate,"  said  Gilead.  " I  have 
much  correspondence  and  a  poor  memory,  and 
a  name,  however  distlncdve,  is  apt  to  slip  me. 
I  devoted.  I  am  afraid,  but  a  cursory  examiiatbii 
to  thui  morning's  letters.  The  penalty  is  mine- 
Mr  Brown  bowed  sdffiy. 

"AMuredly  not.  sir,  since,  it  seems.  I  have 
appealed  to  your  munificence  in  vain." 

"The  misfortune,  sir."  said  Giliad,  "is.   bv 
your  favour,  easily  amended  for  bodi  of  us." 

His   courtesy  was   so   charming,    that    the 
mdigMnt  gendeman  was  instandy  mollified. 

"You   are    very   good,"   he   said.     "Your 

Iw^T^*7^'^  *  ''™*'  confidence  dian 
that  I  had  already  ventured  in  a  sacred  cause. 
You  are  acquainted,  no  doubt,  with  the  name  of 
Mrs  Craddock  Flight  ?  " 

Gilead  bowed. 

"Of  all  die  mflitant  sisterhood."  said  Mr 
Brown,  "d,e  bright  particular  star.  It  was 
she.  If  you  remember,  who  chained  herself  to 
the  wheel  of  die  Prime  Minister's  cairiage.  just 
as  he  was  about  to  enter  it  to  drive^o  die 
House  of  Commons,  and  so  forced  him  to  seek 
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hit  infiuDoot  deMiiuuioQ  on  foot    A  woman  of 
extraordinary  reaource  a  J  originality." 

" ExtrKjfdinary,"  k  d  Gilead.  "If  I  rc- 
coUect.  she  was  neariy  Idlled  by  the  horaea 
becoming  restive  before  she  could  be  released." 

"  She  would  have  been  glad  to  die,  sir,"  said 
Brown,   "in   that  glorious  situation— «  second 
St  Catherine  broken  on  the  wheel  for  her  faith." 
He  looked  at  his  visitor  searchingly.     "  Do  not 
distress  me,  Mr  Balm,"  he  said,  "  by  affirming 
that  the  cause  ^s  to  be  denied  its  share  of  the  vast 
r«MOurces  at  your  dispose!     No,  no,  you  must  be 
with  us,  sir.     It  was  for  that  purpose  that  I  wrote 
to  you ;  it  was  for  that  purpose  diat  I  identified 
myself  m  my  letter  with  a  name  calculated  to  shed 
refulgence  on  any  propaganda  to  which  it  should 
diect  to  give  itself— the  name  of  Mrs  Craddock 
Flight  That  name,  sir,  and  that  cause  lack  nothing 
but  the  devotion  of  a  sympathetic  capitalist  to* 
ensure  their  immortality.     It  was  to  that  stately 
name  that  I  questioned  the  right  application  of  so 
sugary  an  epidiet  as  'sweet*.     Finally,  sir,  that 
name— if   I    may   dare    the    confidence— has 
pledged  itself  to  become,  on  a  single  condition, 
my    priceless    possession;    to    adorn    with    its 
widowed    lustre    my    no   less    widowed    insig- 
nificance.    I  confess,  sh-,  that  I  yearn  to  bask 
in  diat  reflected  glory— to  follow  in  the  tail 
of  its   comet-like  flight  to  the  new  world  its 
radiance  is  destined  to  discover  to  the  enraptured 
vision  of  posterity." 
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"You  alhide-?"  laid  GU*  ad. 

"I    aUude,"  Mid   Mr    nr,wn, 
•*coiMccrated,  through  the  politics 
ment  of  woman,  to  reason 
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1  enfrancl  .:v»- 

.  ^.usfi-e  aj.cl   pw  '.y. 

Eveiything,  you  will  gr-*..!.  is  wronjj  cu  it  m. 
Civilization,  as  a  male  lupos'iion,   iicts  proved 
itself    a    depressing    failure.       Ivlen,    or*    true 
premises,  labour  to  false  conclu      :i;    women, 
on  false,  jump  to  true.    Their  unerring  moral 
sensitiveness  penetrates  all  massed  and  compli- 
cated sophistries,  and  pierces  in  a  flash  to  the 
heart  of  the  real.     Unbiassed  by  formulas,  un- 
trammelled by  dogma,  diey  will  blow  through 
our  corrupt  institutions  like  a  cleansing  cmle, 
whirling  the  dead  leaves  of  discredited  systems 
before  them.     Woman  is  not  conscientious,  so 
to  speak,  in  the  prescriptive  sense.     She  will  strip 
from  equity,  justice  and  the  moral  law  the  trappings 
in  which  they  have  been  too  long  confounded,  and 
show  us  nature  again,  primitive  and  fearless." 
"  Indeed  ? "  said  Gilead.     "  You  surprise  me." 
"There  will  be  many  surprises  when  the  time 
comes,"  said  Mr  Brown  grandiloquently;   and, 
on  the  very  word,  suffered  a  surprising  change 
of  countenance.     "  Why,  why,"  he  cried,  flushing 
scarlet;   "my  letter— my  letter,  sir,  in  which  I 
expatiated  at  some  length  on  this  very  subject 
You  have  not  seen  it,  you  say  ?    To  what,  dien, 
am  I  to  attribute  the  honour  of  your  visit  ?  " 

"To    an    advertisement,    sir,"   said    Gilead 
quietly,  "about  a  dog." 
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The  effect  of  his  words  was  startling.  Mr 
Brown  seemed  to  burst  at  the  head,  like  an 
over-charged  bottle  of  ginger-beer,  and  thence 
to  spout  a  volume  of  incoherent  C3q)letives. 
He  then,  as  if  impelled  by  some  uncontrollable 
emotion,  went  racing  up  and  down  the  room, 
until,  the  pressure  slacking,  he  gradually  slowed, 
and  finally  came  to  a  stop  opposite  his  visitor, 
the  steam,  so  to  speak,  all  out  of  him. 

"I  see  It  all,"  he  said,  in  a  state  of  the 
limpest  depression.  "By  an  irony  of  circum- 
stance scarce  'credible,  the  sympathies  I  sought 
to  engage  have  been  forestalled  by  my  own  child 
in  a  trivial  matter." 

"By  a  young  friend  of  your  child,  sir,  if  I 
am  correctly  informed,"  said  Gilead  kindly. 

"You  mean  the  boy  Wimble?"  said  Mr 
Brown  bitterly.  "  No  doubt,  sir,  your  informa- 
tion— " 

"It  was  at  first  hand,"  put  in  the  visitor, 
smiling.  "  I  met  the  young  people  outside,  and 
got  into  talk  with  them.  The  boy,  he  himself 
confessed  to  me,  composed  and  inserted  the 
advertisement" 

"The  grotesque  impertinence  of  it!"  cried 
Mr  Brown,  boiling  over;  "the  assurance  and 
the  inopportuneness ! " 

"I  understand,"  said  Gilead,  "that  you 
authorized  die  little  lady  to  find,  if  possible,  a 
home  for  the  animal  ?  " 

"Go  on,  sir,  go  on!"  said  Mr  Brown  re- 
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signedly.     "Tell  me  that  I  authorized  her  to 
hold  her  father  up  to  ridicule  before  the  world." 

"Nay,  sir,"  said  Gilead,  "I  am  quite  at  sea 
in  the  matter." 

"I  will  acquaint  you,  Mr  Balm,"  said  the 
father  dismally,  "with  the  facts  of  the  case- 
especially  as  they  bear  in  some  measure  on  a 
confidence  I  have  already  reposed  in  yoa 
Mrs  Craddock  Flight,  sir,  made  it  a  condition 
of  our  union  that  the  dog  should  be  destroyed." 

"It  was  the  single  condition  to  which  you 
referred,  I  assume,"  said  the  visitor.  "May  I 
venture  to  ask  what  suggested  it  ?  " 

"The  dog  had  bitten  her,  sir.  They  will 
take  these  unaccountable  aversions.  It  was 
during  a  short  visit  she  lately  paid  us." 

"Pardon  me,"  said  Gilead,  "if  I  enquire  if 
your  little  giri  is  not  very  attached  to  the 
animal  ?  " 

"There  is  no  denying,"  said  Mr  Brown, 
"that  Judy  is  devoted  to  Pilot,  and  Pitot  to 
Judy.  It  was  on  that  account  that  I  was  moved 
to  sanction  the  compromise  of  a  new  home,  in 
which  compromise,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt, 
Mrs  Flight's  superior  reason  will  acquiesce, 
particularly  when  she  is  informed  of  the  character 
of  the  applicant." 

Gilead  bowed.  "May  I  see  the  dog?"  he 
asked 

Mr  Brown  shrug^  his  shoulders  and  threw 
up  his  hands  in  a  manner  of  patient  repudiation. 
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"Widi  pteuure,"   he   said,   and   evidently 
without  die  least    "We  wiH  go  at  once." 

He  led  the  visitor  out  by  a  back  door,  across 
a  &ir  but  neglected  lawn,  through  a  space  of 
untended  kitchen  garden,  and  so  down  to  the 
river  bank,  where,  by  some  water  steps  and  a 
little  boat-house,  stood  a  dog-kennel  of  consider^ 
able  dimensions.  And  straight,  on  the  sound  of 
their  approach,  there  issued  from  this  last,  with 
a  rattle  of  iron  links,  a  magnificent  Newfoundland. 
Gilead  exclaimed. 

"But  he  is  superb!  I  am  quite  astonished  I 
His  value,  Mr  Brown ! " 

The  master  was  engaged  in  releasing  swivel 
from  collar.  The  beautiful  dog,  fawning  and 
delighted,  made  up  to  him  endearin^y. 

"Judy,  I  am  sure,"  said  Judy's  father  in  a 
suppressed  voice,  "  would  never  (ibeam  of  making 
a  transaction  of  her  pet.  Yes,  there's  your  little 
mistress,  boy." 

The  great  dog,  released,  went  bounding 
joyously  and  sniflRng  riverwards.  There  was  a 
punt  out  there  in  mid-stream,  and  a  small 
meaty  boy  was  upright  in  it,  endeavouring  to 
find  soft  bottom,  for  fishing  puiposes,  with  one 
of  its  poles.  A  little  girl  in  a  flowered  hat  sat 
in  the  stern. 

"  It  seems  a  harsh  necessity,"  said  the  ft^ier, 
in  a  voice  which  made  Gilead  approve  him  ibr 
the  first  time;  "but  the  cause,  sir,  the 
is  paramount." 


'■•■i' 
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"A   SC.FT,   SKAL-UKK    HKAO  WAS  SKEN'   l.R.VIMi  ACROSS  THK 
SHINING  FLOOD.  " 


To{«ctp.7S. 


J^^"^  '^TT^  caltod  to  the  dog- 

tepn  toswmg  do™,t«un.    Judy,  i„  a„gj^ 

to  see  her  pet  ravished  away  before  her  eW 
h»d  Stood  u^  and,  Wind  with  grief'L  testis 
feotmg  ami  «™bled  overboanf  ShTcouS  ^ 
swm:  neither  of  4e  men  could  s^  Z 
bV  m  ^  punt,  nerveless  and  htob^;  ^ 
««  than  mq,t  A  dreadful  nomei^t^ 
P-alysis  Mlowed.  and  then  two  little  ^  and 
a  drareW  head  came  above  the  suri4 

Uilead,  m   agony,  stumbled  for  the    bou 

"«dy   waist^eep  m  the   water.     "My  little 

w^  hv^K^^Sr'r"'^  """'  child  ."l^C 
Z^^ft^  •»*  ?  g^  bouBd  and^^ 
a»d  «*  and   unerring  a   soft  seal-like  TSd 

and  then  there  came  a  swirl   a  «L.-_Ij^* 
and  the  little  &ce   wild  !,Z  -^iT^  •**  = 
aoove    the   sur&ce.    Good    Pilot  fi«™i        j 
Wely  friend!    He  br«X  W    crr^^'l  ^"^ 
«ep.  and   there  ha;:::^deS.^7S^;l^' 
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hioMelf,  and  crouched,  •omewhat  appealing,  as 
if  he  had  taken  a  Uheny.  ft—'-HJ.  ^ 

The     h'ttle    girl,    well  -  frightened    but   tin- 
harmed,  was  asleep  ufMCairs;  the  great  dog  lay 
blinkfaig  on  the  hearthrug ;  Gflead,  by  his  host's 
particular  dcsh^,  delayed  his  departure  yet  a  little. 
Very  few  words  had  passed  between  them, 
and  the  young  man  was  considering  with  what 
manner  of  blessing  he  could  best  terminate  a 
visit,  whose  protengation,  in  view  of  the  sub- 
dued and  obviously  self-tormented  figure  before 
hkn,  seemed  an  impertinence,  when  a  ring  at 
the  bell  souKied  through  die  silent  house,  and 
Its  master  was  presented  with  a  telegram.     Its 
perusal  appeared  to  act  upon  him  like  an  instant 
and  amazing  stimulant     He  rose,  his  spectacles 
seemed  to  glare,  his  head  to  bristle.     Patently 
on  die  verge  of  an  expfcwion,  he  stepped  across  to 
Gilead  with  an  exaggerated  softness,  and  laid  the 
paper  before  him.     "  OWge  me  by  reading  that," 
he  said.     The  young  man,  wondering,  obeyed. 

''Hav  just  uen  adotriistmtui.    Either  tfu 
dog  must   be    destroyed  or  our   contact   ends 
Answer  prepaid.    Isabella" 
Gilead  looked  up. 

"Yes,  from  Iwr,"  said  Mr  Brown,  still  widi 

an  icy  quietude,  in  answer  to  the  mute  enquiry. 

And  ^en  the  burst  came— only  a  little  rent  at 

the  outset,  but  rapidly  roaring  to  a  breach  :— 

"  Now,  isn't  diat  just  like  a  woman— without 
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«w»  or  justice  or  decency-mere  venomou. 
^te.  indriTerent  to  the  coiuequences  to  othen 
•»*««»  It  aui  mjure  the  object  of  its  resent- 
rt  f,'?''»*y'  Nonsense  I  Tell  me  why, 
m  the  University  boat-race  on  this  river  nine 
^f  out  of  ten  will  be  Cambridge"    0,"^ 

Cut  %PTrL "■-»«-'    Not  T^l 
.hTn,^      ?''»P'y. »««"»  they  think  the  colour 
U»  more    booming."    (The    breach    widened) 
Conastency?    Bosh  I  with  minds  the  sport  of 
«>y  chance  mo,^?    Veering  as  the  co^^ 
^«««?»W.e  as  the  weather-you  may  fo'^ 
»fa.r  ,„  the  monUng,  and  be  d.4ched  or 
fto«n  by  em  m  the  afternoon?"    (The  breach 
vUt     resoundingly)     "Principles?       Uin^ri 
ftor    one    mdestructiWe    princii^e   is    vanity' 
and  in  thdr  wad  rush  for  ^Lo^  notori^ 
any  sort  all  principles  and  Sdecencies  ma^  <» 
«  Ae  deva-    (The  breach,  with  a  roT'r^ 
frM,   hem  to  hemX      "From   this  moment   I 

rt^ci^^'T*^  *  *"r  <^ 

«uu  oancmg,  from  this  moment  I  refuse  t» 
Jdenufy  myself  with  a  sex  so  utterly  £^,T, 
in  the  moial  sense.  Votes  for  women!  Not 
«nfess  we  wish  to  see  our  national  chanwier^ 
rcMon  and  fair-fday  thrown  by  the  board !    Not 

tlTrr*  '^^  "^  '^'^  cherisheS^i^l"' 
turns  of  order  and  justice  d<^raded  to  the  uses 
o^UT^nsible  malice.  Inca^  of  gov^ 
even  themselves-*  set  of  chattering  ha^ 
Iu*ng  for  the  blood  of  heroes ! "  ^     ^ 
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^^He  ended  with  a  row.    Gilead  roie  to  his 
feet. 

The  maid  it  waiting  for  an  answer,  sir."  he 
;  and,  indeed,  the  poor  girl  stood  as  if  petri- 

•  Give  me  die  paper  I  "yeUed  Mr  Brown-  He 
snatched  it  from  die  young  man's  ready  hsjid, 
shmg  out  a  pencil  from  his  watch-chain,  dabbed 
at  the  r^y  form,  fuming  and  sputtering. 

"The  dog  must  die,  must  he?" he  panted 
««»icany.  "My  chUd  must  be  sacrificed^  a 
swoden-headed  harpy's  caprice  I  A  useful  lesson ; 
I  diank  you,  madam  "—and  he  dashed  off  the 
fdlowing  message.  (Gilead  had  the  assurance  to 
glance  at  it.  as  he  handed  it  to  the  giri) :  "  Qfir 
duUmd.    Tkt dog  f-wmmim  witk  m$.    TJUt^kiius." 

A  mmute  later,  GilcMi,  being  assured  of  the 
<teparture  of  the  telegraph  boy,  took  his  own  with 
much  satisfaction,  ksaving  Mr  Brown  fondly  strok- 
mg  die  head  of  the  great  dog  as  he  lay  won  the 
rug.  ^ 
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CHAPTER  V 

THE  QUItT  OF  THE   MARILI  8TAT01TT1 

GiLiAD,  the  moM  diiinteretted  of  utilitarians,  had 

•tjT*^'^^  !r'*.^^  °'*'*'  *»f  State  socialism 
which  would  deprive  all  personal  e£brt  of  iu 
motivcand  initiative  by  legalising  private  Capital. 
On  tht  contrary,  he  perceived  in  individualwailth 

lesser  parts,  which,  without  diat  stimulus,  would 
move  shiggishly  or  not  at  all.  Theoretic  equality 
was  no  doubt  a  beautiful  vision,  only,  as  teng  m 
33"J*?^f.  «°  }^^S  the  eight  beatitude!:  he 

1^  ^  r?  V  P"^«^  «>«•  Diwrderwas 
me  order  of  tiie  human  race,  and  that  beinjr  so. 

Z^Tf!^  perfection,  once  attained,  ^d 

w2d  ,S!^!,"|P*^-  't^  the  way  of  the 
world  ^ch  builds  on  change  and  destruction, 
and  w^ll  always  of  choice  prefer  die  exdtement 
of  a  pictw^sque  and  dangerous  situation  to  die 
secunty  of  a  tame  one 

N^.  whUe  exhibiting  in  himself  as  complete 
a  justtfiation  of  capital  as  die  world  could  afford, 
OilMd  had  by  no  means  any  qualms  about  spend- 
mg  his  money  exacdy  as  he  pleased.  He  was  a 
young  man  of  cultivated  and  artistic  tastes,  and 
toe^  tasttt  he  did  not  hesitate  to  indulge  libeially. 
He  had  taken  a  set  of  rooms  in  die  Albany,  and 
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.  wat  much  interested  in  their  equ^Miient    On  a 
certain  occasion  he  spent  three  whole  days  hunt- 

ing  Japanese  colour  prints  with  an  art  expert,  whom 
he  much  employed,  without  once  going  near  the 
Agency.  But  on  the  fourth  he  raooveied  the 
thread  x)f  his  duties. 

Herbert  Nesde,  having  as  usual  placed  a.  copy 
of  the /7«t;^  Poa  before  his  prindpd.  stood  by  to 
await  his  comments.  One  soon  followed,  4  pcopos 
the  following  advertisement,  which  Gilead  read 
out  aloud : — 

"  Yomig  lady  nrgmUfy  in  nttd  of  Jltuuuiai 
astiiiaMe$  to  mmii  ruin.  Evty  tnquwy  tamrtU, 
No  socurMu,  but  wiU  r^ay  konomtMy  by  instml-^ 
momis,    Addrots  033597  Dmiiy  Post,"" 

"I  think,"  said  Gilead,  "I  shaU  make  thM 
my  personal  affiur." 

He  looked  across  at  Miss  Halifax,  who,  con- 
scious of  the  implied  challenge,  answered  evenly, 
but  with  a  slight  flush  on  her  beautiful  cheek  ."— 
"  Losses  at  bridge,  probably,  or  motor  fever. 
Granting  that,  it  sounds  plausible,  Mr  Bahn." 

She  was  by  this  time  an  experienced  and  per- 
spicacious Gileadite. 

"Why,  I  think  so  too,"  said  her  employer. 
" The  little  bait,*'  she  ventured,  "is  the  only 
questionable  part." 

"Bait?    What  bait?" 

"  She  might  have  omitted  die>0»iy,  you  see," 
said  the  amanuensis.  ''People  may  ooMtnie  it 
into  an  invitation  to  a  personal  interview." 
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"WeU.  what  harm,  then?" 
*•«"  Halifcx  turned  one  instant  to  him  and, 
woWng  down  again  without  ipealdng,  rewmed 
^  work.    He  sat  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  her. 
Hcf  sympathy  and  sweet  feasonaUeness  were 
geMfsUy  so  dependable  that  diis  sudden  confession 
2  the  feminine  sting  in  her  a  litde  surprised  him. 
He  did  not  like  to  think  of  it  as  wUfiil.    His  ad- 
miration for  her  was  very  great,  and  sometimes 
disturbing  to  himself.    She  had  taken  latfnly  to 
a  black  dress,  as  most  becoming  her  official  posi- 
tion, and  the  contrast  it  made  with  her  creamy 
neck,  and  flower-like  fece,  and  lovely  hair  was 
sometimes  dassUng.    He  found  it  often  difficult 
to  dissociate  the  beauty  of  her  soul  and  body,  or 
to  estimate  from  which  she  drew  her  greater 
attractiveness. 

He  went  out  almost  immediately,  and  without 
•nother  word,  and  the  moment  he  was  well  a^y 
the  young  huly  turned  on  the  secretary. 

"Why  dM  you  let  him  see  that  advertisement 

"  It  is  its  third  appearance  in  three  days," 
fn«w«d  Nestle,  "and  I  judged  it  no  good  to 
keep  from  him  what  he  had  probably  already 
noticed.    What  is  it  you  fear  ?  " 

He  took  a  calendar  containing  a  sciap  of 
mnor  from  the  mantelpiece,  and  put  it  down 
Wore  her  fece.  She  pushed  his  hand  ainty,  with 
«  peevish  shrug  of  her  shouWers.  and  helaufffaed 
andwentoffabouthis*^    * 
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In  the  meanwhile  Gtkad  had  taken  hit  way 
to  the  businets  offices  of  the  Dmfy  Pwi,  whera 
he  made  an  enquiry  at  the  desk  appropriated  to 
the  reference  numbor  advertisements.  "  I  desire," 
said  he,  "to  be  put  into  communication  with  this," 
and  he  signified  to  the  clerk  the  appeal  already 
quoted. 

The  man  accepted  it  with  a  profound  deference. 
Gilead  was  well  known  at  the  bureau,  and  the 
privileges  accorded  to  incalculable  wealth,  with  a 
known  tendency  to  giving,  were  always  his  with- 
out the  asking.  The  editor  himself  would  have 
rejoiced,  if  pcbonally  approached,  to  put  his 
entire  resources  at  his  disposal;  but  the  young 
plutocrat,  with  a  very  proper  pride  of  fitness, 
would  allow  no  claims  of  his  own  to  ride  at  any 
time  si^rior  to  the  ordinary  claims  of  courtesy 
or  good-breeding. 

Somewhat  to  his  surprise,  the  clerk,  having 
rapidly  scanned  the  item,  leaned  forward  to  invite 
his  ear  to  the  opening  in  the  brass  wire  netting 
which  divided  him  from  the  public. 

"There's  the  advertiser  herself,  Mr  Baho,"  he 
whispered,  "  standing  by  the  swing  door." 

He  signified  the  entrance  into  the  street  This 
•trium  to  the  great  establishment  was  extensive, 
and  glossy  with  mahogany  and  brass.  Counteis 
ran  down  either  side  of  it,  and  its  doors  were  as 
iflAposing  as  a  bank's.  By  one  of  these  stood  a 
dight  young  woman,  awaiting  apparently  the 
termination  of  a  sudden  shower  which  was  delug- 
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iiig  the  ttreett.    She  made  a  quite  Inaig^a^nt 
figure  among  the  many  that  thronged  the  halL 

"One  word,"  said  Gflead.  ** She  has  been  to 
enquire  about  answers,  I  suppose?  Were  there 
any?" 

"  Not  one,  Mr  Balm." 

Gilead  nodded,  and  turned  away.  A  slight 
smOe  was  on  his  lips.  •  The  bait,'  he  was  think- 
ing,  'does  not  appear  to  have  been  a  very  killing 
one.' 

At  that  moment  the  young  lady  moved, 
pushed  at  the  swing^oors,  and  disappeared  into 
the  open.  Gilead,  following,  started  in  pursuit, 
and  very  quickly  overtook  her. 

She  went  before  him  down  Fleet  Street,  into 
the  Strand,  and,  at  Wellington  Street,  turned  to 
cross  the  bridge.  She  walked  fast,  and  he  had 
enoi^h  to  do  to  keep  pace  widi  her.  It  was  still 
raining,  and  it  struck  him  as  curious  that,  although 
she  was  quite  daintily  attired,  she  never  seemed  to 
think  of  opening  the  umbrella  she  carried  in  her 
hand.  The  fact  gave  him  a  qualm,  and  in  some 
way  prepared  him  for  the  scene  to  follow.  About 
the  nriddle  of  the  bridge  he  was  delayed  by  a 
momentary  pressure  in  the  foot  traffic,  and,  darting 
round  and  beyond  the  obstruction,  suddenly  saw  his 
quarry  in  the  grasp  of  a  policeman. 

The  next  instant  he  formed  one  of  the  group, 
sympathetic  and  protective. 

"She  was  going  over,  Consuble?"  he 
whispered.     "Is  that  so?" 
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The  man  recognized  him  at  once.    He 
known  to  half  the  force. 

"  I  see  it  in  her  eye.  Mr  Balm,"  he  said.  "  She'd 
have  gone  the  next  moment." 

He  held  the  girl  by  the  elbow,  and  Gilead 
saw  her  face  for  the  first  time.  It  was  youth 
stricken  into  instant  age,  white,  stunned,  breath- 
less. She  made  no  effort  to  speak  or  escape — 
indeed  she  could  not.  The  strung  nerves  had 
snapped  at  a  touch,  and  she  was  paralyzed. 

"  I'll  make  myself  responsible  for  her,"  said 
Gilead.     "  Quick,  we  mustn't  let  a  crowd  gather." 

The  constable,  prompt  man,  bent  down  to  the 
half  blind,  half  deaf  young  face. 

"You're  took  bad.  Missy,"  he  said;  "you 
aren't  yourself.  Now  you  just  go  with  this 
gentleman,  who'll  do  you  more  good  than  all  the 
doctors  in  the  world." 

He  held  her,  spoke  to  her,  shouldered  away 
an  over-officious  bystander  or  so,  and  stopped  an 
empty  four-wheeler,  all  with  that  comprehensive- 
ness of  resource  which  characterizes  the  London 
policeman.  In  another  minute  Gilead  was  rolling 
away,  in  charge  of  his  poor  little  capture. 

He  did  not  address  her  for  some  time,  not 
until,  cowered  into  her  comer,  she  suddenly  gave 
a  moan,  and  put  her  hands  before  her  face.  And 
then  he  spoke,  in  the  voice  that  was  like  his 
name: — 

"You  mustn't  be  frightened;  you  mustn't 
mistrust  me.     I  had  come  to  answer  your  adver- 
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tisement,  to  offer  you  help^  when  you  were  pointed 
out  to  me  and  I  followed  you.  Now  the  help  is  very 
near— as  near  as  the  end  of  your  trouble,  I  am  sure.'* 

She  appeared  to  listen ;  but  no  power  was  yet 
hers  to  answer. 

"  I  know,"  said  Gilead,  "  I  know.  Some 
misery;  someone's  wickedness  —  we  have  many 
such  cases,  and  I  know.  I  am  going  to  take  you 
where  you  will  find  rest,  and  sympathy,  and  strong 
wills  to  back  you.  You  must  just  believe  me,  and 
not  speak  a  word." 

He  had  his  intention  formed,  and  drove 
straight  to  the  luxurious  little  flat,  situated  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Victoria  Street,  which  his 
princely  liberality  had  enabled  Miss  Halifax  to 
take  and  furnish.  He  desired  to  retort  upon  that 
young  lady  with  the  fruits  of  her  own  scepticism, 
and  to  make  her  good-humouredly  answer  for  it 
by  succumbing  to  the  bait  which  she  had  erstwhile 
depreciated.  Arrived  there,  he  delivered  his 
charge,  now  pardy  recovered,  but  dazed  and 
inclined  to  tears,  to  the  lift-porter,  with  orders 
that  he  was  to  convey  her  to  Miss  Halifax's 
rooms,  and  there  keep  her  imder  unobtrusive 
observation  until  his  return ;  having  done  which, 
he  returned  to  his  office,  and  confided  the  whole 
business  to  his  fair  amanuensis. 

"Now,"  said  he,  "  I  know  nothing  personally 
about  the  attractiveness  of  the  bait ;  but  I  am 
very  sure  that  no  appeal  is  necessary  to  you  to 
swallow  it  with  a  perfect  grace.     I  have  asked 


•6  OILIADBALM 

no  quetttoni,  and  penetrated  no  McrelB.  Why 
should  I,  when,  in  the  loving  sympathy  and 
understanding  of  one  of  her  own  sex,  she  could 
seek  the  confidence  which  it  would  have  been  only 
an  unjustified  impertinence  in  me  to  ofier." 

She  looked  at  him,  with  her  eyes  shining. 

"I  think,  Mr  Balm,"  she  said  softly,  "that 
the  Quest  of  the  Holy  Grail  is  still  inspiring  some 
Knightly  spirits  in  the  world  "  —  a  cryptic  utter- 
ance which  he  could  not  quite  interpret 

They  lost  no  time  in  returning  to  the  flat  She 
addressed  her  lo^rely  face  to  him  on  the  threshold. 

'*  I  believe,"  she  said,  smiling,  "  that  y<»i  have 
never  once  yet  condescended  to  visit  the  beauti- 
ful home  which  I  owe  to  your  kindness." 

"  I  merely  found  the  setting  for  a  thing  of 
value,"  he  said,  with  perfect  sincerity.  "I  can 
only  say  that  it  seemed  to  me,  when  I  first  went 
over  it,  something  less  than  an  adequate  acknow- 
ledgement of  your  great  services  to  the  office." 

She  sighed,  a  very  litde  sigh,  and  they 
entered  the  lift  together.  He  never  had  a  doubt 
of  the  sdace  he  was  bringing  to  the  poor  little 
life  above  with  its  broken  wings;  and,  indeed, 
the  instant  the  child  saw  Vera  enter,  she  rose, 
and  standing  breathless  a  little,  with  her  face  like 
a  white  wet  flower,  threw  herself  suddenly  into  the 
warm  generous  arms,  and  abandoned  herself  and 
her  cause  to  that  lovely  refiige. 

Gilead  turned  away,  and,  while  he  stood  thus, 
he  heard  the  first  words  of  understanding  uttered. 
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Jjnd  of  reMMimnce.  and  of  mastering  control. 
Then  a  door  shut,  and  he  was  alone  in  the 
room. 

He  was  quite  satisfied,  and  prepared  to  await 
developments    as    long    as    necessary.      The 
appointments  of  the  room  pleased  him  extremely. 
He  had  hardly  expected  such  taste,  remember- 
ing the  Norwood  villa ;  but  that,  he  reflected,  had 
not  represented  Miss  Halifax's  independent  views. 
Here  all  was  simple  and  harmonious,  straight 
lines  and  flat  tones,  with  rich  sombre  gleams  of 
brass  and  pottery  for  their  sole  emphasis.    The 
only    photograph    (blest    deficiency)    that    was 
visible,  stood  on  a  Sheraton  bureau  in  a  dusky 
comer  by  the  window.    Venturing  to  inspect  it, 
Gilead  discovered  to  his  concern  that  it  was  one 
of  Herbert  Nestle. 

He  shrank  away,  as  if  he  had  unwittingly 
surprised  a  secret  An  odd  pang  shot  through 
his  breast.  He  turned  and  stood  for  a  long 
while  staring  at  nothing  out  of  the  window.  And 
then  he  came  about,  with  a  grave  smile,  and  a 
resolve  in  his  heart. 

"Why  should  I  wonder,"  he  thought.  "And 
still  more,  why  should  I  grudge  it  ?  It  would  be, 
after  all,  an  ideal  union  of  interests.  And  there 
is  no  reason  why  it  should  separate  us.  On  the 
concrary,  it  might  very  well  cement  our  partner- 
ship. I  will  certainly  use  my  best  unobtrusive 
efforts  to  promote  the  match." 

When  Miss  Halifax  returned  to  him,  which 
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the  did  only  after  a  pretty  long  Intervtl,  he 
received  her  with  a  manner  of  courteous  dittinc- 
tton,  which,  at  etchewing  all  claim  to  familiarity, 
evidently  surprised  and  disturbed  her.  She 
looked  about  her  for  a  reason ;  and,  being  as- 
tonishingly quick-witted,  instantly  divined  the 
right  one.  She  bit  her  lip,  and  went  a  trifle 
pale ;  but  immediately  controlled  herself  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  matter  in  hand. 

"I  have  heard  the  whole  story,"  she  said. 
"  It  has  made  my  blood  boil,  Mr  Balm.  The 
poor  little  thing!  Heaven  certainly  sent  her  her 
protecting  angel  to  retort  upon  a  villain." 

"No,"  said  Gilead,  perfectly  unconsciously, 
"  the  retort  is  my  business.  Tell  me  as  much  of 
the  story  as  is  necessary  to  my  taking  action  in 
the  matter." 

••  There  is  nothing  to  conceal,"  answered  Miss 
Halifax,  "save—"  she  flushed  a  litde— "one's 
natural  disgust  in  handling  a  reptile.  His  victim 
—or  his  intended  victim,  thank  goodness— has 
been  candid  to  me  with  the  candour  of  a  child.  I 
have  completely  won  her  confidence  and  trust. 
She  is  asleep  now,  quite  worn  out.  I  shall  keep 
her  with  me,  Mr  Balm,  until  you  have  decided 
upon  the  course  you  will  pursue  with  her." 

Gilead  bowed,  with  his  eyes  kindling. 

" Of  course,"  he  said  ;  "I  knew.  If  I  ever 
found  myself  mistaken  in  you.  Miss  Halifax,  I 
think  I  should  close  the  Agency,  and  abjure 
my  whole  faith  in  human  nature." 
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She  looked  down,  wreathing  her  fingere  in 
her  lap.  For  lonie  momentt  she  seemed  unable 
to  proceed. 

"The   child,"  she  said   at   length,  with   a 
resolute  effort  at  self-command.  "  is  no  more  than 
eighteen.    Her  name  is  Clarissa  Snowe.    She  is 
an  oiphan  these  two  years,  during  which  time  she 
had  kept,  until  latterly,  a  little  post  of  nuwery- 
govemess  in  a  small  family  at  Clapham.    Some 
two  or  three  months  ago,  however,  her  health 
broke  down,  and  she  had  to  cease  work  for  a 
while.    On  her  recovery  she  failed,  utteriy  failed, 
to  secure  a  fresh  situation.    She  is  very  pretty, 
as  no  doubt  you  noticed  ?  "    (She  paused ;  GUead 
shook  his  head.    "  I  was  thinking  of  her  misery, 
poor  soul,"   he   murmured)— «« and    employers," 
continued  Miss  Halifax,  "  especially  of  domestic 
tobour,  do  not  favour  attractiveness  of  that  sort. 
Clarissa  had  her  little  lodging  in  Battersea,  and 
Uiere  she  cherished  a  few  heirlooms  which  had 
dwcended  to  her  from  her  father,  who  in  his  turn  had 
inherited  them  from  his.    With  these,  owing  to  her 
unhappy  situation,  and  the  debts  she  had  incurred 
dunng  her  illness,  she  was  obliged  to  part  one  by 
one-and,  no  doubt,  at  absurdly  small  figures— 
until  there  remained  to  her  of  them  all  only  a 
single  marble  statuette  of  a  chUd  with  a  bird. 
She  had  kept  this  to  the  last,  as  her  father,  she 
knew,  had  always  referred  to  it  as  a  thing  of 
value.      But    now,   urged    by  desperation,  she 
resolved  to  sell  it.    Somebody  recommended  to  her 
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Globesteuis,  the  great  art  dealers  in  Chalk  Street, 
Piccadilly,  and  thither  she  bore  the  statuette  in  a 
cab. 

Gilead  nodded.  "  I  have  had  some  consider- 
able dealings  with  Mr  Globt^tein,"  he  said.  "  He 
is  one  of  the  first  experts  in  London." 

"  And  one  of  the  greatest  cheats  and  villains," 
cried  Miss  Halifax  indignandy.  "I  hope,  Mr 
Balm,  you  had  someone  to  advise  you  }  " 

Gi*ead  smiled. 

"  It  is  very  possible  you  are  right,"  he  said. 
"But,  as  there,  is  no  morality  in  art,  you  can 
hardly  expect  it  in  its  dealers.  Did  Miss  Snowe 
inform  you  of  the  name  of  the  sculptor  of  this 
statuette?" 

"  Yes ;  it  was  Pigalle,  or  something  of  that  sort." 

"Pigalle.>  Indeed.  And  Mr  Globestein 
bought  it  of  her—? " 

"  For  ten  pounds." 

Gilead  winced — in  his  lips,  and  frowned  and 
nodded. 

"O!"  cried  Miss  Halifax.  "If  it  was,  as 
I  suppose,  a  wicked  fraud,  that  was  only  the 
beginning  of  his  villainy.  Mr  Globestein — who 
is,  it  seems,  unmarried— after  asking  the  poor 
thing  a  few  penetrating  questions,  suggested  that 
she  should  become  governess-companion  to  his 
motherless  children.  She  consented,  of  course, 
happy  beyond  measure  over  her  good  fortune, 
and  removed  her  small  belongings  to  his  private 
house.   There  were  no  children  there;  and  she  was 
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put  off  from  day  to  day  with  plausible  accounts  of 
their  present  absence  and  soon  return.    The  rest 
I  may  hurry  over.     Once  ^scured  in  his  home, 
this  man  persuaded  her  to  take  occasionally  a 
hand  a:  cards  with  himself  and  some  of  his  friends. 
She  lost  of  course ;  he  advanced  her  money ;  at 
fength  things  reached  the  point  at  which  he  had 
been  aiming,  and  he  had  her  completely  in  his  power 
It  Wis  rum  for  her  either  way ;  he  threatened—"* 
Gilead  put  up  a  gentle  hand. 
"Spare  yourself  the  pain.     She  was  good, 
she  was  desperate— I  understand— and  as  a  final 
resource  she   decided    to  implore  the  help  of 
strangers  through  the  public  press.     The  barren- 
ness  of  the  result,  the  inhuman  silence,  drove 
her  m  the  end  to  her  last  chance  of  escape 
through   self-destruction.     I    hold    the  child  a 
heroine.    Great  God,   the  stony  indifference  of 
the  world  to  her  appeal  !-no  wonder  it  Idlled  her 
T^ui     ,  ?  "^"  ^*  *  particular  scoundrel.    He 
shall  bleed.  Miss  Halifax,  he  shall  bleed.  I  promise 

She  did  not  know,  actuaUy,  if  he  implied  a 
moral  or  a  physical  blood-letting,  and  she  did  not 
care.  He  was  to  her  like  a  God  whose  decrees 
were  never  to  be  questioned.  If  he  had  killed, 
and  said  ••  This  is  just,"  she  would  have  believed 
him.  She  rose,  as  he  did,  and  looked  at  him 
with  her  bosom  heaving ;  and,  widiout  another 
word  spoken  by  either,  he  left  her. 

A  few  minutes  later  he  telephoned  from  his 
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private  office  for  his  art  adviser  to  come  and  see 
him  at  once. 

'*  Dexter,"  he  said,  when  that  gentleman  was 
closeted  with  him,  "  what  is  the  market  value  of  a 
statuette  by  Pigalle  ?  '* 

"Marble,  Mr  Balm?" 

"Yes." 

"  If  indisputable,  and  his  best  work,  anything 
from  one  to  two  thousand  guineas  and  upwards. 
An  example,  not  so  long  ago,  fetched  three  thou- 
sand guineas  at  public  auction." 

"Globestein  has  lately  secured  one  for  ten 
pounds.     I  want' you  to  bear  that  in  mind." 

"  I  will  not  forget  it,  Mr  Balm.  It  is  quite 
likely.    The  man  is  a  clever  rogue." 

' '  Very  well.     Now  come  widi  me  to  his  place." 

They  found  Mr  Globestein  in.  He  came 
hurrying,  all  smiles,  to  greet  his  most  dis- 
tinguished patron.  His  rooms  were  luxurious 
caves  of  treasue-trove,  to  the  gathering  of  which 
he  had  sacrificed  whatever  conscience  he  had  once 
possessed.  He  was  a  tall,  black-moustached  man, 
neither  ill-looking  nor  ostentatious  in  dress,  but, 
if  anything,  somewhat  over  glossy  in  appearance. 
He  gave  one  the  impression  of  having  rubbed 
shoulders  with  gentlefolks  to  the  extent  of 
acquiring  all  their  superficial  polish,  and  nothing 
more.  His  nose  was  fleshy,  his  lips  were  a  little 
gross;  there  was  a  suggestion  in  his  smile, 
assur^l  but  a  trifle  sickly,  of  a  challenge  to  justice 
to  prove  a  case  against  him. 
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"  Mr  Globestein,"  said  Gilead,  "  I  have  been 
told  that  you  have  a  statuette  by  Pigalle  for  sale. 
Is  that  so  ?  Tell  me  plainly.  I  desire  no  huck- 
stering." 

He,  the  prince  of  courtesy,  could  be  unmerci- 
ful to  baseness.  He  treated  this  famous  expert 
with  a  haughty  intolerance  which  should  have 
closed  all  dealings  on  the  spot. 

••  It  is  perfectly  true,  Mr  Balm,"  said  the  dealer 
smoothly ;  "  there  is  no  reason  why  I  should  deny 
it." 

"You  know  best,  sir,"  answered  Gilead. 
"  You  will  let  us  see  it,  if  you  please." 

Mr  Globestein  conducted  them  into  a  further 
room,  enriched  like  the  other,  and  led  them  to  a 
pedestal,  on  which  stood  a  little  marble  figure  of 
a  giri,  with  a  bird  settled  on  her  uplifted  hand. 
They  all  stood  silent  by  it  for  a  while. 

"  Well,  Dexter  ? "  said  Gilead  presently. 

"Unimpeachable,"  answered  the  adviser; 
"and  a  first  example." 

Mr  Globestein  laughed. 

"You  do  me  proud,  Mr  Dexter,  sir,"  he  said, 
with  a  shadow  of  mockery  in  his  voice.  "  I  was 
really  afraid  you  were  going  to  impugn  my  judg- 
ment." 

The  adviser  came  erect  with  a  smile. 

" Surely,  Mr  Globestein, "he  said,  " you  should 
u^  ***"  *~st  to  recommend  the  buying  of  a  pig  in 
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Enough,  sir,"  said  Gilead.     "Tell  me.   if 
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jw^plcase,    what   is   the   price   you   ask   for 

The  dealer  shrugged  his  shoulders  slightly, 
and  extended  his  hands. 

"PigaUes/|  he  said,  "are  scarce  and  costly. 
Mr  Balm.  They  rarely,  very  rarely  occur.  I 
could  not,  in  justice  to  myself,  ask  a  penny  less 
than  three  thousand  guineas." 

"  It  is  too  much." 

"  It  is  too  much,  I  say." 
"  I  wil'  not  deny,  Mr  Balm,"  said  the  expert, 
'  that  your  patronige  and  good  opinion  are  of  the 
fiwt  importance  to  me.  I  wiU  make  a  concession 
to  them,  unprofitable  enough  to  me,  but  I  will 
trust  to  you  to  make  it  up  in  other  directions.  You 
shall  have  the  statuette  for  three  thousand  guineas 
less  the  shillings,  the  exact  price  I  gave  for  it " 

"You  will  let  me  have  the    .  *uette  for  the 
exact  price  you  gave  for  it  ?  " 
"  That  is  so,  Mr  Balm." 
"Dexter,"  said  Gilead  ;  "you  mark  that }" 
The    adviser  answered    in    the   affirmative, 
wondering  what  was  to  come. 

Gilead  went  to  a  desk,  produced  a  cheque-book, 
wrote  out  a  cheque,  and  handed  it  to  the  dealer. 
Mr  Globestem  accepted  the  draft  obsequiously, 
glanced  at  the  amount  smflingly.  started  impercep^ 
tibly,  and  paled  obviously. 

"This  is  a  pleasantry,  Mr  Balm,"  he  said,  in 
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a  jocukr  voice  that  quaked  somewhat.    "Your 
cheque  it  for  ten  pounds  only." 

"  The  exact  price,  sir,  you  gave  for  the  statu- 
ette." 

He  rose,  frowning,  in  the  sternness  of  his 
anger,  and  the  dealer,  in  the  very  effort  at  a 
protest,  cowered  and  shrunk  silent  before  him. 

"Perhaps,  sir,"  said  Gilead,  "it  may  have 
occurred  to  you  by  now  that  the  nature  of  the 
task  I  have  set  myself  brings  me  acquainted  wi^ 
the  secrets  of  many  underhand  dealings.    This 
morning  was  fortunate  in  revealing  to  me  the 
destined  victim  of  a  piece  of  quite  unexampled 
cupidity  and  baseness — your  own.     It  need  not 
concern  you  to  know  how,  but  it  may  to  learn 
that  a  certain  young  lady  has  found  the  friends  and 
protectors  of  whom  she  stood  most  sorely  in  need. 
You  may  refuse  to  permit  me  to  remove  this 
statuette,  which  is  most  surely  mine  on  your  own 
undertaking.     In  that  case  I  shall  take  particular 
care  to  acquaint  the  world  of  the  nature  of  your 
dealings,  with  what  effect  to  yourself,  coming  from 
such  a  source,  you  may  judge.     If,  on  the  other 
hand,  you  are  wise,  you  shall  still  possess  the 
opportunity  to  reacquire,  by  private  treaty  if  you 
wish,  and  at  the  figure  at  whidi  you  implied  it  was 
worth  your  while  to  obtain  it,  the  object  in  question. 
You  shall  have,  Mr  Globestein,  the  statuette  back 
at  the  price  of  diree  thousand  guineas;  or  you  can 
cancel  all  obligations  by  accepting  this  cheque  for 
ten  pounds  here  and  now.     Which  is  it  to  be  ?  " 
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Mr  Globestein,  speechless,  and  white  to  the 
lips,  could  only  wave  his  hand  renunciatory 
towards  the  pedestal. 

"Dexter."  said  Gilead,  "have  this  carried 
down,  and  oblige  me  by  calling  a  cab." 

He  re-turned,  with  perfectly  recovered  serenity, 
upon  the  dealer. 

••  Mr  Globestein,"  he  said,  "you  must  permit 
me  to  congratulate  you  on  the  acumen  which  still 
does  not  fail  you  in  a  deal.  You  need  not  fear 
that  I  shall  abandon  you  in  your  need  of  a  pros- 
perous customer.  In  your  line  you  are  invaluable, 
and  no  one  Would  dream  of  accusing  you  of 
attempting  to  palm  off  upon  inexperience  a 
sham  Pigalle.  But  in  morality  you  are  no  e3q>ert, 
and  it  would  do  you  no  harm  to  take  a  lesson  or 
so  from  much  humbler  individuab.     Now,  it  may 

interest  you  to  know  that  I  shall  very  probably 

always  granting  you  the  first  refusal—retain  this 
statuette  for  my  own,  while  investing  in  the  name 
of  its  former  possessor  a  sum  equal  to  your  highest 
valuation.  For  the  rest,  it  is  quite  likely  that  I 
shall  be  visiting  you  on  business  in  the  course  of 
a  few  days.  What  a  pity  it  is  that  you  do  not 
interest  yourself  in  Japanese  prints.  I  am  invest- 
ing quite  a  sum  in  Koriusais,  and  Haronobus,  and 
Yeishis  and  the  rest.  I  wish  you  a  very  good 
morning,  Mr  Globestein." 

"Good  morning,  Mr  Balm,  good  morning, 
sir,"  said  the  dealer — "  and  thank  you." 


CHAPTER  VI 

THE  QUEST  OF  THE  ROSB-RIMG 


Wanted,  old  parrakttt  skins,  in  patiicular  tk$ 
ros§'ring«d.  Deseriptian  :  Grttn  plumag$  ;  bUuk 
band  txtinding  from  chin  nearly  to  nap$\  roH- 
cohurtd  collar.  Length  about  i6  inches.  A  fair 
price  given  for  all  and  suitable.  Apply  14a  Lower 
Marsh,  WestminsUr  Bridge  JRd. 

Herbert  Nestle,  the  astute,  the  resourceful, 
stood  questioningly  behind  his  prindpal  as  the 
latter  ran  through  the  above  advertisement  sub- 
mitted to  his  consideration. 

Gilead  looked  up,  with  a  slightly  puzzled  ex- 
pression. 

"Certainly  an  odd  requirement,  Nesde,"  he 
said.    "  But  what  do  you  see  in  it  ?  " 

"  Nothing,  indeed,  sir,"  answered  the  secretary, 
"  but  its  oddity.  It  is  a  somewhat  strange  thing 
that  the  identical  advertisement  is  repeated  in 
another  part  of  the  paper,  under  the  usual '  Wants  * 
heading.  Thedemandforparrakeet  skins,  especi- 
ally for  one  description  of  parrakeet  skins,  should 
be  uigent" 

"  Are  they  the  vogue  ?  " 
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"  MiM  Halifax  tells  me  not  tignally  ~4iot  more 
than  any  other  attractive  plumage." 

"  Nor  rare  and  ooatly  ?" 

"  So,  I  think  not  But  of  coune  I  know  little 
about  such  things." 

"Well,  Nestle?" 

"One  might  imagine,  sir,  that  it  was  not 
parrakeet  skins  in  general,  but  one  parrakeet  skin 
in  particular  that  the  advertiser  had  in  view.  The 
rose-ringed,  you  see,  is  the  only  one  described  in 
detail." 

"  Perhaps  it  is  the  most  marketable  ? " 

"  Yes,  sir,  perhaps." 

"  You  do  not  think  that  that  is  the  reason  ?  " 

"No,  frankly,  sir,  I  do  not — not  a  sufficient 
one  to  account  for  the  distinction." 

"What is,  then?" 

"Ah!  that,  sir,  I  cannot  guess.  An  inquiry 
might  yield  a  very  ordinary  solution,  or  it  might 
yield  a  surprising,  or  even  a  dramatic  one.  Things 
have  been  quiet  of  late.  I  thought  no  more  than 
that  here  was  a  possible  opportunity  for  you." 

"Well,  I  am  obliged  to  you.  Nestle.  I  will 
think  it  over." 

Gilead  cogitated  the  matter,  in  fact,  until  he 
quite  kindled  to  itF  possibilities.  It  looked  trivial 
enough  on  the  surfabce,  to  be  sure ;  but  by  now  he 
had  had  a  sufficient  experience  of  the  tragedies 
often  hidden  under  the  blandest  masks  of  common- 
{dace.  At  the  end  of  an  hour  he  separated,  folded, 
and  put  in  his  pocket  the  front  page  of  the  Daify 
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Post,  and,  leaving  the  office,  took  a  taxicab  for 
the  Natural  History  Muaeum  at  South  Kensing* 
ton,  where  he  enquired  for  a  certain  assistant 
Keeper  in  the  ornithological  department,  who 
happened  to  be  a  personal  friend  of  his. 

"Dereham,"  he  said  abruptly,  after  an  ex- 
change of  greetings,  "please  to  tell  me  about  the 
family  of  parrakeets,  their  names  and  their 
points." 

Mr  Dereham  laughed.  He  was  accustomed, 
like  many  another  of  Gilead's  intimates,  to  regard 
the  young  plutocrat  as  the  most  courteous,  admir- 
able and  lovable  of  cranks. 

"  O,  certainly ! "  he  said,  and  reeled  off  a  string 
of  names.  "There  are  the  Blue  Mountain,  the 
Cnmson-fronted,  the  Jerryang,  the  Ground  Parrot, 
the  Dulang,  the  CooHch,  the  familiar  Budgerigar, 
the  King's  parrot,  head,  neck  and  body  scarlet! 
tan  shot  black  and  green,  the  New  Holland,  with 
a  yeUow  crest  and  grey-brown  body,  the  Alexan- 
dnne,  the  rose-ringed,  green,  with  a  red  collar 
and  black  stock,  the " 

"  Stop.    That's  the  one  I  want." 

"O,  indeed?" 

"Is  it  rare?" 

"Not  in  the  least." 

"  I  mean  any  reason  for  attaching  an  especial 
value  to  it,  or  to  choice  specimens  of  it  ?  " 

"None    whatever.      It's    a  quite    common 
species," 

"  Where  does  it  come  from  ?  " 
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"01  Indfat  and  the  Malay  Archipelago  and 
thereabouts." 

"  Could  I,  do  you  think,  procure  a  tpedmen 
of  it^unstuffed;  its  skin,  I  mean?" 

"Dozens,  I  have  no  doubt  Any  taxider- 
mist could  do  your  business." 

"  Thanks  immensely,  Dereham ;  I'm  sorry  to 
have  bothered  you." 

"Don't  mention  it.  What's  in  the  wind 
now?" 

Gilead  laughed,  shook  hands,  and  bolted. 

A  couple  pf  days  later  he  walked  into  Lower 
Marsh  Straat,  with  a  brown-paper  parcel  under 
his  arm. 

It  was  a  dreary  depressing  morning,  brown 
grease  under  foot  and  brown  fog  in  the  air.  The 
street  from  its  appearance  might  have  been  sink- 
ing into  the  ooze  and  slime  of  the  old  Lambeth 
marshes  from  which  it  took  its  name.  The  base- 
ment windows  of  its  houses  were  blinded  with 
mud ;  a  steady  precipitate  of  soot  descended  upon 
it  from  impenetrable  glooms.  The  moist  squalor 
of  the  scene,  the  low  unclassified  shops,  the  shamb- 
ling traffic  and  half  stealthy  half  sinister  aspect 
of  a  majority  of  the  populace,  wrought  sombrely 
upon  the  young  man's  spirits.  It  was  in  such 
places,  he  reflected,  that  the  breed  of  human 
carrion-flies  was  hatched,  swarming,  to  poison 
civilizationi  out  of  these  bodies  contaminate  and 
decomposing  carcases  of  houses.  A  sense  of 
foreboding  was  already  on  him  as  he  paused  in 
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front  of  a  aeemingly  unoccupied  ihop  and  read, 
written  on  the  head-board  over  iu  doted  door  and 
empty  window :  i^J.J§nmwirCltar.sUrck«r  144. 

O;  all  trades  the  least  appropriate,  one  might 
have  thought,  to  the  district.  Gilead,  hesi- 
tating  a  moment,  looked  about  him.  It  came  to 
him  suddenly  how  empty  the  street  w**  of  police- 
men. He  had  not  remembered,  to  oe  sure,  its 
contigwty  to  the  New  Cut.  He  was  standing  in 
the  close  vicinity  of  penny  gaffs  and  penny  dread- 
fuls, of  the  indigenous  coster  and  the  cosmo- 
politon  flat-catcher,  of  brokers'  shops,  Sunday 
trading,  chronic  drunkenness,  buffetted  faces  and 
vice  in  its  most  sodden  aspect.  But,  if  the  realiza- 
tion gave  him  a  thrill,  it  left  his  nerves  unshocked. 
He  was  always  imperturbable  in  his  unselfconsci- 
ous  sanctity  of  motive.  He  felt  his  strength  to 
be  "as  the  strength  of  ten  "  because  his  heart  was 
pure— though  he  did  not,  like  Sir  Galahad,  ap- 
plaud the  fact  in  the  first  person. 

Now  suddenly,  as  he  stood  indetermined,  and 
wondering  if,  after  all,  this  quest  was  proper  to 
his  custom,  the  door  of  the  shop  opened,  and 
there  appeared  in  the  aperture  the  figure  of  a 
young  woman,  speaking  back,  as  she  emerged,  to 
someone  within : — 

"  Yes,  same  place  as  the  other,  Doddington 
Grove.     I  say,  I  must  hurry.  So-long,  Georgy ! " 

She  ran  out  — a  slight  anasmic  giri,  a 
sempstress  by  her  pallor,  soberiy  dressed,  but 
elaborate  as  to  her  head  and  low  as  to  her  neck 
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— and,  with  a  wondering  stare  at  Gilead,  sped 
on  her  way  towards  the  tram  terminus  hard  oy. 
Regarding  her  retreat  an  instant,  Gilead  turned 
to  see  the  figure  of  a  man  standing  conning  him 
from  the  shop-door. 

He  was  a  pert,  wiry,  truculent-looking  young 
fellow,  the  very  type  of  combative  cockneyism. 
His  nose  was  retrouss^  his  cheeks  pink;  an 
incipient  red-gold  moustache  on  his  lip  had 
been  coaxed  into  two  little  upstanding  stings 
or  spikes;  his  cloth  cap,  tilted  back  from  iSs 
forehead,  revealed  a  rudimentary  *  cow-lick', 
elaborated  from  a  somewhat  cropped  head  of 
the  same  Apollonian  hue.  He  stood  whistling 
sofdy,  with  his  hands  thrust  loosely  into  his 
trouser  pockets.    Gilead  stepped  towards  him. 

"  Jenniver  ?  "  he  said.     "  Is  that  the  name  ?  " 

"  You  may  lay  on  it,  my  lord,"  answered  the 
young  man,  coolly  blocking  the  way. 

"  O ! "  said  Gilead ;  and  produced  his  news- 
paper extract.     "  I  came  about  an  advertisement." 

The  stranger  nodded,  eyeing  the  brown-paper 
parcel. 

"Yus?"hesaid. 

"  I  have  a  skin  or  two  here  of  the  sort  you 
mention." 

"O!  have  you?"  said  the  young  man.  He 
appeared  to  consider  a  moment.  "Well,  no 
harm  in  looking  at  'em,"  he  said.     "  Come  in." 

He  led  the  way  into  a  little  dirty  dismal  shop 
with  shelves  and  a  counter,  and  all  as  empty  as 
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the  window.  A  door  at  the  back  seemed  to  give 
upon  remote  and  silent  regions.  There  was  not 
a  sign  of  traffic  of  any  description  whatever,  in 
the  whole  place. 

The  stranger  accepted  the  parcel,  opened  it, 
and  revealed  half  a  dozen  parrakeet  skins  of 
sorts.  He  turned  them  over,  examining  each 
mmutely,  and  looked  up. 

"  You've  forgotten  about  the  '  old  ,"  he  said. 

"Old!"  echoed  Gilead. 

"  Now,  look  here,"  said  the  young  man,  in  a 
sudden  access  of  violence ;  "  what  the  hell's  your 
litue  game  ?  "  ' 

GUead,  taken  completely  by  surprise,  lacked 
words  to  answer. 

"You're    a    toff,"    went    on    the    stranger. 

These  skms  ain't  old,  but  fresh-bought,  with 

rfie  importers'  labels   stUl   on   'em.     What  the 

devil  do  you  mean  by  trying  to  pass  them  off 

on  me  as  old  ?  " 

"  I  really  didn't  realize  that  age  was  a  sine 
qua  non  ",  said  the  customer. 

"Sine  what?"  said  the  young  man.  "O! 
didn't  you,  now  ?  You're  a  pusson  of  observa- 
tion, you  are.     Now,  what  do  you  mean  >  " 

"Frankly,"  said  Gilead,  who  had  recovered 
hm  self-possession,  "I  don't  quite  know.  My 
object  was  to  find  out  what  you  did." 

"O!  was  it?  said  the  dealer,  with  a  violently 
derisive  emphasis.     "  Jest  so." 

"There's  a  skin  there,"  said  Gilead,  "which 
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answers  exactly  to  the  description  of  the  one  you 
most  require." 

"  So  I  see,"  said  the  dealer. 

"Only  it's  not  old?" 

"  Only  it's  not  old." 

"Well,  I  suppose  there's  a  virtue  in  antiquity." 

"  Don't  you  know  there  is,  being  a  toff?" 

"  I  confess,"  said  Gilead,  "that  mangy  plumes 
excite  no  emotion  in  me." 

"You'd  understand  their  use,  maybe,  if  you 
was  curator  to  a  perishing  museum,"  answered 
the  dealer.  < 

Gilead  opened  his  eyes. 

"Is  that  the  explanation?"  he  said.  "I 
humbly  beg  your  pardon,  Mr  Jenniver.  My 
curiosity  is  rebuked.  Come,  I  apologize.  But 
the  advertisement  really  seemed  to  me  such  an 
odd  one  that  I  couldn't  resist  following  it  up." 

"  Well,"  said  the  young  man,  wiA  some  ap- 
pearance of  relief,  "you  let  your  friends  know 
my  object,  and  we'll  say  no  more  about  it  I 
dussay  as  there's  plenty  of  fine  ladies  of  your 
acquaintance  what  would  like  to  get  a  price  for 
their  cast-offs." 

"  It's  likely  enough,"  said  Gilead.  "  I'm  sorry 
to  have  seemed  so  obtrusive.  Good  morning, 
Mr  Jenniver." 

The  young  man  did  not  answer,  and  the 
customer  left  the  shop.  He  walked  rapidly  at 
first,  urged  by  a  certain  sense  of  humiliation; 
but  in  a  little  his  steps  had  slackeued,  and  he 
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was   proceeding    on    his    way    sunk    deep   in 
revene.  ^  '^ 

The  fact  was  that  the  dealer's  explanation, 
accepted  as  so  plausible  in  its  first  utterance,  was 
as  he  reconsidered  a,  failing  more  and  more  to 
satisfy  him.    Perishing  museums,  forsooth !    Was 
It  m  reason  to  arrest  decay  by  patching  it  with 
decay?    Besides  surely  secondhand  stuff  of  the 
sort  was  easily  procurable  without  having  re- 
count    to     expensive     advertisements.       The 
duadation  appeared  to    him   on    reflection    to 
have  been  rather  inspired,  and  on  the  instant, 
by  his  own  comments.    And  then  the  empty 
shop,  the  sinister  neighbourhood,  the  aggressive- 
ness and  obvious  suspicion  of  the  dealer  that  he 
was  being  got  at?    No.  he  was  convinced  that 
he  had    actually    touched    the    hem    of  some 
mystery,  harmless  possibly,  but  so  far  without 
a  shadow  of  a  clue  to  its  meaning.    And  yet. 
tiie  more  puzzling  it  appeared,  the  more  was 
he  stimulated  to  persist  in  an  endeavour  to  un- 
ravel It     He  confided  his  non-success  to  Nestle 
when  he  reached  the  ofl5ce. 

the^^d    *^'*'*^  listened   very  attentively  to 

"In  a  matter  of  this  sort,  sir,"  he  said,  "any 
word  hnkmg  an  outer  with  an  inner  association 
IS  Of  v^ue.  The  young  woman,  you  say,  men- 
tioned Doddmgton  Grove.  Well,  my  advice  is, 
^sfer    your    investigations    to     Doddington 
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"  It  seems  ridiculous,  Nestle.  What  possible 
base  have  I  to  my  inquiries  ?  " 

"A  morbid  craving  for  old  parrakeet  skins, 
sir,"  said  the  secretary. 

Gilead  laughed. 

"I  ajn  half  afraid,"  he  said,  "that  the  cause 
of  the  Quest  has  given  me  a  morbid  craving 
for  mares'  nests.  Where  is  Doddington 
Grove?" 

It  was  not  likely  that  there  would  be  a  second 
of  that  name,  and  in  fact,  referring  to  the  map  of 
London,  they  traced  the  street  they  sought  to  the 
locality  of  Kennington  Park.  Gilead  made  his 
way  thither  that  very  afternoon. 

He  found  the  Grove  to  occupy  one  side  of  a 
dully  respectable  little  congeries  of  squares  and 
places  covering  a  considerable  estate  to  the  north 
of  the  Park.  There  was  nothing  more  remark- 
able about  it  than  about  any  other  semi-suburban 
avenue  of  bricks  and  mortar.  The  houses  were 
the  substantial  middle-class  houses  of  an  orthodox 
neighbourhood,  detached  for  the  most  part,  and 
cased  in  stucco.  A  parrot  in  a  brass  cage  stand- 
ing in  a  window  was  the  nearest  approach  to  a 
clue  vouchsafed  him.  Clearly  the  place  itself  was 
utteriy  barren  of  suggestion ;  and  indeed  what 
else  could  he  have  expected  ? 

Pausing  at  length,  and  gazing  about  him,  the 
young  gendeman  lapsed  into  a  good-humoured 
smile  and  turned  to  retreat.  "  No,"  he  cogitated. 
"I    haven't    the    facu  iy,    I'm   afraid.      I   can't 
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produce  a  rabbit,  or  even  a  parrakeet,  from  an 
empty  hat." 

So  he  decided,  and  walked  away— and  there 
in  a  moment  before  his  eyes  lay  the  end  of  the 
very  clue  he  sought  to  follow.  Fate,  no  doubt, 
had  br-i  captivated  as  always  by  the  sweetness 
and  modesty  of  his  disposition. 

For  many  days  succeeding  that  excursion 
Mr  Balm,  during  his  somewhat  rare  visits  to 
the  Agency,  appeared  deeply  preoccupied  and 
rather  unapproachable.  Even  the  privileged 
amanuensis  would  venture  no  attempt  to  penetrate 
his  reserve,  though  the  heart  in  her  fair  breast 
suffered  some  pangs  thereby,  which,  in  a  baser 
nature,  might  have  been  attributed  to  jealousy. 
She  would  have  been  indeed  quite  satisfied  to  leave 
him  to  himself,  were  she  assured  that  that  was 
the  sole  company  he  affected;  but  men,  she 
knew,  were  often,  when  appearing  most  alone, 
most  particularly  vis-i-vis  with  visionary  com- 
rades, and  the  imajge  of  seme  rival  to  her  own 
and  the  secretary's  interests  occupying  that  silent 
and  inscrutable  mind  would  occasionally  rise  to 
perturb  her. 

How  her  apprehensions  were  relieved  will 
appear  in  the  sequel,  where  we  are  to  pass  at  a 
leap  from  the  meajrre  opening  to  the  prolific 
close  of  that  same  little  affair  of  the  bird- 
skins. 
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II. 


Mr  Ingrain,  Chief  Superintendent  of  the 
Criminal  Investigation  Department,  was  sitting 
in  his  office  at  Scotland  Yard  one  chill  afternoon, 
wh«i  a  respected  visitor,  Mr  Gilead  Balm,  sent 
in  his  name  with  a  request  for  an  immediate  inter- 
view on  a  matter  of  urgency.  The  gentleman 
was  at  once  shown  in. 

Gilead,  courteous  and  quiet  as  ever,  failed 
neverdieless  to  conceal  from  the  astute  officer 
some  evidences  of  suppressed  excitement  in  his 
demeanour.  There  was  a  suggestion  in  his  face 
of  a  subdued  self-satisfaction,  of  a  conscious  vic- 
toriousness,  as  it  were,  which  both  impressed  and 
tickled  the  Superintendent. 

"WeU,  Mr  Balm,"  he  said,  "  you've  pulled  it 
off  single-handed  this  time,  and  no  mistake." 

Gil^d,  taking  the  chair  offered  him,  with  an 
expression  in  which  astonishment  and  a  certain 
twinkling  sobriety  fought  for  mastery,  asked 
"Pulled  what  off?" 

"  I  haven't  a  notion,"  said  the  Superintendent. 

Gilead  stared  a  moment  and  then  laughed. 

"  What  I  Is  my  manner  such  an  index  ?  "  he 
said.  "  Well,  I  confess  I  am  just  a  little  elated— 
or  conceited.    Please  to  read  that,  Ingram." 

The  Superintendent  accepted  and  examined 
the  page  of  the  Daily  Post  offered  him. 

"  The  marked  '  ad '  ?  "  he  asked. 

"Yes." 
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"Wen,  I've  read  it,  sir.- 

"What  do  you  make  ofit?" 

"Make?"    The  Superintendent,  quite  at  a 
loss,  shook  his  head  in  a  guarded  way. 

"  Anything  suspicious  ?  "  demanded  the  client 

"Not  that  I  can  see." 

"Ah!"  Gilead  mutely  requested  the  return  of 
the  paper,  folded,  and  restored  it  to  his  pocket 
"Now,  111  tell  you,  Ingram,"  he  said  quietly. 
"That  advertisement  represents  a  quite  trans- 
cendent piece  of  fraud  and  trickery,  and,  with  no 
more  to  go  upon  than  you  see,  I've  traced  it 
as  I  believe,  to  its  source.  Could  any  one  of 
your  men  have  done  better,  do  you  think  ?  But 
I  wont  believe  he  could,  and  I'm  just  as  proud  as 
Punch  of  my  success.  If  I'm  wrong,  I  will  cry  off 
all  detective  work  for  the  future.  But  I  may 
be  right  and  yet  ipiss  my  quarry  through  circum- 
stance or  misjudgment  I  want  you  to  lend  me 
a  plain-clothes  officer,  a  strong,  skilful,  and  trust- 
worthy man." 

"  Certainly,  Mr  Balm.    Will  you  tell  me—" 

"111  tell  you  nothing,  Ingram.  I'm  going  to 
claim  to  myself  all  the  honour  and  glory  of  this 
business.  Ill  tell  you  nothing ;  but— yes,  I'll  ask 
you  a  question.  Do  you  know  Geoige  Lightfoot 
byname?" 

"Wait— wait— George  Lightfoot?  Yes,  sir, 
I  remember  the  man." 

"  And  the  crime  for  which  he  was  sentenced  ?  " 
"Yes,  to  be  sure." 
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"  Would  it  be  legal  to  arrest  him  on  a  charge 
of  larceny  arising  out  of  that  crime,  but  subM- 
quenttoit?" 

"  Better  take  out  a  warrant." 

'•  Very  well,  procure  me  a  warrant  for  the  arrest 
of  George  Lightfoot,  and  send  it  on  with  the  officer 
to  the  Agency." 

"  You  won't  tell  me  the  charge  ?  " 

"  Na" 

"  Well,  sir,  we  must  stretch  a  point  for  you. 
What  time  do  you  want  them  ?  " 

"At  six  6'clock  this  evening,  punctually.  I 
undertake  full  responsibility  for  this  course,  you 
understand,  Ingram  ?  If  anything,  in  any  way, 
should  miscarry,  I  am  the  one  to  blame." 

His  manner  had  grown  suddenly  very  grave  and 
earnest.  He  left  the  Superintendent  curious,  but 
impressed  against  his  will. 

At  six  o'clock  to  the  tick  the  detective 
arrived  at  the  office,  presenting  tlie  appearance 
of  a  stalwart,  silent  man,  who  knew  how  to  keep 
his  thoughts  to  himself.  Gilead,  after  a  few 
words  of  instruction,  slipped  an  electric  torch  into 
his  pocket  (a  precaution  impressed  upon  him 
through  his  late  experiences  in  the  Empty  House), 
locked  up  the  place,  and,  descending  to  the  hall, 
deposited  the  keys  with  the  porter  and  issued 
with  his  companion  into  the  street. 

It  was  a  shrill  inclement  evening.  Bitter 
north-easterly  winds  bad  succeeded  to  the  fogs 
of  the  week  past,  and  the  mud  in  the  roads  wd3 
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long  crumUed  into  an  arid  dust,  which  was  swept 
up  in  clouds  and  blown  in  stormy  veils  above  the 
house-tops.  The  pavements  were  as  white  as 
picked  bones;  the  very  flames  of  the  lamps 
shivered  in  their  little  glass-houses;  one  took 
the  stinging  blasts  headforemost,  grinding  them 
in  palpable  grit  between  ones  teeth,  and,  detest- 
ing all  things  and  people,  butted  aggressive  into 
struggling  pedesttians,  and  gloried  in  the  pro- 
verbial coldness  of  charity. 

Gilead  was  constitutionally  incapable  of  such 
spleen ;  yet  even  his  invincible  courtesy  found  a 
difficulty  in  keeping,  so  to  speak,  its  equilibrium ; 
and  when,  as  it  once  happened,  a  little  cold 
grimy  hand,  gripping  a  couple  of  match-boxes, 
was  thrust  across  his  path,  he  drove  half- 
consciously  upon  the  obstruction,  and  scattered 
it  to  the  winds.     ' 

The  act,  repented  as  soon  as  done,  had  been 
due  more  to  a  sense  of  urgency  than  of  irritation  ; 
but  ''t  had  the  effect  of  checking  his  somewhat 
exci;^d  career,  and  of  restoring  to  him  his  moral 
balance.  The  fortunate  urchin,  having  profited 
by  it  to  the  time  of  a  gold  piece,  dropped  voicelessly 
behind. 

The  two  men  beating  up  Victoria  Street,  and 
across  the  cold  comfort  of  Broad  Sanctuary,  headed 
for  Westminster  Bridge  with  set  teeth.  If  they 
had  attempted  speech,  the  wind  would  have  howled 
them  down.  It  was  a  chaining  voice,  a  destruc- 
tive terrorist,  that  shivered  the  lamps  on  the  river 
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into  splintefs  of  light,  and  hammered  screeching 
on  the  doors  and  windows  of  the  timid,  and  blew 
such  an  accumulation  of  human  fuel  into  the  public- 
house  bars  that  they  blazed  and  roared  again. 

It  was  for  this  reason,  no  doubt,  that  Lower 
Marsh  exhibited,  when  they  turned  into  it,  a  darkly 
depopulated  aspect  Its  traffic  seemed  shrunk  to 
a  minimum,  the  bones  of  its.squalid  ugliness  were 
laid  bare,  the  smaj||[rime  of  humanity  that  drifted 
down  its  pavemeiits  appeared  of  less  account  than 
the  dust  whirled  about  its  lamp-posts.  It  was  in 
the  shadowy  neutral  ground  between  two  of  these 
that  Gllead  halted  his  companion,  and  pointed  to 
the  name  of  J.  Jenniver  written  above  their 
heads. 

"  It's  here,"  he  whispered— "and  so  is  he." 

A  weak  perpendicular  edge  of  light  drawn 
upon  the  lowered  blind  of  the  shop  seemed  indeed 
to  witness  to  the  presence  of  someone  in  the  back 
room,  the  door  of  which  was  patently  ajar. 

"  I  never  doubted  that  he  would  be,"  whispered 
Gilead,  excusably  vainglorious.  "We'd  better 
not  delay.  He's  vicious  and  suspicious.  Now, 
officer !    And  be  prepared  for  contingencies." 

"You  won't  wait,  then,  sir,  for  the  young 
woman's  arrival?" 

"No,  I  think  not  Better  make  sure  of  our 
bird  in  the  hand.  We  shall  find  her  more  ame- 
nable to  argument  wi^m  once  we've  settled  with 
her  confederate.  She's  little  to  blame,  poor 
creature — ^his  tool,  no  worse.    Now." 
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"Very  well,  tir.  Stand  hy.  It's  like  hell 
take  ua  for  her/JL 

He  tapped  on  the  door.  Almost  with  the 
sound,  the  streak  of  light  vanished  from  the  blind, 
and  left  all  in  darkness. 

No  response  followed.  They  waited  a  breath- 
less minute. 

"Queer!"  muttered  the  detective.  "The 
young  woman  can't  have  arrived  before  us,  I 
suppose  ?  " 

"  Not  if  I'm  right  in  my  calculations,"  said 
Gilead.    "Try  again." 

The  officer  knocked  a  second  time,  and  louder. 
- "  It's  all  right,"  he  whispered  in  a  moment  "  I 
hear  steps.    He's  coming." 

But  still  the  door  was  not  openedi 
indefinable  consciousness  of  a  pre^li. 
silent  behind  it  was  conveyed  to  them. 

The  detective  rapped  again. 

Then  suddenly,  so  close  that  it  made  Gilead 
start,  a  voice  spoke  through  the  keyhole— an  odd 
strained  little  voice,  with  a  hiccup  in  it. 

"Who's  there?    What  d'you  want ? " 

Gilead,  glancing  at  the  detective,  put  his  finger 
to  his  lips  and  bent  to  respond : 

"  I've  brought  some  biri  skins." 

"  I  don't  want  no  bird  skins,"  answered  the 
voice. 

"  But  you  advertised." 

"  I  dftn't  care.     I've  got  all  I  need." 
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"  Won't  you  look  at  them  ?  ** 

"  No." 

"  Just  a  squint,  while  I  stand  here.  I'm  short 
of  cash." 

"  Wos  that  to  me  ?    You  clear  out" 

"You  advertised,  you  know.  I'm  not  going 
to  be  put  off  without  a  reason.  I  f  you  won't  open, 
I'U  kick  the  door  in." 

"  Gosh  I  will  you  ?  Now,  look  'ere ;  I'll  consider 
of  'em  just  this  once  to  oblige  you,  if  you'll  pass  'em 
in  and  take  n^  answer  and  git.    Is  that  a  bargain  ? " 

"All  right" 

A  chain  rattled ;  a  key  was  turned ;  the  door 
opened  an  inch  or  two — and  quick  as  thought  the 
detective  shot  into  the  aperture  an  inflexible  muni- 
tion boot.  There  followed  an  oath,  a  crash ;  the 
vicious  elastic  figure  of  Mr  Lightfoot, alias  Jenniver, 
glimmered  one  moment  in  semi-darkness,  and  the 
next  they  were  in,  and  the  man  was  gone. 

"  The  room  behind !    Quick  I "  cried  Gilead. 

They  were  round  and  into  it  on  the  echo  of 
his  cry.  As  they  stumbled  forward  blindly — for 
the  light  had  been  extinguished — a  flash  and  ex- 
plosion met  them  full  face,  and  Gilead  tripped 
and  half  fell  against  the  wall.  But  in  the  very 
act  he  remembered  his  electric  torch,  and  whipped 
it  out  and  pressed  the  button.  The  sudden  flash 
revealed  two  men  down  upon  the  floor,  wrestling 
together  in  a  mortal  grip. 

"  Make  for  his  revolver  1  "gasped  the  detective 
— "  quick,  before  he  can  get  at  it." 
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GOead  saw  where  the  weapon  had  fallen,  and, 
snatching  at  it  on  the  insUnt,  presented  it  at  the 
young  dealer's  head. 

"Give  in,  Lightfoot,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  as 
cool  as  judgment.     "  I  allow  you  two  seconds." 

With  a  ghastly  groan,  the  man  rolled  over  and 
surrendered. 

They  got  him  to  his  feet  and  handcuffed.  From 
the  moment  of  his  defeat  he  appeared  void  of  all 
volition.  His  face  was  as  grey  as  streaked  putty ; 
the  sockets  of  his  eyes  were  white ;  drops  of  sweat 
stood  on  his  forehead.  They  relit  the  gas,  and 
helped  him  all  limp  into  a  chair,  where  he  sat 
half-collapsed. 

"Good  God  I"  whispered  Gilead:  "has  he 
shot  himself?" 

"  Not  he,"  said  the  detective,  coolly  picking 
the  dust  of  the  fray  from  his  coat.  "  A  mercy  he 
didn't  one  of  us.     You're  all  right,  sir  ?  " 

"Yes.    And  you?" 

"  A  bit  scorched — no  more.  I  wonder  at  you, 
Lightfoot.  You've  made  a  bad  mess  of  this  busi- 
ness, my  lad." 

Gilead  uttered  a  sudden  cry. 

"  It's  there !     Look ! " 

The  room  was  empty,  save  for  a  common 
chair  or  two  and  a  bare  deal  table ;  and  in  the 
middU  of  ike  tatUr  lay  a  single  folded  parrakeet 
skin,  green,  vntk  a  tose  and  black  collar  round  iU 
neck. 

He  stood  staring  a  moment,  then  went  and 
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lifted  and  balanced  the  thing  in  his  hand.  And. 
so  holding  ,t.  he  turned,  with  a  lost  expression 
en  his  face. 

"Why."  he  said.  ••  I  must  have  miscalculated 
after  all.  and  she's  been  here  before  us." 

The  detective  uttered  a  quick  exclamation  :— 

"Look  at  the  man !    What's  taken  him ? " 

He  was  writhing  and  tearing  at  his  bonds. 

Suddenly  he   broke   into   a   whining  unearthly 

cry.  diat  tailed  oflF  into  a  string  of  inarticulate 

blasphemies. 

"Officer,;'  said  Gilead  whitely:  "there's 
something  beyond  what  I  looked  for  in  diis 
business-something,  I  believe,  infinitely  blacker 
and  more  deadly.  Stay  you  here  while  I  go 
over  the  house."  ** 

The  prisoner,  straightening  himself  con- 
vulsively.  moved  as  if  to  spring. 

"  All  right,  sir,"  said  the  detective,  prompt  to 
interpose.     "  You  can  leave  him  to  me  " 

Gilead,  dipping  his  little  torch  into  flame. 

humed  instantly  out  of  the  room.    A  deadly 

constncted  feeling  was  at  his  heart ;  he  looked 

with  certainty  for  some  horror  to  be  revealed 

m  a  moment.    Yet  he  had  no  least  reason  for 

blaming  himself.     He  had  merely  watched,  not 

directed,  the  course  of  events.     Indeed,  Provid- 

cnce,  It  miglit  be  said,  had  appointed  in  him  its 

unconsaous  Nemesis.    Would  only  that  it  had 

permitted  him  to  forestaU  in  that  character  the 

deed  he  feared. 
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In  the  passage  he  paused  an  instant  to  shut 
and  relock  the  front  door,  which  had  remained 
open  from  dieir  first  entrance.  Then  he  turned 
to  consider  his  ground.  A  narrow  flight  of  stairs 
rose  before  him  ;  beyond,  at  the  black  end  of  the 

He  mounted  the  former  in  the  first  instance,  his 
heart  beating  thickly,  and  came  to  a  httle  cluster 
of  rooms,  three  in  all.  which  revealed  nothing 
bu    dust  and  emptiness  and  peeling  wall-paper 
Sausfied  that  they  contained,  and  could  contSn 
no  secret    he  left  them.  and.  returning  to  the 
passage,  descended  to  the  basement.     He  knew 
now  that  what  he  sought,  if  it  existed,  must  be 
hidden  somewhere  here.    A  sense  of  something 
monsd-ous  to  be  revealed  tingled  in  his  veins ; 
stithy    things   seemed   to   rustle   and   escape 
before  him;    at  the  bottom  of  the   flight  he 
hesiteted,  momentarily  sickened  from  his  quest. 

What  business  was  it  of  his .?    A  bugbear 
very  likely    of  his  own  fancy!    The  shc^k  of 
unforeseen  detection  in  an  act  of  larceny  was  no 
doubt  suflicient  to  account  for  the  state  of  the 
man  above. 

A  glow  came  to  his  face  in  the  darkness.     He 

-^^ether    with    that    shameful    thought.      He 

h«ath«J  out  all  his  pusillanimity  in  a    gi^t 

scornftil  sigh--and  the  sigh  was  answered. 

hJnllt^l^A  °*°"?'  ^  '^  paralysed.     It  had 
been  little  and  tremulous,  but  unmistakable-an 
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echo,  perhaps,  of  his  own.  Vaulted  darkness 
gasped  at  him  in  front,  exhaling  a  smell  of  fcold 
flags  and  cold  soot.  Close  beside  him  was  the 
near-dosed  door  of  the  coal-cellar.  In  a  sudden 
spasm  of  horror  he  pushed  this  open,  and,  casting 
his  light  before  him,  saw  the  body  of  a  young 
girl  lying  prone  upon  her  back  on  the  stones. 

Now  a  great  sorrow  and  pity  came  on  the 
instant  to  nerve  him.  He  bent  to  look  into  the 
bloodless  face  and  saw  its  eyes  closed,  its  white 
lips  parted ;  but  the  nostrils  quivered  slightly  and 
he  knew  th^t  she  still  lived.  There  was  little 
need  to  question  what  had  struck  her  down. 
High  on  the  bosom  of  the  cheap  frock  she  wore 
was  a  crimson  splash,  and  from  under  her 
shoulder  spread  and  crawled  a  black  and  sluggish 
little  pool. 

But  she  was  not  dead.  God  help  him  yet  to 
mend  a  deed  so  foul  and  inhuman  I  He  rose- 
hope  was  to  the  swift.  As  he  turned  to  go 
he  saw  leaning  against  the  wall  a  spade  and 
mattock,  and  he  shuddered  in  the  knowledge  of 
their  purpose. 

It  was  with  a  face  as  set  as  stone  that  he 
came  hurrying  into  the  little  room  above. 

"He  has  shot  her,"  he  sai^  "She  is  lying 
in  the  cellar—but  she  still  breathes.  Look  to 
him  there  while  I  run  for  a  doctor." 

He  was  gone  before  the  officer  could  speak. 
But,  at  his  words,  the  abject  figure  in  the  chair 
had  ceased  to  moan  and  writhe.     It  sat  up;  it 


THE  QUEST  OP  THE  ROSB-RINO  11» 

made  an  attempt  with  its  damp  manacled  hands 
to  repomt  the  little  red  spurs  on  its  lip;  it  spoke 
even  m  a  thick  unsteady  voice :— 

"  ni  make  you  all  pay  hell  for  this.  It's  a 
plot  to  rob  me.  She  shot  herself-she  did  on 
my  hvmg  oath.  What  have  you  done  with  my 
rose-nng?"  ' 

The  detective  exerted  some  cool  pressure. 

"  It's  my  duty  to  warn  you.  Lightfoot/'  he 
said,  that  I  ve  a  warrant  for  your  arrest  in  my 
pocket,  and  that  whatever  you  say  now  will  be 
used  as  evidence  before  the  magistrate." 


III. 

"Of  course  it  is  ,an  acquired  taste."  said 
GHead.  "  All  education  is  acquired.  Do  you  like 
olives  ?  " 

•;No.  I  can't  bear  them,"  said  Miss  Halifax, 
making  a  face  over  the  unexpected  question. 

"They   are   invaluable."  he    answered,    "in 
bnngmg  out  the  bouquet  of  claret.     So  it  is 
with  that  Japanese  print"  (he  was  standing  with 
her    before   a   fine   hachirakaki    by    Masonobu 
which  hung  upon  the  wall).     "Take  it  in  the 
nght  spirit,  and  then  see  what  that  exquisite 
litde  arrangement  by  Whistler  yonder  owes  to 
It    Why  you  yourself,  you  know,  are  truly  in- 
sensible of  your  obligations  to  this  same  Masonobu 
among  others." 

It  was  a  Sunday  afternoon,  and  he  had  invited 
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his  secretary  and  amanuensis  to  tea  with  him  in 
the  Albany,  with  the  express  purpose  of  rela:ting 
to  them,  for  their  personal  and  private  edifica- 
tion; <|he  history  in  detail  of  the  bird-skins,  about 
which,  during  the  whole  day  preceding,  he  had 
maintained  an  amused  but  impenetrable  reserve. 
They  knew  that  he  had  been  successful  in  his 
quest,  and  they  knew  little  else.  He  tantalized 
them  even  now  by  delaying  the  recital. 

"A>  obligations!"  said  the  young  lady, 
raising  her  brows  in  a  very  pretty  puzzled  way 
"How,  Mr  Palm?" 

"  Why,"  said  he,  " to  what,  beyond  a  naturally 
refined  taste,  do  you  think  you  owe  the  judg- 
ment so  charmingly  displayed  in  the  decoration 
of  your  own  rooms  ?  It  was  these  early  Japanese 
artists  who  were  as  responsible  as  any  for  the 
growth  among  us  of  a  spirit  of  true  appreciation 
of  the  beauty  and  value  of  line  in  decorative  com- 
position. You  must  really  learn  to  honour  your 
artistic  ancestry.  Miss  Halifax." 

She  sighed. 

"  I  will  try ;  only  I  do  wish  my  ancestry  had 
adopted  a  more  attractive  convention  for  its  faces. 
They  have  no  more  expression  than  egjs.  It 
will  do,  I  suppose,  if  I  taste  Masonobu  and  drink 
in  Whistler.  You  tell  me,  you  know,  to  love  the 
wine  for  the  olive,  and  not  the  olive  for  the  wine." 

He  laughed. 

"  That  is  well  answered ;  but  I  don't  despair 
of  you  yet.    You  shall  come  by  and  by  to  love 
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t^  ;5"T^  ^""^  '^  °^n  ^e-    Yes.   that  is  the 
Pigalle. 

"Isn't  it  a  dear!"  she  exclaimed,  this  time 
with  a  whole-hearted  admiration. 

"It  ought  to  be."  he  answered.     "I  gave  three 
thousand  gumeas  for  it." 

She  smiled  lovelily  on  him.  thanking  him 
silently  for  the  little  whimsical  significant  con- 
fidence. "Mr  Balm."  she  said  plamtively: 
when,  please,  are  we  to  hear  about  the  Quest  ?  " 
"  At  once,"  he  answered.  "  I  was  only  wait- 
ing your  command.  I  am  just  spoiling,  as  the 
Amencans  say.  for  an  audience.  You  shall  own. 
Nestle,  that  I  have  managed,  in  spite  of  the 
trench  proverb,  to  draw  oil  from  a  wall." 

He  brought  and  setded  them  snugly  about  die 
fire,  went  to  a  cabinet,  and.  returning  with  some 
arucle  m  his  hand,  placed  a  little  occasional  table 
in  their  midst  ready  for  its  reception. 

"  You  will  remember."  he  said,  "the  terms  of 
the  advertisement,  and  die  emphasis  laid  on  a 
larticular  species  of  parrakeet  skin  — the  rose- 
nngcd.  in  short.  It  was  from  the  first  our  astute 
secretary  s  opinion,  Miss  Halifax,  that  the  adver- 
user  had  m  view  less  that  species  than  a  single 
example  of  diat  species,  and  he  was  perfecUy 
right.     I  hold  the  proof  in  my  hand." 

He  offered  it  for  their  inspecdon.     Nesde 
uttering  an  exclamation,  bent  to  look. 

"Take  it."  said  Gilead.  "examine  it,  weigh  it 
and  return  it  to  me.    What  do  you  make  of  it  ?  " 
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"  It  an9wers  to  the  description  certainly,"  ^d 
the  secretaiy—  "green  plumage,  rose  and  black 
band.  It  is  about  sixteen  inches  long,  and  it  ha^ 
been  worn     Two  things  only  strike  me." 

••What?" 

'*  The  weight  of  its  head,  and  the  fact  that  it 
has  eyes." 

"  Precisely.  Now  will  you  lay  it  down  here 
awhile  ?  It  came  into  my  hands  the  night  before 
last  under  pretty  tragic  circumstances.  There 
was  an  attempt  at  murder — yes  indeed  there  Wsa, 
Miss  Halifax — of  which  an  unhappy  girl  was  the 
victim.  I  arrived  on  the  scene  too  late  to  prevent 
the  crime,  but  not  too  late  to  have  the  criminal 
arrested  red-handed.  It  was  only  then  that  I 
reached  a  final  solution  of  the  problem  I  had  set 
myself  to  unravel,  and  which  solution  it  needed 
no  more  than  a  single  piece  of  corroborative  evi- 
dence, since  supplied,  to  confirm.  By  the  courtesy, 
or  perhaps  I  should  say  the  particular  favour,  of 
Chief  Superintendent  Ingram,  I  am  allowed  the 
temporary  custody  of  these  pi^es-de-conviction. 
Yes,  Miss  Hali&x?" 


••  Vgp  girl  ?  the  poor  victim  ?  " 
••She  is 


not,  I  sun  happy  to  say,  so  mortally 
hurt  as  at  first  it  was  feared.  There  is  a  chance, 
at  least,  of  her  recovery.  The  bullet  has  been 
extracted." 

"The  bullet?" 

"  I  am  beginning,  you  see,  at  the  enu,  like  a 
Chinese  book." 
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"O!  please  to  go  on.  I  will  not  Interrupt 
you  again." 

"As  often  and  as  much  as  you  like.  By  the 
way,  where  om  I  to  begin  ?" 

"O!  from  your  visit  to  Doddington  Grove. 
I  know  ISO  far." 

"Very  well  iNow,  as  you  may  suppose,  I 
found  nothing  whatever  in  Doddington  Grove,  a 
respectable  street  in  a  respectable  neighbourhood, 
to  afford  me  the  slightest  clue  to  whai  I  sought 
I  had,  in  fact,  after  a  hopele*  investigation,  come 
fo  realise  my  complete  inability  to  make  bricks 
without  straw,  when  chance,  or  Providence,  directed 
my  steps,  in  retreating,  past  a  shop  in  the  Kenning, 
ton  Road,  in  the  window  of  which  I  saw  something 
which  brought  me  to  ah  instant  stand.  This  some- 
thing was  nothing  less  than  a  bundle  of  bright- 
coloured  bird-skins,  tied  round  with  a  piece  of  red 
tape. 

"  I  went  at  once  into  the  shop.  It  was  one  of 
those  second-hand  concerns,  used  by  small  brokers 
for  the  disposal  of  articles  picked  up  by  them  at 
sales ;  and  I  ascertained  without  any  difficulty 
that  the  packet  of  skins— which  I  bought  there 
and  then  — represented  the  remainder  of  a  con- 
siderable parcel,  the  bulk  of  which  had  been  sold 
to  a  hat  and  bonnet  shop  proprietor  in  the  Borough. 
The  original  lot,  had,  I  learned,  figured  in  its  en- 
tirety among  the  effects  in  a  sale  at  a  house  in 
Doddington  Grove ;  and  with  small  pains  I  was 
able  to  discover  the  number  of  that  house,  the 
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date  of  th^  auction,  and  the  name  of  the  late 
tenant,  who  it  appeared,  had  been  a  Mrs  Barclay 
Rivers,  a  widow. 

"  So  far,  so  good.  I  had  secured  at  length  a 
definite  base  from  which  to  conduct  operations, 
and  I  felt  considerably  elated.  I  must  beg  you 
both  to  bear  always  in  mind  that  from  first  to  last 
I  was  my  own  sole  detective  in  this  matter.  Any 
doubt  in  that  respect  would  seem  to  tarnish  my 
laiuvls,  of  which  I  am  inordinately  vain. 

"  Now,  to  continue.  There  was  here,  you  will 
perceive,  at  least  a  certain  relation  established  be- 
tween a  Mrs  Barclay  Rivers  and  a  packet  of  bird- 
skins,  with  the  man  and  girl  in  Lower  Marsh  for 
the  hyphen  connecting  them  as  it  were.  How 
to  ascertain  the  nature  of  the  relationship,  the 
degree  of  kindred  so  to  speak,  was  the  question. 
Obviously,  the  simplest  course  was  to  hunt  out 
the  widow  herself,  and  to  make  a  frank  offer  to 
her  of  my  services ;  and  that  was  the  course  I 
adopted. 

"  The  auctioneers  who  had  sold  the  property 
were  fortunately  in  a  position  to  acquaint  me  with 
the  present  address  of  the  lady.  She  was  living 
in  lodgings  in  the  Earl's  Court  Road,  they  informed 
me,  and,  to  supplement  her  income,  which  was 
small,  she  gave  music  lessons.  They  opined  that 
her  husband's  death  —  which  occurred  in  the 
Malay  Peninsula  some  eighteen  months  ago — had 
left  her  very  ill  provided  for,  and  that  the  sale  of 
her  household  effects  had  been  due  to  that  cause. 
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I  must  confess  that  both  here  and  elsewhere  I  did 
not  hesitate  to  quote,  when  necessary,  my  creden- 
tials. You  may  think  that  hardly  playing  the 
game ;  in  which  case  I  offer  no  defence.  But  it 
saved  a  world  of  explanations. 

••I  called  upon  Mrs  Rivers.  She  was  acces- 
sible, of  course,  professionally,  and  I  took  the 
opportunity  to  introduce  myself  and  to  state  my 
object  in  visiting  her.  Fortunately  she  was  well 
acquainted  with  the  reputation  of  our  Agency,  and 
from  that  first  moment  all,  so  far  as  she  was  con- 
cerned, was  plain  sailing.  It  is  unnecessary  for 
me  to  enter  into  particulars ;  but  I  may  say,  gener- 
ally, that  she  gave  me  her  complete  confidence." 
Miss  Halifax,  fluttering  butterfly  lashes,  shot 
one  glance  at  die  secretary.  He  sat  absorbed  and 
intent,  and  her  lids  fell  again. 

"  She  was  the  widow,  it  appeared,"  continued 
Gilead,  "of  a  Captain  Barclay  Rivers,  who,  at  the 
time  of  his  death,  had  been  abroad  on  a  scientific 
expedition  in  the  Malay  Peninsula,  and  its  contigu- 
ous islands.  Some  few  weeks  before  the  news  of 
his  death  had  reached  her,  there  had  arrived  from 
him  throi^h  a  shipping  agency,  and  directed  in 
his  handwriting,  a  small  bale  of  bird-skins,  but 
unaccompanied  by  any  letter  or  notification  of  their 
despatch.  There  was  nothing  about  the  parcel 
to  lead  her  to  attach  any  particular  significance 
to  its  contents,  or  to  any  part  of  its  contents,  and 
she  put  the  skins  aside,  after  a  brief  examination, 
fully  expecting  to  hear  from  her  husband  by  the 
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next  mafl.    Instead  there  came  to  her  the  tra^pc 
information  of  his  death  from  swamp  fever. 

"She  was  left—needless  to  elaborate  the 
reasons — ^in  such  restricted  circumstances  that 
it  became  necessary  for  her  to  realize  on  her 
every  stick  of  property,  and  to  retire  into  obscurity. 
The  parcel  of  skins  was  included  in  the  sale,  and 
it  found  a  purchaser.  S  uch  was  the  sum  total  of  her 
testimony.  She  had  nc  reason  for  assuming  that 
the  parcel  had  contained  anything  extraordinary, 
and,  interest^  as  she  was  in  my  view  of  the  case, 
she  was  inclined  to  the  belief,  I  fancy,  that  it 
would  lead  me  to  no  more  than  the  discovery 
of  a  beautiful  mare's-nest.  Questioned  about  the 
contents  of  the  bale,  she  admitted  that,  to  the 
best  of  her  memory,  it  had  contained  a  single 
skin  of  the  sort  described ;  but  she  could  not  in  the 
least  recollect  if  that  especial  skin  had  been  included 
in  the  lot  sold  by  auction.  She  had,  however,  no 
reason  for  supposing  otherwiM. 

"Well,  here  was  som|p|^g  more  gained,  if 
a  little  less  than  suggeS^vie. '  •  I  had,  of  course, 
already  minutely  examined  my  purchase.  It 
included  no  rose-ring,  and  yielded  no  solution. 
My  next  step  was  to  return  to  the  broker's  shop, 
to  enquire  if  any  previous  customer  had  over- 
hauled the  packet  that  I  had  bought.  Judge  of  my 
gratification  when  I  learned  that  a  week  or  two 
before,  a  man,  answering  in  every  description  to 
my  friend  of  Lower  Marsh,  had  considered,  and, 
after  a  careful  scrutiny,  had  declined,  the  purchase. 
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From  that  moment  I  saw  the  connection  proved, 
and  knew  that  it  needed  no  mqre  than  tact 
and  persistence  to  bring  me  to  the  heart  of  the 
mystery. 

"  Now  it  occurred  to  me  that  the  bonnet  shop 
in  the  Borough — known  as  Mdanies' — which  had 
acquired  from  the  broker  the  julk  of  the  lot 
purchased  by  him,  should  form  my  next  subject 
for  enquiry,  and  thither  I  bent  my  steps  one 
morning  about  mid-day.  As  I  reached  the  place, 
by  a  truly  extraordinary  chance  the  hands  were 
trooping  out  to  dinner,  and  amongst  them  I  saw 
and  recognised  at  once  the  figure  of  the  girl  whom 
I  had  seen  issuing  from  the  empty  shop  in  Lower 
Ma»h.  Fortunately  I  passed  unobserved  by  her, 
or  ahe  might  have  suspected  something.  But  it 
came  to  me  in  a  flash  that  she  was  in  league  with 
Jenniver,  or  whatever  the  man's  name  might  be, 
to  trace  the  rose-ring  to  some  customer  of  the 
firm,  and  that  since  she  had  been  presumably 
unsuccessful,  the  rose-ring  could  not  figure  among 
the  stock  at  Mtianies',  and  therefore  it  was  use- 
less my  pursuing  my  enquiries  further  in  that 
direction.  Really,  I  think.  Miss  Halifax,  I  was 
inspired  in  all  this." 

"  I  am  sure  you  were,  Mr  Balm.  What  was 
your  next  step  ?  " 

"Why,  to  induce  Mrs  Barclay  Rivers  to 
come  with  me  to  see  if  by  any  chance  she  could 
identify  the  man  Jenniver  himself.  It  was  just 
possible,  and  it  might  explain  everything." 
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"Anddidihe?" 

"She  came,  with  great  reluctance.    But  I 
was  by  then,  I  am  afraid,  so  eager  in  the  quest 
that  I  would  have  abducted  her  had  she  refused. 
My  intention  was  to  introduce  hef  to  the  man  as 
one  of  those   fashionable  acquaintances  whose 
custom  he  had  desired;  but  he  saved  me  the 
trouble.    As  we  approached  the  sbop  he  himself, 
accompanied  by  the  identical  young  woman  of  my 
former  acquaintance,   issued    from    it,   and   the 
two,  unconscious  of  our  presence  (it  was  raining, 
and  our  umbriellas  were  up),  went  down  the  street 
before  us.     •  There  he  is,'  I  whispered ;  'and  the 
very  girl  I   told  you  about  with  him.     Quick! 
Do  you  recognize  either?'    'Both,  I   am  sure,' 
answered    Mrs   Rivers,  much  agitated.      'The 
girl,  I  am  certain,  is  Annie  Milner,  a  former  maid 
of  mine,  whom  I   had  to  send  away  for  mis- 
conduct; and  he— wait— I  seem  to  know  him; 
but  I'm  so  flustered.'    At  that  moment  the  two 
stopped  at  a  door,  and  the  man  knocked— a 
double  rap.      'O!'  said  my  companion  on   the 
mstant.     '  I  know  him :     He  was  a  postman  in 
our  district'      I  started;  I   turned   her  swiftly 
about.     I  almost  ran  her  from  the  neighbourhood 
—for  she  had  given  me  in  those  few  words  the 
clue  I  desired,  and  from  that  moment  everything 
was  clear  to  me." 

"  Mr  Balm !    How  ?    O,  please  go  on  I " 
"  One  moment.     I  went  straight,  after  seeing 
her  home,  to  Scotland  Yard,  and,  by  virtue  of 
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thote  lame  credentialt,  iccured  an  examination  of 
the  portraits  of  convicted  criminals.  The  man 
of  Lower  Marsh  figured  amongst  them.  Who 
is  he?'  I  asked.  'George  Lightfoot*  was  the 
answei ;  'a  Kennington  postman  sentenced  to 
eighteen  months  imprisonment  for  letter-stealing, 
and  discharged,  after  serving  his  term,  within  the 
last  few  weeks.'    There,  Miss  Halifax  I " 

"Ol  but  I'm  not  there,  indeed." 

"Why,  you  see.  Captain  Barclay  Rivers  had 
written  a  letter  to  his  wife,  telling  her  that  he 
was  forwarding  the  bale  of  skins,  and  mentioning 
a  secret  connected  with  one  of  them ;  and  that 
letter  Lightfoot  had  stolen  amongst  others.     But, 
before  he  could  formulate  any  plan  for  acting 
upon  the  information-  contained  in  it,   he  was 
trapped  and  arrested  on  another  charge  and  sent  to 
prison,  only  to  find  upon  his  release  that  the  lady 
had  been  made  a  widow,  and  the  bale  sold  and  its 
contents  scattered  during  his  confinement.    Hence 
his  advertisement,  and,  generally,  his  determined 
efforts  to  trace  the  several  items  of  the  parcel ; 
hence,    moreover,   his  subornation  and   ruin  of 
the  unhappy  girf  .-.   Mdanies',  whom  he  had 
known  and  courted  when  he  was  a  postman  and 
she  a  maid  at  Mrs  Rivers's,  and  whom  he  had, 
since  his  release,   tracked   to  the  shop  in  the 
Borough,  and  won  to  his  nefarious  purposes." 

"And  you  saw  through  it  all  in  that  single 
instant?" 

"  I  will  not  go  so  far.    But  I  had  at  least  a 
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visidn  of  the  truth.  Still  there  remained  to  dis- 
cover the  nature  of  the  secret,  and  the  where- 
abouts of  the  lost  skin  —  for  by  now  I  was 
convinced  that  the  rose-ring,  and  the  rose-ring 
alone,  the  one  specimen  of  its  kind  which, 
it  would  seem,  the  parcel  contained,  held  the 
solution  of  the  mystery.  Well,  I  discovered  it  ; 
but  at  a  fatal  moment  for  one  poor  creature." 
"O,  don't  stop!" 

"  I  must  hurry  rather.  There  is  much  ground 
to  cover  in  a  few  words.  You  will  take  for 
granted.  Miss  Halifax,  the  tedious  process  of 
inquiry  they  represent  In  brief,  I  questioned 
Mrs  Rivers  as  to  her  former  manage,  and  learned 
that  in  the  time  of  Annie  Milner  diere  had  been 
but  one  other  servant  in  the  house,  namely  a 
cook,  Bessie  Cotton  by  name.  It  was  just 
possible  that  sMg  might  know  something  about 
the  lost  rose-ring. 

"  I  traced  this  girl  to  the  situation  die  had 
procured  through  her  former  mistress,  from  that 
situation  to  another ;  finally,  to  small  lodgings 
she  was  occupying  in  the  neighbourhood  of  New- 
ingtbn  Butts.  I  found  her  at  home,  and  opened 
upon  her  at  once  on  the  subject  of  the  rose-ring. 
To  my  amazement  she  broke  into  a  passion  of 
tears  and  half  coherent  protestations,  denouncing, 
as  I  understood,  her  former  fellow-servant  Annie 
Milner  for  having  brought  the  law  on  her-— as  she 
supposed,  in  my  person.  It  was  long  before  I 
could  convince  her  that  I  was  not  a  plain-clothes 
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coiistable»  long  before  I  could  quiet  and  reassure 
her;  but  I  succeeded  at  length,  and  persuaded 
her  litde  by  litde  to  make  a  Aill  confession  to  me 
of  the  truth.    And  what  do  you  think  it  was  ?  " 

"  It  was  she  who  had  stolen  the  rose-ring  ?  ** 

"  It  was  she — a  mere  impulsive  misdemeanour 
—a  mere  sin  of  vanity,  committed  for  the  purpose 
of  adorning  a  cherished  hat — ^which  hat  still  sur- 
vived so  adorned.  Seeing  the  parcel  of  bright 
skins  so  little  regarded,  she  had  succumbed  one 
day  to  the  temptation  of  the  rose-ring,  attracted 
by  its  eyes  and  its  singularity,  and  had  appropriated 
it  to  herself. 

"  But  now  observe  the  irony  of  circumstance — 
or  was  it,  perhaps,  an  instance  of  subconscious 
telepathy,  of  simultaneous  suggestion  ?  Anyhow, 
it  appeau^,  Annie  Milner  and  I  had  ccmceived  at 
the  same  moment  the  same  hypothesis  about  this 
girl  her  former  fellow-servant ;  only^— Annie  had 
been  an  hour  or  so  beforehand  with  me  in  giving 
fwactical  effect  to  Aer  hypothesis.  In  short,  she 
had  paid  a  visit  that  very  morning  to  Bessie 
G>tton  during  her  dinner  hour,  had  wormed  the 
truth  out  of  her,  and  had  demanded  the  hat  itself 
as  the  (Mice  of  her  silence.  And  Bessie  had  yielded 
up  her  plunder  intact,  and  Annie  had  carried  it 
away — ^whither  ? 

"  For  a  moment,  as  you  may  imagine,  I  felt 
completely  nonplussed.  And  then  it  occurred  to 
me  that  ^jmie,  having  already  sacrificed  h^  dinner 
time  to  this  quest,  would  for  certain  postpone 
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^rrymg  hor  prize  to  Lower  Marsh  until  after 
bm,«s  hours  I  acted  p«>mptly  upon  that  con- 
jecture--which  fortunately  proved  the  correct  one 
—you  shall  hear  with  what  result." 

Gilead  then  related  to  his  absorbed  listeners 
the  adventure  with  which  we  are  already  ac- 
quainted. ^ 

"We  cannot  gather,"  he  said  at  the  end. 
"whether  the  villain  had   predetermined  upon 
murdering  his  victim,  with  a  view  to  silencing  an 
untrastworthy  confederate,  or  whether,  as  he  him- 
self declar^.  she  drove  him  to  madness  at  the  last 
by  coquetting  with  him.  witholding  her  capture 
and  threatening  to  give  the  whole  thing  away  un- 
less he  agreed  to  her  extravagant  terms.    The 
tact  that  he  made  a  jealous  preserve  of  die  premises 
-"Which  he  was  renting  for  a  few  weeks  at  a  few 
shiUings  a  week  from  a  local  landlord— the  fact  of 
the  spade  and  mattock  in  die  cellar— these  are 
at  least  subjects  for  grave  suspicion.     But  likely 
enough  we  shall  never  know  the  truth." 

"And  the  mystery,  Mr  Balm.     O.Mr  Balm- 
please  ! 

GUead  laughed  at  the  impatient  young  lady 

as  he  raised  the  parrakeet-skin  from  the  table 

"  I  told  you,"  he  said.  "  that  there  was  but  one 
miMing  link  needed  to  complete  the  chain  of 
evidence.  That  missing  link  was.  of  course. 
Captain  Barclay  Rivers's  letter,  which  was  found 
on  Lightfoot.  It  told,  in  brief,  of  the  Captain's 
startling  discovery,  among  the  ruias  of  a  temple 
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of  Kandy  in  Ceylon,  of  an  almost  priceless  gem ; 
of  his  apprehensions  that  this  treasure  might  be 
lost  or  stolen  from  him  in  his  varied  wanderings, 
and  of  his  final  determination  to  send  it  home  in 
a  parcel  of  the  skins  of  birds  shot  by  him,  con- 
cealed within  the  head  of  a  rose-ringed  parrakeet, 
the  only  specimen  of  its  kind,  he  was  careful  to 
explain— with  an  elaborate  description  of  the  bird 
for  his  wife's  instruction— that  the  bundle  con- 
tained." 

With  these  words  Gilead,  lowering  the  skin 
for  the  eager  scrutiny  of  his  two  guests,  laid  open 
the  body,  and  showed  them  how  the  whole  cavity 
of  the  skull  was  filled  with  a  single  dark  stone, 
which,  projecting  to  the  sockets,  seemed  to  form 
the  eyes.  Then,  delicately  inserting  a  finger  and 
thumb,  he  produced  the  gem  for  their  inspection. 

"  It  is  an  incomparable  sapphire,"  he  said— 
"in  a  fine  state  always  one  of  the  most  preciois 
of  precious  stones.  This  example  may  be  pro- 
nounced, in  bulk  and  depth  of  colour,  no  less 
than  superlative." 

As  he  spoke,  his  man  entered  the  room. 

"  What  is  it,  David  ?"  he  exclaimed. 

"  A  lady  to  see  you,  sir." 

"What  name,  man?  Why  don't  you  show 
her  in  ?  " 

"  Hearing  you  had  visitors,  sir,  she  begged  if 
you  would  come  to  her  instead." 
He  proffered  a  card. 
"It  is    Mrs    Barclay  Rivers    herself,"  said 
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Gifead,  turning  gleefully  to  his  guests.     "  I  had 
half^xpected  her.    Excuse  me  a  moment" 

As  he  left  the  room.  Miss  Halifax,  with  a 
heart-felt  sigh,  turned  to  the  secretary. 
^^ "  Damn ! "  said  that  young  gentleman  laconi- 

"  I'm  convinced  she's  young  and  beautiful  and 
romantic,  murmured  the  amanuensis  unhappily. 
"Did  you  notice  how  shyly  he  referred  to  their 
confidence?  A  designing  creature!  Visitors, 
indeed !  I  ve  a  presentiment  we're  going  to  have 
our  poor  litti^  noses  put  out  of  joint,  Herbert." 

"Hush!  "he  whispered. 

Voices  were  audible  in  the  passage,  and  the 
next  moment  Gilead  laughingly  re-entered  the 
room,  ushering  in  his  visitor.  Miss  Halifax  rose 
with  a  frigid  demeanour  and  a  cold  feeling  at  her 
heait-«id  encountered  the  figure  of  a  buxom 
du  il        ^°"*"  °^  ^^""^^  waddling  in  like  a  jovial 

"Well,  I'm  blessed!  "said  Mrs  Barclay  Rivers 
"  if  tills  ain't  like  a  scene  out  of  Dickens,  and  tiie 
conspirators  aU  met  togerfier  in  old  Joe's  rag 
shop!    What  a  pretty  frock,  my  dear ! " 

Miss  Halifax,  widi  a  delicious  laugh,  ran  to 
take  the  hand  offered. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  QUEST  OF  THE  WAX  HAND. 

It  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  Agency,  so 
catholic,  so  philanthropic,  so  disinterested  in  its 
labours,   and   withal    so    boundlessly    endowed, 
would  long  escape  the  notice  of  those  social 
powers,  which,  through  all  changes  of  creed  and 
government,  work  steadily  on  in  the  cause  of  the 
human  decencies.    With    these  Gilead's  name 
was  soon  to  become  an  almost  apostolic  one, 
and  gradually,  as  he  proceded  on  his  way,  the 
executive,  the   police,  the   Home   Office    itself 
became   his    informal    allies.     A    latitude    was 
permitted  him  in  the  matter  of  technical  infringe- 
ments  of  the  law,  and  he  was  made  secure  against 
official  and  officious  interference.     In  his  clean 
and  fearless  spirit  of  Knight-errantry,  he  probably 
realized  littie  of  the  indulgence  granted  him,  and, 
in  cases  where  his  way  was  made  inexplicably 
smooth,  accounted  the  fact  to  nothing  more  than 
the  inherent  rightness  of  things.    On  more  than 
one  occasion,  indeed,  Scodand  Yard  flagrandy 
abetted  him   in    acts  which,  stricdy  speaking, 
were  iUegal.    But  then,  if  it  had  witiiheld  its 
support,  a  scoundrelism  or  so  would  have  pros- 
p&red.    It  is  true  that  Gilead  was  accustomed 
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nr^i-      '"*"«'>»'  "«!«;  but  I  for  one  will 
not  beliave  that  such  generosity  would    if^r!I 
sm«d  into  bribery,  have  induct  l^c^ 

lavoured  him  because  he  contributed   and^nn 

tnbuted  largely,  .o  Aeir  power  for  gSl 

..    °"«  morning  the  following  advertisement 

The  usual  reference  number  followed.    Gilead 
thought  a  moment,  then  looked  up 

conlo!:^''"''^"'^'""'"'"-««y<»«<fthe 

A.  '!>^*^'?'  ''''■''>P''ed  the  secretary.     "Onlv 
But  f  "  °'  ^'Tr*  g^^te^  i^Z  gen^e 

all,  must  walk  sometimes  on  the  hi^rhwav^Yw. 


THE  QUEST  OP  THB  WAX  HAND         187 

morning  next  but  on^j,  and  there  left  the  matter 
tor  the  time  being. 

arr.V^  ^""J^"^   T^^"^    ^^    **P^««1   Visitor 

GUeads  ready  sympathy  was  awakened  on  his 
first  Sight  of  the  young  man.  who,  in  addition 
to  a  nervous  white  complexion  and  troubled  eyes. 

place  of  which  was  supplied  by  a  stump  and  hook. 

V.V1  J  !  r"^  u^*^  *^  ^^  y°""«^  P^"'«^t  would 
yield  at  first,  however,  no  ground  to  sentiment. 

Enough  expenence  had  tought  him  to  safeguard 
his  emotions.  * 

I     "X°"  advertised  for  help,"  he  said.     "May 
I  ask,  m  the  first  instance,  your  name  ?  " 

"Dobell,  sir."  answered  the  stranger,   in  a 
low  voice—"  Felix  DobelL" 

He  hung  his  head.  He  was  patently  in 
gj^t  mental  suffering.  His  age  appeared  to  be 
about  that  of  his  questioner's;  but  some  iUness 
of  life  had  lined  his  face  prematurely.  In  ap- 
pearand he  might  have  stood-Hon  that  line  of 
social  demarcation  which  divides  the  accepted 
from  the  not  quite  acceptable-for  a  clerk  on 
the  lower  grade  But  his  speech  was  educated 
and  nis  dress  quiet. 

"  And  your  vocation  ?  "  asked  Gilead. 
"I    was    cashier,    sir,    to    a    firm    of    law 
stationers."  ^ 
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He  noticed  and  emphasised  the  past  tense. 
"  I  was  forced  to  leave,  sir,"  said  the  victor 
scarce  audibly. 

Again  he  accentuated  the  word,  quietly,  but 
significandy.  ' 

•'  No,  not  in  that  way,  sir,"  answered  the 
other— "not,  indeed.  It  was  because  I  feared 
to  be  tempted  to  it  that  I  left.  I  come  to  you 
with  clean  hands  so  far ;  indeed  I  do,  sir." 

He  put  out  his  arms  with  an  instinctive  move- 
ment.  and    withdrew  them  as   quickly.      Miss 
Halifax,  leanip-  over  her  table,  shaded  her  eyes 
With  her  palm.     But  Gilead  sat,  to  all  appearance 
as  cold  as  judgment  ' 

"You  wUl  forgive  me,"  he  said;  "it  is 
necessary.  You  proposed,  if  I  remember  rightly 
some  indiscriminate  form  of  service  in  return  for 
this  loan  ?  " 

"I  have  trained  my  left  hand,  sir,"  answered 
the  visitor  eageriy,  "to  do  the  ;7ork  of  my  right 
and  better.  Anything  in  my  power  I  will  do  gladly  " 

"Fifty  pounds  is  a  large  sum.  For  what 
purpose  do  you  require  it  ?  " 

"To  pay  a  debt." 

Again  the  answer  was  hardly  audible.  * 

"Very  well,"  said  Gilead— "and  if  I  accept 
your  terms,  and  require  you,  in  exchange  for  the 
gift,  to  pick  a  man's  pocket  for  me  ?  " 

Miss  Halifax  rose  in  soft  amazement  The 
stranger  rose  too. 


TOB  4CUT  OF  TBI  WAX  BAUD        in 
"I  have  come  to  the  wmag  pUce.»he  »M 

go.  «r  I  let  me  go  before  I  ^^  foS  rf  m«^r 
"  You  wont  do  it  ?  "  myseii. 

"No." 

Mr  Balm  I    she  whispered,  in  a  voice  fnu« 
whKh  every  expression  bu,  wonder  w  Jt^e 
Gdead  rese,  with  a  smiie,  and  cro^,^  u,e 

bcgil^nTioe^d.^'''''"'''"^*'""'''^"''- 
His    tone    was    unmistakable.      With    on*. 

r^^'l""^  '^  ^°-8  fellow  tp^^' 
T  S^  "to  »"s  angle  paJm.  and  bowed  W. 
shoulders  as  if  quite  brolcen  with  grief 

"Come."  said  Gilead  a  seconHme-  "it  was 
.  t^  no  more     Don't  you  Icnow  u^  ^  ,"  "" 

I    was  evident  that  he  did  not     In  »  few 

at  l9«f  k;«  u         V^*       ^®"  ^"cn  l»e  realized 

sw'^o^d'Sre'-r'^  rfin"'?'! 

"-tfor  explanation.    But  «  1^.  l^'jS' 
ptefiil,  half  stunned  in  the  oros^  ^u, 
he  faltered  out  a  desire  toVSn^     ^^^a 
condemned,  if  need  be.  q^estioned-and 

"That  is  very  well,  then."  said  Gilead.    "You 
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mim  ten  us,  if  you  wfll.  u  much  about  your  life 
and  arcufflttajces  as  is  necessary  to  an  eluddaiion 
Of  tne  matter. 

"If  you  will  only  begin  by  questioning  me. 
sir,  answered  die  visitor,  evidendy  gready  over' 
com^  as  he  seated  himself  diffidendy  on  die  chair 
to  which  he  was  motioned.  •'  I  diink  —  I  believe 
that  I  should  find  it  easier  to  answer  than  explain. 
There  is  so  much  that  is  bewildering,  as  well  as 
so  much  Uiat  is  shameful  in  my  story.  But  I  will 
sp«ik  the  whole  truth ;  I  wiU  leave  out  nodiing. 
Only  question  me."  * 

Gilead,  seated  opposite,  nodded  his  assent  re- 
assunngly. 

"I  am  sure  you  will,"  he  said.  "Tell  me.  in 
the  nrst  place,  who  you  are." 

"  My  fadier,"  answered  die  young  man,  "was 
a  respectable  print-seUer  and  fnune-maker  in 
Soudiampton  Row.  He  gave  me  a  good  educa- 
tion^   My  modier,  who  died  young,   I   never 

"  And  yourself?"  asked  Gilead. 

"When  I  was  twenty-one,"  said  the  young 
man.  a  sudden  pink  suffusing  his  wan  featur«^ 
njy  father  procured  me  a  situation  in  die  studio 
of  Mr  Auguste  Lerroux.  who  dealt  widi  him." 

He  appeared  to  have  prepared  himself  for  die 
slight  start  which  his  words  evoked.  He  looked 
up  quickly  and  dropped  his  eyes  again,  a  deadly 
I»ik>r  replacing  the  momentary  flush  on  his 
cneeks. 
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r nJlJ*^  '^M-known  artist  and  sculptor? "  asked 
^—l^^^^y^'^^^^nghimat^.  "Well?" 
,  My  father,"  went  on  the  visitor,  in  a  low 
voice,  over-estmiated  some  small  ability  which  I 
POMMjed,  and  persuaded  Mr  Lerroux  to  take  me 

-«j«^rT^'  *"  P**"*""^  embarrassment,  and 
^"i?  ^l*"*'^"™*^  ^»«  to  Proceed. 
^IaJ^V^  V"  «^"^«"«J  *e  young  man,  with 
evident  difficulty,  "  was  always.  I  fear,  improvident 
and  unpractical  It  was  deemed  necesLy  after 
h»  d«,th  to  sell  the  stock  and  good^f  I 
busineM  m  order  to  dischaige  the  debts  with 
which  It  was  encumbered.  They  proved  greater 
than  ^pected   and.  for  nett  resilH  LS^t 

^fr  ,?^  r.r^"!"^  '°  temptation." 
m  «.t  ^'^^'  *"  *  tone  which  he  strove 

l^rSfVar-^^^-    "^-^-wwecome 

l,i.  "  ^'^J".'"  *"''  *«  "»'"»••  He  looked  up 
^"^'*"»»8--  "^t  there  was  a  piteous  ZZ 
about  hn  lips.  ..  I  succumbed,  sir,"  he  s^d  ^rj 
•0  my  everiasting  shame.  1 ,4..t  toluurbefore 
^qu.te  plainly.  ,iU,o„.  extenuation^or  sS^ 
fence.    U  was  tha  way.    Mr  Um>ux  had  engag^ 

of  &«.  he  did  not  keep  to  his  promise,  or  onlv  « 
~atUy  and  fitfuUy  that,  at  the  time  oTm"K 
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death.  I  had  been  able  to  put  by  no  more  than  a 
pound  Of  two,  which  represented  my  entire  savinga. 
There  waa  a  raaK>n  for  this,  aa  I  knew.  My 
wnployer  figured  large  before  the  world  of  critics, 
but  he  was  not  a  popular  artist,  and  his  patrons 
were  few.  He  waa  generally  hard-pressed  for 
caah,  and  1  knew,  and  know  now  most  bitterly  to 
my  cost,  that  he  had  recourse  to  the  money-lenders. 
At  the  time  of  which  I  speak  he  was  In  a  desperate 
atate,  and  I  must  believe  that  he  had  no  choice 
but  to  discharge  me.  Anyhow  he  did  dischaige 
me,  I  thought  harshly  and  cruelly,  and  at  twenty- 
two  I  found  myself  cast  adrift  without  means  or 
prospects." 

He  paused.  "Come,"  said  Gilead.  "we  are 
no  Phansees  here." 

"At  first,"  said  the  young  man,  lowering  his 
eyw,"  I  hardly  realised  my  position.  I  was  strong 
and  hopeful,  and  foresaw  no  great  difficulty  in 
procuring  a  situation.  I  did  not  understand  that, 
without  especial  attainments,  my  chance  was  almost 
nothing  in  the  struggle  for  existence.  But  I  was 
quickly  disiUusioned.  In  a  few  weeks'  time  I  was 
utterly  destitute,  and  at  my  wits'  end  to  know  what 
to  do  or  where  to  turn." 

"I  was  used  to  frequent  a  free  library  in  the 
district  where  I  lodged,  to  read  the  advertisements 
in  the  papers  and  answer  such  of  them  as  I  thought 
promising.  One  day  the  devil  put  it  into  my  head 
that  the  walls  of  this  room  dfere^  r*  resource  to  a 
starved  and  desperate  mat  .     Ihan  verc  hung  on 


THB  QUMT  OF  TBI  WAX  HAND         U9 

them  a  number  of  JapuieM  prints  **  (GUead  stirred 
•nd  drew  in  hia  breath),  "  the  gift  of  an  eccentric 
patron,  some  of  which  my  knowledge  gained  under 
Mr  Lerroux  told  me  were  of  considerable  market 
value.  What  loss,  moral  or  material,  would  their 
removal  entail  upon  the  frequenters  of  such  a  place  ? 
Christmas  cartoons,  I  thought,  would  prove  in- 
finitely more  to  their  taste.  I  dismissed  the  tempta. 
tion,  but  it  returned  again  and  again,  and  each 
time  more  formidable.  Presently,  half  involun- 
tarily,  I  satisfied  myself  of  the  ease  with  which  the 
room  could  be  entered  at  night  from  the  back, 
which  abutted  upon  an  empty  yard.  And  then— 
and,  then,  sir,  at  last,  I  fell." 

Trembling  all  over,  he  took  from  his  breast  a 
pocket-book,  and  from  the  booka  number  of  papers, 
one  of  which  he  selected  and,  rising,  carried  across 
to  Gilead. 

"Will  you  please  to  read  it  sir?  "he  said.  "It 
is  a  damning  witness,  but  a  reminder  and  a  warn- 
ing which  I  can  never  make  up  my  mind  to  oart 
with."  *^ 

He  stood  with  bowed  head,  while  Gilead  ac- 
cepted and  examined  the  slip  presented  to  him. 
It  was  merely  a  printed  paragraph,  a  cutting  of  a 
newspaper  report,  and  it  ran  as  follows.  Gilead 
read  it  out  m  a  low  voice,  that  Miss  Halifax  mieht 
hear:—  * 


**Laie  on  Wednesday  nig^kt  tkeB,.,  Free  Library 
was  broken  into,  and  an  attempt  made  to  steal  a 
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nii$$tUr  of  Japanese  colour  prints  from  the  waii^  of 
tke  reading-room.     The  thief  procured  an  entrance 
through  a  window  easy  of  access  from  an  unoccupied 
yard  at  the  back  of  the  premises,  and  was  in  the  act 
of  removing  the  prints  from  their  frames  for  the 
purpose  of  making  an  inconspicuous  parcel  of  them, 
when  he  was  alarmed^  it  is  conjectured,  by  the 
movements  of  the  caretaker  above,  and  decamped, 
Uaving  his  spoil  behind  him.     The  prominence 
lately  given,  through  the  Mapper  and  other  saUs, 
to  the  commercial  value  of  these  works  of  art,  was 
no  doubt  accountable  for  the  attempt,  which  should 
prove  instructive  to  the  librarian.     The  police  have 
a  clue,  it  is  said,  in  some  finger-marks,  and  in  one 
thumb  mark  inparticnlar,  left  by  the  burglar  upon 
the  wet  plaster  of  a  wall  in  the  window  embrasure, 
which  that  very  day  had  undergone  some  repairs." 

Gilead  looked  up  with  a  reassuring  smile. 

"  Let  him  that  is  without  sin  among  us  cast 
the  first  stone,"  he  said. 

The  young  fellow  gave  an  irrepressible  gasp. 

"  God  bless  you ! "  he  said ;  "  God  bless  you, 
sir,  for  that !    But  there  is  worse  to  follow— ^me- 
thing  infinitely  more  horrible  and  distressing." 
His  listener's  brow  darkened  a  little. 

"  Some  later  crime  ?  "  he  asked  softly. 

"  I  will  not— I  must  not  say  another  word," 
answered  the  visitor  in  agony,  "until  you  have 
gone  through  this  also.  It  is  dated  only  three 
days  later." 
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Half  dreading  what  was  to  come,  Gilead 
accepted  a  second  newspaper  cutting  from  his 
hand,  and,  bending  with  compressed  lips,  read 
it  out  as  he  had  the  former : — 

••//  is  our  painful  duty  to  record  the  deaths 
whether  by  his  own  hand  or  that  of  anothtr  it 
remains  to  prove--of  the  w  ''  hnown  artist  and 
sculptor  Mr  Auguste  Lerroux.      Mr  Lerroux 
occupied  a  maisonette  and   studio  in  Edwards 
Square  oj^  the  Kensington  Road,  and,  upon  enter- 
ing the  latter  apartment  at  seven  o'clock  yesterday 
morning  to  light  the  fire,  the  maid  servant  dis- 
covered to  her  horror  her  master  lying  dead  upon 
the  floor  with  a  bullet  wound  through  his  head.    The 
weapon,   an    air-pistol,   with  which    the    injury 
had  been  inflicted  lay  beside  the  body,  and  the  shot 
from  it  had  apparently  penetrated  the  brain  through 
the  right  eye.    No  adequate  cause  can  be  assigned 
for  the  unfortunate  gentleman's  suicide,  and  at 
present  the  affair  remains  a  mystery.     The  police, 
who  were  summoned  at  once,  are  very  reticent  in 
the  matter:  but  it  is  hinted  that  they  are  in 
possession  of  a  certain  clue  which  in  some  mysteri- 
ous way  associates  the  crime,  if  crime  it  be,  with 
an  attempted  theft  of  Japanese  prints  from  the 
B  .  .  .  .  Free  Library,  as  reported  in  our  columns 
some  days  ago." 

Gilead  looked  up  from  his  perusal  of  the 
paper  without  a  woitl. 

*•  No,  sir,"  cried  the  young  man—"  before  God 
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I  am  guiltless.    You  must  believe  it,  or  theie  is 
an  end  of  all  hope  for  me." 

"I  bdieve  it.  Mr  Dobell."  said  the  soft  clear 
voice  of  Miss  Halifax. 
Gilead  smiled. 

"You  have  your  advocate,  you  see,  sir,"  he 
said.     ••  And  now,  if  you  please,  you  will  give  us 
your  true  version  of  this  affair,  the  main  particulars 
of  which  are  of  course  known  to  me.     It  will 
spare  you  pain,  perhaps,  if  I  recall  them.     Mr 
Lerroux  was  known  to  have  possessed  a  pistol 
of  this  description,  he  was  known  to  be  in  embar- 
lassed,  even  in  desperate  circumstances,  and  he 
had  been  heard  to  direaten  self-destructioa     At 
the  same  time,  the  mere  fact  of  his  possessing  the 
pistol  was  held  to  be  no  necessary  proof  of  his 
having  used  it  against  himself,  and  die  hint  of  a 
second  party  in  the  studio  gave  an  ugly  com- 
plexion  to  the  affair.    The  evidence  as  to  Mr 
Lerroux's  habits  was  inconclusive,  the  medical 
testimony  was  inconclusive,  and  in  the  end,  if  I 
remember  rightly,   the  Coroner's  Jury  brought 
in  a  open  verdict" 

"  They  did,  sir,"  said  die  young  man  in  great 
emotion;  "but,  for  detective  purposes,  all  refer- 
ence to  the  clue  which  the  police  possessed  had 
been  widiheld  from  them.  But  I  knew  what  it 
was-/i«w.  r  knew  that  I  had  touched  blood, 
and  printed  with  U  upon  th$  doorpost  the  very 
damning  sign  that  had  already  once  marhed  me 
down.'' 


IS 


THB  QUBSrr  OF  THB  WAX  BAND         14T 

"Sign I"  exclaimed  Gilead. 

'•  I  had,"  said  the  other,  hardly  able  to  articu- 
late, "a  cross-cut,  an  old  wound,  upon  the  thumb 
of  my  right  hand  which,  once  detected,  could  not 
fail  to  betray  me." 

••  Your  right  hand ! "  Miss  Halifax,  standing  a 
litde  apart,  breathed  out  the  words  between  pity 
and  amazement. 

The  young  man  fought  to  command  himself, 
and  presently  continued  in  a  stronger  voice: 
"  Listen  to  me,  sir—only  listen  to  me,  and,  God 
helping,  I  will  win  your  belief  and  pity.  I  tried 
to  rob  the  library — it  is  all  true— and  at  the  last 
moment  my  courage  failed  me.  I  got  home,  got 
to  bed,  the  most  abased  cowering  reptile  on  God's 
earth.  Rising  the  next  day  to  the  full  horror  of  my 
fall,  I  read  in  the  evening  paper  of  my  own 
mad  attempt  and  of  the  clue  I  had  left  behind  me 
—a  thumb-mark  on  the  wall.  From  that  moment 
hell  seemed  to  have  opened.  I  pretended  to 
have  cut  myself,  and  enclosed  my  thumb  in  a 
stall.  While  in  the  very  act  a  thought  like  a 
stab  struck  into  my  heart.  I  might  take  what 
precautions  I  might:  there  was  another  witness 
to  that  tell-tale  scar  in  the  studio  of  Mr  Lerroux. 
If  the  police  were  to  secure  it  before  I  could, 
my  doom  was  sealed.  I  threw  away  the  useless 
stall— I  was  mad  by  then  with  shame  and 
apprehension,  incapable  of  judging  the  extreme 
improbability  of  their  alighting  on  this  remote 
piece  of  evidence.    At  first  I  thought  I  would 
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call  on  Mr  Lerroux  and  implore  him  to  give  me 
the  thing  I  needed ;  but  the  terror  of  exciting 
suspicion  thereby,  and  so  defeating  my  own  ends, 
was  a  sufficient  deterrent    Then  in  a  moment 
my  acquaintance  with  his  house  and  way  of  life 
rushed    upon  me.     He  lived    alone,  somewhat 
freely,  and  was  careless  of  precautions.     I  knew 
that  after  dinner  he  never  went  near  his  studio, 
and  that  to  enter  it  from  the  back,  where  a  door 
gave  upon  a  rtrip  of  garden,  should  be  a  very 
easy  matter.    I  ask  you  to  believe,  sir,  that  I  was  by 
thcii  in  a  stat^  of  mind  beyond  the  reach  of  reason. 
Moreover  I   only  intended  to  appropriate  what 
was  already  in  a  manner  my  own.    About  ten 
o'clock  I  crept  round  the  studio  side,  treading 
upon  flower-beds,  and  found,  as  I  had  expected, 
the  door  unlocked.     I  listened  a  moment,  and 
then  opened  it  with  infinite  caution.     All  was 
silent  and  dark  within,  save  for  a  red  gleam  from 
the  stove  which  stood  to  one  side  a  little  away 
from  the  wall.     I   knew  where  the  thing  I  had 
come    to   seek  was  deposited;  but,    fearful    of 
stumbling  oyer  some  obstruction,  I  decided  to 
kindle  momentarily  a  spill  of  paper  in  order  to 
take  my  bearings.     Stealing  to  the  stove  on  tip- 
toe, I  saw  an  envelope  or  wrapper  lying  handy, 
and  stooped  to  secure  it     My  fingers  came  up  wet 
and  sticky,  and,  as  I   kindled  the  paper,  and 
turned  with  it  in  my  hand,  I  saw— O,  my  God! 
—my  old  master  lying  dead  on  the  floor  in  a 
pod  of  blood." 
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Grey  as  ashes,  the  narrator,  unable  longer  to 
support  himself,  sank  back  into  the  chair  from 
which  he  had  risen.  His  listeners  hurried  to 
sustain  and  reassure  him. 

"Say  no  more,  my  poor  fellow,"  said  Gilead. 
••  It  is  all  plain,  and  you  shall  spare  yourself.  It 
was  like  this,  was  it  not  ?  In  the  midst  of  your 
horror,  the  awful  responsibility,  the  awful  peril 
you  had  incurred  smote  you  out  of  stupefaction, 
and,  without  giving  another  thought  to  your  pur- 
pose, you  turned  and  fled,  leaving  that  tragic 
thumb-mark  for  a  clue  to  your  pursuers  ?" 

The  young  man  thanked  him  with  a  look  full 
of  pathos  and  gratitude. 

"I  thought  I  should  die,  mercifully  die,"  he 
whispered,  "when  I  heard  what  I  had  done.  It 
must  have  been  on  the  door-post,  which  I  clutched 
to  save  myself  from  falling.  Somehow  I  got 
home  unobserved,  and  washed  my  hands;  and 
then—O,  my  God,  the  cruel  irony  of  Fate!— I 
found  a  letter  awaiting  me,  offering  me  a  post  in 
a  big  law-printers  and  stationers  to  whom  I  had 
applied.     If  it  had  only  come  a  week  earlier ! " 

Miss  Halifax,  with  a  motion  of  infinite  pity, 
touched  his  mutilated  arm.  Her  intuition  had 
already  guessed  the  truth.  He  looked  up  at  her 
with  a  faint  smile. 

"  Yes,  Miss,"  he  said—"  the  day  that  I  began 
work,  I  was  standing  by  a  printing  machine,  when 
I  heard  one  of  my  companions  read  out  that  very 
description  of  the  suicide   I   showed  you,  and 
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learnt  for  the  first  time  of  the  clue  I  had  left.  I 
was  again  wearing  my  thumb-stall.  and,  not  out  of 
courage,  but  in  a  simple  impulsive  frenzy,  I  thrust 
my  hand  among  the  moving  machinery,  and  the 
next  moment  fainted.  When  I  came  definitely 
to  my  senses,  it  was  to  find  myself— with  joy  and 
relief— secure  for  ever  from  the  witness  I  most 
feared.  But,  heaven  help  me,  it  was  only  a  re- 
spite. 

"  The  firm  were  very  good  to  me,  and  kept 
me  on.  as  having  been  injured,  accidentaUy  as  it 
was  supposed,  in  their  service.     And  I  tried  to 
repay  them  by  devotion  to  my  work.     In  time  the 
capacities  of  my  two  hands  seemed  aU  concentrated 
m  the  one  left,  and  I  became  expert  with  it  as  I 
had  never  been  with  my  right.     Months  past,  and 
nothing  happening  to  alarm  me  further,  I  grew  by 
degrees  to  a  certain  confidence,  and  to  a  hope 
that  the  police  had  ceased  to  interest  themselves 
in  the  matter  of  the  thumb-marks.    And  then  one 
day,  aU  in  an  instant,  my  silly  self-delusion  was 
scattered  to  the  winds.     I  received  a  visit  in  my 
lodgings  from  an  enemy  I  had  never  conceived 
or  dreamed  of." 

He  passed  a  hand  across  his  damp  forehead. 
Gilead  patted  his  shoulder  reassuringly. 

"You  remember,  sir,"  continued  the  young 
man,  "my  reference  to  money-lenders?  There 
was  one  of  these,  a  Mr  Raphael  Colfox,  of  Great 
Queen  Street,  who  was  often  with  my  employer 
Mr  Lerroux.     I  think  he  not  only  bled  him  pretty 
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fredy.  but,  with  an  eye  to  future  possibilities,  was 
in  the  habit  of  acquiring  from  him  at  nominal 
pncM  works  of  his.  Among  those  that  had  passed 
mto  his  possession  was.  it  appeared,  that  very  piece 
which  I  had  nsked  my  soul  to  obtain.  He  had 
come  to  tell  me  so.  with  the  intimation  that  his 
late  appearance  in  the  matter  was  due  to  nothing 
more  than  the  difficulty  he  had  found  hitherto  in 

Jumb-mark  on  the  post,  and  had  at  once  identi- 
Itj^  ^>'^. another  in  his  possession;  and  he 
offered  me  his  silenceat  a  price.  All  my  explana- 
tions  and  protests  were  in  vain,  and  he  ended 
^convincing  me  that  he  .held  my  life  in  his 

The  narrator,  whose  voice  had  sunk  lower 
and  lower,  gave  a  litde  choke  here,  and  stopped. 
"I  see/  saidGilead.  "lam  beginning V^ 

Z^^^-  ™^"»^<>"^y'ifyoucan,whatwas 
this  article  you  desired  so  much  to  get  into  your 
own  possession."  ' 

"  It  was  a  cast  of  my  right  hand,  palm  upper- 
most, sir,  that  Mr  Lerroux  had  taken  most  b^\^- 
hiUy  in  wax.    And  my  name  was  on  it" 

GiJh^^  J"""?"^^  *  ^""'^  silence;' and  then 
Gilead  spoke  m  the  soft  ominous  voice  that  it 
always  thrilled  Miss  Halifax  to  hear. 

*i,  *L™*  }^  *^^  ^*"'^  P^*»"'  Mr  bobell.  and  I 
thank  you  for  coming  to  us  in  your  difficulty.  I 
f^'  «ke  to  ask  you  a  final  question  or  so.  This 
first  visit  of  Mr  Colfox's-when  did  it  occur  ?  " 
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"  Aboiit  six  months  ago,  sir." 
"  And  he  has  been — we  won't  mince  matters — 
bitukmaiUng  you  ever  since  ?  " 

"  He  forced  me  to  accept  a  promissory  note, 
sir,  for  an  imaginary  accommodation,  and  he  has 
been — yes,  he  has  been  bleeding  me  on  it  ever 
since.  I  owe  him  fifty  pounds  at  this  moment, 
and  he  is  pressing  for  its  payment  under  threat 
of  exposure.  I  had  to  leave  my  situation  a  month 
ago,  or  I  don't  know  what  would  have  happened. 
I  am  not  strong,  and  this  constant  misfortune  and 
persecution  seem  to  unbalance  my  reason.  It 
was  his  own  suggestion  that  I  should  advertise  as 
I  did  in  the  Daily  Post. 

"  Exactly.    You  are  convinced,  of  course,  that 
he  actually  possesses  the  wax  cast  ?  " 
"  I  have  seen  it,  sir." 
"Where?" 

'•  He  keeps  it  in  a  safe  in  his  office." 
"Does    he,    do    you    know,   sleep    on    the 
premises  ?  " 

"  No,  I  am  sure  he  t^oes  not,  sir.  I  know  his 
private  address." 

"Very  well,  Mr  Dobell.  And  now  I  am 
going  to  place  you  in  the  hands  of  my  secretary, 
Mr  Nesde,  who  will  make  himself  responsible  for 
your  present  custody  and  well-being.  Be  assured 
that  you  have  nothing  to  fear  and  everything  to 
hope ;  that  this  nightmare  shall  not  be  permitted 
to  demoralise  you  much  longer.    Come." 

The  young  man  tried  to  articulate  his  thanks» 
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^  H^lL^"?'  ^^  *^  ^  8"'«'y  "V  the 
arm  and  led  him  from  the  room. 

^th^^'A-^'  ^^'  '*^"**^"«  *"  »"^^»«^ 
with  the  Chief  Supenntendent  of  the  Criminal 

Investigation  Department,  was  immediately  shown 
m  to  that  weighty  official 

"Mr  Ingram." said  the  visitor.  " I  want  you 
to  introduce  to  me  an  extremely  expert  burgl^." 

The  Supenntendent  laughed,  and.  leaning  his 
e  boij^on  his  desk  and  propping  his  chin  on  his 
clasped  hands,  regarded  the  other  humorously 

I  .  ".^T'  ^\^^<'  l»e  «id;  "what's  your 
latest  little  game?"  -  ' 

Their  interview  was  a  long  one,  and  its  termi- 
nauon  Idt  the  Superintendent  immensely  inter- 
ested  and  surprised.  He  whistled  reflectively  to 
himself  more  than  once. 

"So."  said  he.  "this  is  the  explanation  of  the 
tfiumb-marks-as  odd  a  coincidence  as  I've 
known,  sir. 

"How about  my  burglar ? » asked  Gilead. 
The  Superintendent  slapped  his  hand  sofdy 
on  the  desk.  ' 

"Mr  Balm."  he  said,  "you're  an  odd  one— 
upon  my  word  you're  an  odd  one,  sir.  But  I 
like  your  ,d^  What's  the  harm,  now  ?  Noth- 
ing interfered  with  and  nothing  taken.  I  think 
I  may  say  you  may  look  to  us  in  the  matter. 
Of  course,  if  the  thing  remained,  and  the  man 
chose  to  produce  it.  your  prodigy  might  have  a 


devil  of  a  btubiew  to  dear  himielf.  And  we 
•liould  be  forced  to  take  action,  with  what  result 
the  Lord  only  knows.  But  this  alternative,  if 
you  can  carry  it  through,  ends  the  matter,  and 
without  loss  to  anyone  but  the  skunk  that  de- 
serves the  worst  Go  and  see  him,  sir,  and  make 
sure,  if  you  can ;  and  then  come  back  and  report 
to  me.  In  the  meantime  there's  a  man — ^Jerry 
Trimmer's  his  name— well,  it's  my  opinion  that 
if  you  were  to  lock  up  that  man  nekked  in  a  safe, 
he'd  find  meaas  to  bore  his  way  out  somehow.  I  '11 
make  enquiries  about  him." 

Mr  Raphael  Colfox  had  his  offices  in  a  dull 
stuccoed  block  of  building  that  neighboured  on 
the  north-east  comer  of  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields. 
Here,  high  up,  he  laid  his  web  for  the  hard- 
pressed  flies  that  always  came  buzzing  in  plenty 
about  that  legal  honey -pot.  Gilead,  being 
brought  in  to  him  by  way  of  a  dismal  little  ante- 
den,  smelling  of  damp  ledgers  and  having  a 
shrewd  anaemic  child  in  it  for  clerk,  found  his 
gendeman  a  genial  strong-voiced  figure  of  sixty 
or  so,  with  stubby  white  eyebrows,  stubby  white 
moustache,  and  white  hair  brushed  forward  of  his 
earsatthet^nples.  He  wore  a  full  grass-green  bow 
at  his  neck,  his  frock  coat  bulged  a  little  in  the 
waist,  and  the  only  spot  of  colour  in  his  face  was 
siqiplied  by  his  nose,  which  was  somewhat  shape- 
less and  inflamed  and  sown  with  short  white  hairs. 

"And  now,  sir,"  said  he,  after  some  brief 
preliminaries,  "  what  can  we  do  ioT  you  ?  " 
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GiM't  natural  repugnance  for  the  feUow  made 
him  a  litde  short  tn  hit  antwers.  His  own  clear 
candour  never  took  such  offence  fcs  it  did  at  those 
who^  experience  told  him,  would  be  ready  to  flout 
him  unknown,  and  to  lick  his  plutocratic  boots 
were  he  to  reveal  himself.  He  had  no  mercy 
on  such  toadeaters,  and  found  any  dissimulation, 
even  for  the  best  ends,  difficult  in  their  presence. 

"That    remains    to    see.     sir,"    he    said. 
Nothmg,  I  may  premise,  in  the  way  of  loans 
or  accommodations." 

"Not?" 

Mr  Colfox,  sitting  back  at  his  ease,  raised  hU 
eyebrows  and  nothing  else. 

"I  will  come  to  the  point  at  once,"  said 
Gilead.  "I  am  something  of  a  collector,  a 
virtuoso,  and  I  am  told  that  you  possess  works, 
which  you  may  not  be  unwilling  to  sell,  by  the 
late  Auguste  Lerroux." 

The  moneylender  pricked  up  his  ears.  Here, 
for  the  first  time,  was  shadowing  itself  out  a 
justification  of  his  foresight.  His  nerve  of 
cupidity  thrUled.  He  must  make  the  best  of 
this  chance. 

He  nodded  his  head  agreeably. 

"You  are  told,"  he  said.  "May  I  ask  by 
whom?"  ' 

"  I  employ  an  Art  agent  and  adviser,"  said 
Gilead,  frowning  over  even  that  harmless  pre- 
varication. "I  asked  you  a  question,  sir.  It 
IS  immaterial  who  or  what  prompted  it" 
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The  monqrlender  recogniied  an  iirierioui 
client;  he  reoognixed  abo  a  patently  iRuent 
one.    Htfl  manner  became  propitiatory. 

"Well,  it  it  true,"  he  said  "I  speculate  a 
trifle  sometimes  in  this  form  of  property ;  but  it 
b  hardly  worth  my  while — the  profits  are  so 
small.  However,  as  it  happens,  I  have  a  little  bust 
by  the  master  in  that  safe  now,  if  you  would  care 
to  look  at  it  I  acquired  it  only  a  short  time 
before  his  defth,  and  it  represents,  I  may  say, 
his  finished  style.  A  few  other,  more  important 
works,  are  in  my  possession,  if—" 

"  I  will  look  at  the  bust,"  said  Gilead,  rising. 
His  veins  were  pulsing  with  excitement,  but  he 
allowed  no  sign  of  it  to  appear  on  his  face. 
There  was  a  safe  in  the  room  set  upon  a  stand 
in  one  comer;  but  it  was  not  to  that,  sleek  in 
green  and  brass,  that  the  moneylender  had  re- 
ferred. He  went  to  a  panel  in  the  wall  which 
he  unbuttoned,  and  revealed  a  second  safe — ^plain 
black  iron  and  of  a  much  older  and  smaller 
pattern — which  was  sunk  into  the  brickwork. 
Gilead,  looking  over  his  shoulder  as  he  unlocked 
this,  was  aware  of  a  little  throng  of  bijoutry 
within,  of  the  bust  in  question,  and,  quite  un- 
mistakably, of  a  cast  of  a  hand  in  wax.  His 
fingers  itdied  to  pluck  out  the  witness  and  cast 
it  into  the  fire. 

Mr  Colfbx,  unsuspecting  as  an  infant,  with- 
drew the  bust  and  held  it  to  the  light  for  the 
visitor's  inspection. 
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■aid'he**  "****  *'"'"*  ^^^  ^^  •*'•  ^  *"'"''' 

Gflead  gave   a   diplomatic  interva.'    to    ui 
examination. 

"  And  your  price  ?  "  he  enquired,  looking  up. 
It  is  an  exquisite  thing."  said  the  moiir-v- 
tender-"  Lerroux  quite  at  his  best.     U  wouldn  c 
hLd^S"  "»y   ^*»"«  to   part  with  it  under  a 

Gilead  handed  back  the  treasure. 

;  Nor  mine  to  give  it,"  he  said.  ••  I  will  call 
again ;  and  in  the  meantime  think  of  fifty.  Good 
morning."  ' 

He  was  out  and  clattering  down  the  stairs 
before  the  other  could  interpose.  As  he  dropped, 
he  heard  the  voice  of  the  moneylender  fading 
above  him  m  plaintive  remonstrance.  His  hean 
was  stem  with  anger  and  resolve  and  a  heat  of 

ITS  1  .''  .^°"^^  ^  glorious  to  catch  this 
scoundrel  in  his  own  springe. 

A  few  hours  later  saw  him  closeted  at  the 

«Sll  ^Superintendent  Ingmm.  and  an 

fJr  /i'™*^^  "**"  °^  *  somewhat  aggrieved 
and  fretft,  cast.  This  latter  sat  uponTed^ 
of  his  chair,  his  knees  together,  his  hands  finger- 
ing  h«  cap  on  them,  and  his  little  legs  tucked 

Ttw'  u  T?  *  "*'*  **»'^  o^  *  ^^ature,  with 
a  thm  shaved  face,  a  cross  mouth  and  eyes,  and 

a  dy^ptic  cough.  He  wore  a  suit  of  giiger- 
cdouied  d^«os,  and  a  scarf  round  his  neck  Sf  a 
chess-board  pattern. 
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'Well,  Trimmer?"  said  the  Superintendent 

The  little  man  jumped. 

"There!"  he  said,  "I  wish  you  wouldn't 
take  me  so  sudden,  Mr  Ingram.  "I'm  bilious, 
tnat's  what  I  am.  These  late  hours  play  old 
Harry  with  a  man  of  my  constitution.  You  make 
me  nervous." 

"Well.  I'm  sorry,"  said  the  Superintendent. 
"It  was  thoughdess  of  me.  You  were  at  a 
party  last  night,  no  doubt.  You  should  take 
more  care  of  yourself  at  your  age,  you  know. 
One  of  these  days  you'll  be  laid  up  for  good  and 
all.  Trimmer." 

A  ghost  of  a  smile  twitched  Mr  Trimmer's  lips. 

"  It's  a  question  with  me  between  a  sanatorium 
and  a  monastery,  Mr  Ingram,"  he  said ;  "  but  I 
must  finish  my  litde  bit  of  a  fling  first." 

"  We|J,"  said  the  Superintendent ;  "  this  is 
without  prejudice  to  your  choice,  you  know. 
Do  you  think  you  can  do  it  ?  " 

"  TAiiU  I  can  dfc  it ! "  The  little  man  winked 
at  Gilead.  ••  Ask  a  card-sharper  if  he  thinks  he 
could  play  •  Old  maid '." 

"  You  know  what  you've  got  to  do,  and  leave 
no  sign  ?  " 

"  You,"  said  Mr  Trimmer,  "  play  your  part,  and 
I'll  play  mine.  The  gentleman,  I  understand, 
guarantees  the  blunt  ?  " 

"  Fifty  for  the  attempt,  and  fifty  more  if  you 
succeed,"  said  Gilead,  smiling.  He  vasdy  pre- 
ferred this  sort  of  rascal  to  the  Colfox. 
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"A    I,1TT1.K  MOXXKY-LIKK    FIGl'KK    OK   A   MAN,    IIALAXCIXG  OX  A 
WIXDOW-SILL." 


To  face  p.  159. 
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Mr  Trimmer  would  condescend  to  no  further 
diicussion  of  his  waj^  and  means. 

"  I  was  cracking  nuts,"  he  said  to  the  Superin- 
tendent,  "  before  you'd  got  your  milk  teeth." 

Bribes,  says  a  French  proverb,  can  get  in 
without  knocking.  That  very  night  a  little  monkey- 
like figure  of  a  man,  balancing  on  a  window  sill 
which  he  had  reached  from  an  empty  suite  of 
chambers  next  door,  forced  a  latch  and  dropped 
sof?:ly  into  that  section  of  the  Queen  Street  build- 
ing which  contained  Mr  Colfox's  office.  By  a 
very  curious  coincidence,  the  caretaker  was  en- 
gaged  at  the  moment,  at  the  hall  door  down  below, 
in  a  dose  discussion  with  a  policeman,  who  had 
knocked  him  up  to  enquire  as  to  his  knowledge  or 
observation  of  some  suspicious  characters  who  had 
been  seen  lately  hanging  about  the  neighbourhood. 
While  they  talked,  Mr  Trimmer  had  entered,  by 
means  known  to  himself,  the  private  sanctum  of 
the  money-lender,  and  was  proceeding,  with  swift 
sure  touches,  about  his  business. 

The  burglar  wore  a  loose  overcoat  (or  wrap- 
rascal,  shall  we  call  it?)  with  surprise  pockets. 
From  these  he  produced  a  dark-lantern,  whose 
lig^t  he  exposed  and  concentrated  on  a  certain 
spot,  and  a  couple  of  electric  coils,  with  a  quantity 
of  wire  and  fixings  attached.  An  electric  lamp 
stuck  from  the  wall  (as  he  had  ascertained  from 
observant  Gilead)  yrithin  close  reach  of  the  em- 
bedded safe.  Removing  the  bulb,  he  applied  the 
long  end  of  his  wire,  already  fitted  with  an  attach- 
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ment,  to  the  place,  retted  one  of  the  coOa  on  the 
floor,  and,  placing  the  other  handy  for  the  safe 
which  he  had  exposed,  rapidly  switched  on  the 
current,  and,  picking  up  the  second  coU  with  a  pair 
of  insulated  tongs,  appUed  it  to  the  front  of  Ae 
safe.     In  a  few  onments  a  smell  of  warming  iron 
per^-adcd  the  spot ;  the  coil  grew  from  phikto  red. 
and  the  heat  became  excessive.    The  safe  was  of 
a  crude  discarded  pattern,  and  unpainted,  or  the 
essay  would  have  been  fruitless.     As  it  was  the 
door  became  soon  too  hot  to  touch  with  the  hand, 
and   Mr  Trimmer  was  satisfied.     Seem  of  his 
confederate,  however,   he  gave  the  e3q)eriment 
plenty  of  time,  and  only  desisted  when  its  success 
was  beyond  question.     Then,  removing  his  appa- 
ratus,  and  readjusting  everything  to  its  former  state 
he  pocketed  his  belongings  and  returned  as  he  had 
come,  making  all  secure  beUnd  him.     It  is  true 
that  he  did  linger,  in  some  doubt  and  chagrin 
while  his  coil  was  cooling.  ' 

"To  leave  it  at  diat!"  he  thought,  dis- 
consolately  regarding  the  safe.  "Why  it 
would  be  easier  than  picking  periwinkles  with 
a  pm." 

However,  he  remembered  the  hundred  pounds 
and  forbore.     Honour  among  thieves. 

Passing  the  haU-door  presently,  he  saw  a 
policeman  in  discussion  with  the  porter 

"Well,  goodnight,"  said  that  officer  io  his 
gossip ;  "  and  keep  your  eyeballs  skinned." 

The  pext  day  Mr  Colfox  was  both  surprised 
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amd  gratified  to  receive  a  second  visit  fton  }m 
virtuoso  cUent 

"  I  thought  you'd  think  better  of  it,  sir,"  he 
awd.  ••  These  Lerroux's  are  not  to  be  picked  uo 
tor  the  asking."  ^  ^ 

•aJ^  f""^^^^  again,  if  you  please," 
said  GUead.  His  heart  was  beating  a  little  as  the 
moneylender  approached  and  exposed  the  safe 
He  was  concerned  and  relieved  in  one  to  observe 
that  It  showed  no  signs  of  Its  baking.  Mr  Colfox 
opened  the  door,  uttered  a  sharp  exclamation,  and 
feUbackastep.  But  he  was  too  astute  a  rascal  to 
betray  the  cause  of  his  agitation.  The  next 
moment  he  had  produced  the  bust,  and  swun^  to 
the  door  upon  his  secret 

.K  ^"*  °f  ,?"^<*Jy  enough  for  the  observant  eyes 
that  had  fdlowed  him.  In  that  moment  Gil4d 
had  seen  the  hand,  or  rather  what  remained  of 
Ttj-ami  tt  was  sunk  into  just  a  shapeless  pancake 
ofwax  upon  thefloor  of  the  safe. 

Colfox's  face  was  a  litde  white,  and  his  Ups  a 
litde  shaky,  as  he  placed  die  bust  on  die  tabir 

*'J.        "  ^*'   ^^'"  ^^  ^^*  "and  die  offer 
stascH. 

faced^'  *  ^'^  ^•iu'nphant  light  in  his  eyes, 

''I  have  changed  my  mind,  sir,"  he  said.     " I 
deswe  a  deal,  but  in  paper,  not  in  marble.    Where 

FeSTDSSiT^  '**"'  ^°"  ^""^  ^"  '^'  "^^  ^ 
The  moneylender  turned  momentarily  as  white 
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at  die  bim  itMlf.  but  racovered  hit  nerve,  md 
stood  staring,  between  astonishment  md  anger. 

"What's  this?-  he  exdaimed.  "Who  the 
devil  are  you?" 

"  My  name,  sir,"  answered  the  client, "  it  Giead 
Bakn." 

"Gilead  — !"  the  man  Marled  back;  then 
&wned  in  the  most  fulsome  spirit  of  sycophancy. 
"  Mr  Balm !  —  you  —  you  surprise  me,  sir." 

"  I  wis)  for  that  paper." 

"You  Tail  have  it.  sir."  He  slunk  to  the 
other  safe,  c  ttracted  a  note,  and  returned  with  it. 
"  You  shall  iiave  it,  sir—  I'm  sure,  sir,  to  oblige 
Mr  Balm  —     the  price  of  tie  accommodatbn." 

Gilead  ac  ^pted  the  draft  and  tore  it  into  fifty 
pieces. 

"There  is  your  accomiaodation,  sir,"  he  said. 
"  I  give  you  what  you  gave  for  it  —  nothing." 

He  strode  to  the  door  and  turned.  The  other, 
cowering  white  and  speechless,  made  ao  attempt 
to  follow  him. 

"  Your  villainy,  sir,"  said  Gifead,  "  is  known 
and  recorded  against  you.  Any  further  attempt 
on  your  part  to  blackmail  the  unhappy  young  man, 
the  victim  of  this  your  most  cowardly  method  of 
persecution,  will  be  made  very  effectively  to  recoil 
upon  your  own  head.  All  my  wealth,  sir,  all  the 
inftKnce  I  possess  should  be  devoted  to  the  de- 
struction of  a  reptile  ao  noisome.  You  can  pro- 
duce your  proofis  if  yo«  will ;  they  will  avail  nothing 
against  the  trudi  which  has  been  very  cleariy  ex- 


*■■  QUnV  OP  TBI  WAX  HAin>         Its 

pondin  thdr  de^Mte.  Think  It  enough  if  tliey 
iwve  to  defend  you  in  the  chaige  of  felony  which 
win  moM  certainly  foDow  your  least  endeavour  to 
re-iet  the  toils  which  have  been 
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He  flung  out  of 


-  --i  room  so  violently  that  he 

iterally  floored  die  anaemic  boy,  who  had  been 
hstenmg  at  the  keyhole.  For  some  minutes  after 
he  had  gone,  the  moneylender  stood,  in  a  state  of 
semi-stupefaction,  kwking  from  one  safe  to  the 

other.    Then,  with  an  ejqrfosive  sigh,  he  tottered 
to  the  smaUer. 

"Everydiing  intact,"  he  whispered;  "not  a 
s^  of  its  having  been  tampered  with.  It  was 
certainly  very  warm  yesterday,  but  — damme'" 
he  screamed,  "  it  must  have  been  the  ghost  of  diat 
hot-tempered  devil  Lerroux  himself! " 


CHAPTER  VIII 

TH»  QUBST  OF  THI  RED-IIOROCCO  HAHDBAO 

*^  W^/m/  capitaiisi  to  enabU  fur  to  ril^r 
Pr^rty  of  considerable  vaiue.     Address  D   L 
078542  Daily  Post:-  ^^ress  U,  L, 

aHvS!!!l'°^^*?t"P  ^'^"  *  P^'**^^  <>f  the  above 
advertoaemeni  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye. 

•  A  young  lady  again  ?  "  said  he.     "  Upon  mv 

^^^.  know  ,f  ,  d.„  .  Hsk  UK^-^r^ 

,J'  "Sf *»  J^'  f  ^  "^    "  I  don-.  w»t  «, 
VoU  the  i^utlon  I  made  over  that   Marble 

Mbility  and  invite  the  advertiser  to  an  intenSew 
%t±  we  will  b«h  be  p,e«n,,  i„  ul^'^^'; 
We  can  form  our  mdependent  opinw-   U»„ 
and  ««  upon  d«n  as  each  think,  fit  "^  TfC^  JSS' 

.k-   "°'  r?^,'°***"  «»«  Mia.  HaBfiu.    "No- 
tiung  could  please  me  more." 
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She  meant  it  sincerely,  and  was  gnuified  by 
fte  comppomae  from  every  point  of  view.    The 
gtow^  jgeasure  was  in  the  fiwe  she  raised  to 
Herbert  Nestle,  who  came  in  at  that  moment  with 
some  wrrespondcnce  for  her.    Gilead  bent  to  his 
d«*with  a  conscious  smile.    He  fiuided-recently 
enlightened  as  he  supposed  himself  to  be-that 
hecoidd  frequently  now  detect  an  interchange, 
between  the  secretary  and  amanuensis,  of  looks 
of  a  f  articular  meaning  and  intelligence.    Signs 

I^A^T"  ^*™'»»^*y  »n  *«>  intercourse  than  he 
had  hitherto  observed  often  occurred  to  him,  and 
he  had  to  put  force  upon  himself  to  avoid  the  ap- 
pearance  of  latching  for  them.  Heonlyawaiti5, 
mdeed  some  definite  confirmktion  of  his  suspicions, 
to  bestow  his  official  blessing  upon  the  pair.  He 
ii^s  prepared  to  do  it.  and  anxious  to  enda  some- 
what mvidious  situation ;  yet  it  was  a  fact  that 
reason  with  himself  as  he  might  about  die  ideal 
nattire  of  the  union,  die  prospect  of  it  always 
made  him  feel  a  littie  lonely  and  outcast 

Now.  having  answered  the  advertisement  as 
^gwi  he    dismissed    the    matter   fnwn   his 

He  was  engaged  the  next  morning  with  Miss 

N««le  brought  him  a  message  that  his  correi^n- 
d«t  had  answered  his  letter  in  pereon,  andwas 
sohcmng  an  interview.  He  earned  with  him  a 
«wr.  on  which  was  engraved  the  name  of  Miss 
Daisy  Limner,  and.  being  instmeted.  in  a  few 
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momenit  uihtred  in  the  lady  heradf.  wIiob  be 
wft  with  hit  prindpd  and  the  •matM^^gj, 

GileKi  invited  hit  visitor  to  a  seat,  which  she 
•fx^^pted  with  shyness,  and  disposed  herself  in 
with  self-possession.    Shewassl4ht,ofanengag. 
u^figure,  and  most  becomingly  diessed  in  a  slim 
nigh-waisted  frock  of  a  dove  coloiir.  and  n.  beehive 
hat  of  not  exaggerated  proportions.     Her  eyes 
weie  Hmpid  and  appealing,  and  her  age  obviously 
justi6ed  its  claim.    A  touch  of  powder  on  her 
cheek,  of  scarlet  on  her  lip,  emphasised  nothing 
more  than  the  irreclaimable  tendency  of  her  sex 
to  paint  the  lily.    But,  indeed,  it  was  so  delkately 
done  that  it  completely  imposed  upon  Gilead. 

"  I  am  at  your  service.  Madam,"  said  he. 
••  You  can  bestow,  if  you  will,  your  confidence 
upon  us  with  perfect  security." 

The  young  ]ady,  at  the  plural  pronoun,  glanced 
askance,  with  an  appearance  of  surprise,  at  the 
amanuensis. 

"  You  can  trust,"  said  GUead,  "  in  Miss  Hali- 
fax as  in  me.  Miss  Halifax  is  my  fiduciary  and 
adviser  in  die  most  private  business  of  the  office." 
The  stranger  bowed  slighdy.  but  it  was  to  be 
remarked  diat,  in  the  interview  which  foUowed. 
she  was  at  pains  to  ignore  entirely  the  presence  of 
the  beautifiil  confidante. 

"You  make  it,  sir,  I  understand."  she  said, 
nervoudy  shifting  as  she  spoke,  and  twjning  her 
fingers  in  her  la{^  '*  your  interest  to  succour  the 
wronged  and  afflicted  ?  " 
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Her  voice  in  ttseir  wu  muiicalaiid  caraednff  • 
tnt  its  pnmundatioii  wm  curiously  deliberate.' 
««gwting  the  meticulous  caution  of  one  who  was 
feeling  her  way  through  the  many  snares  of  the 
psrts  of  speech. 

/'Thatisso,"8aidGaead.    "It  is  for  what  we 
exist* 

"  I  owe  my  information,"  said  the  visitor,  ••  to 
the  lady  in  whose  humble  abode  I  have  taken  a 
temporary  refuge." 

"May  I  ask  her  name?"  said  Gilead.     "I 
•hould  be  glad  to  recall  the  occasion  and  the  nature 
of  the  services  which  procured  us  this  testimony  " 
"With  favour,  sir,"  said  the  young  lady  "I 
wouM  rather  not  reveal  it  at  present,  even  to  you. 
I  have  reason  to  believe  I  may  be  followed  and 
spied,  and  the  apprehension  makes  me  nervous. 
I  wouW  rather  not,  if  you  see  no  objection." 
"  None  whatever,"  said  Gilead. 
"Whoever  she  is,"  continued  Miss  Limner, 
"she  yoke  in  that  way  of  you  that  I  saw  at  once 
I  couU  do  no  .better  than  confide  to  your  hands, 
if  you  would  accept  of  it,  the  very  delicate  business 
'about  which  1  have  come  to  consult  you." 

"If  you  will  acquaint  me  of  its  nature," said 
Gflead.  "  I  can  the  better  estimate  our  capacities 
for  dealing  with  it"  i—w. 

The  young  lady  sighed. 

"I  am  sure  you  are  very  good."  she  said.  "I 
tad  better  b^n  at  the  banning,  hadn't  I,  and 
tell  you  who  I  am  ?  " 
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••  If  you  pleaie,"  said  Gflead. 

"My  fitther."  «Ud  the  vWtor.  looking  down, 
and  apptanng  to  deliberate  her  phraael  "wai 
onceadistinguwhedfinandermtheClty.    Some 
what  late  in  Ufe  he  married,  for  hi.  aLid^t 

tr^LT'"^''''^.'^^'^    Shewaaex 
t««,ely  beautiful,  and  I  was  the  only  pledge  of 

te  lllT^'r-  J'^^^^y^  ^^  a  grief^oTe  to 
be  told  I  took  after  her;  for  indeed,  though  I  sav 
It  as  shouldn't,  she  disgraced  herself  assTlady^ 
ekying  with  her  husband's  best  friend.      Mv 
fether  never , got  over  the  Wow,  but  retired  from 
busmess  and  to  the  Continent,  taking  me  widi  him 
who  was  then  no  more  tiian  a  child  of  nine.    We 
lived  at  Flushing,  where  I  grew  up.    One  day  a 
gentleman  called,  and  had  a  private  interview 
with  my  fadier ;  and  from  tiiat  moment  everydun? 
went  wrong  with  us.    He  had  discovered,  as  I 
know  now,  sometiiing  umbrageous  about  my  dear 
facers  transactions  in  die  past,  and,.dioughas  a 
fact  my  fether  had  only  been  vfctimised  by  a 

ZTbw''  "^  '^'^  knowledge  to  get  money 
out  of  hmi.     He  was  a  terrible  man,  and  his  name^^ 

which  was  hke  himself,  was  Dark.  Presendyhc 
quartered  himself  on  us,  and,  to  cuta  longiLy 
Aoij  ended  Ig  getting  my  fadier  completdfundJr 
his  AumK  He  controlled  aU  our  expenis,  ran 
the  household  as  he  liked,  and,  worn  SaTcom. 
peU^  me  at  die  price  of  silence,  to  listen  to  his 
hateful  addresses.  Sometimes  my  fother,  in  a 
wild  effort  to  escape. from  his  clutch^,  wouM 
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June  up  «id  defy  him ;  but  these  convubions  of 
h»  were  alwa)^  succeeded  by  a  state  of  prost,,- 
oon,  which  enaMed  our  enemy  to  rivet  moA  6rmly 
4an  ever  the  chain,  in  which  he  held  us.    And 

^l^^'T'^'"^-    0"« -fay.  after  a 
^He  scene  between  them,  my  father  had  a 

The  young  lady,  pausing,  and  taking  a  little 
sUken  saAe,  from  her  skir^  «,„ched  h«  j^ 
^  with  .t.  a,  if  to  dry  fn,m  them^^ 
suggestion  of  emotion.  ' 

"That."  she  continued  after  a  little,  "quieted 
4.ngs  for  a  time,  but  I  could  not  believL  A« 

Z^mT  •!!"•  ""T   **"  -postponed.     In  this 
dreadful  situation  I  was  sitting  one  moming  with 
my  poor  father,  when  he  suddenly  turned  »  me 
and  m  a  low  eager  voice  told  me  to  rive  him  all 
my  e«s.    NatunUly  startled.  I  lookK  him 

solution  had  come  to  it  'Hush!'  he  said  • 
•b^.  my  htde  innocent  Daisy.  I  am  3,' 
better;  but  I  do  not  wirf.  it  ,0  be  suspected 

or  pensh.  Mr  Dark  has  gone  away  for  a  few 
day^  leavn^r  „e.  as  he  thinks,  helpless.  We 
m««  se™  the  0K»rtunity  to  secure  tTouraelves 
what  rmmant  of  our  fortune  remains.    There 

lJSIL"f '^/"""  J^'  "<»  "hi'*  a  natural 
«»Oment  has  hitherto  prevented  me  from  turning 

mto  capital     Now  at  last  they  must  be  used  to 
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provide  for  us  in  our  extremities    I  am  innocent 
^that  vUI«n  to  tdl  against  me-' and  hH 

^^.J^JZ  *\^*  '^"»^  of  the  nature  of 
Ae  wicked  ho  d  on  him,  which  I  wiU  not  wn>,^ 

him  by  mentioning,  for.  if  the  truth  weie  toW 
It  was  something  greatly  to  his  credit.  'Now' 
he  said  .the  plan  I  have  formed  to  baffle  him  L 
tiMs :  You  must  cross,  at  once  and  by  yourself 
^Engl^d.  taking  with  you  the  jewelJa^dXi 
cash  I  can  provide.  You  must  go  straight  to 
I-ondon,  to  B  certain  humble  lodging  I  ^I  teU 
you.  where  you  must  wait  for  me  in  hiding  until 
tJrTT'^  ??°^«^^  ***  ^°"*»^-     In  the  mean. 

have  heard  of  a  situation  across  the  water  Aat 
required  your  immediate  application,  and  so  will 
hope  to  keep  him  quiet  until  I  am  in  a  condition 

darling  child,  prosper  us  in  this  venture,  which 
seems  to  be  our  last  resource  in  the  vortex  of 

Go.  and  If  all  ,s  well,  expect  to  welcome  me  to 
your  arms  in  the  course  of  a  few  days ' " 

f^.I?!  J"^?  lady  greatly  agitated,  rose  to  her 
feet  at  this  ^int,  and  feced  her  attentive  listener, 
btartled,  overcome  as  I  was,"  she  said  in  a 
low  vo«».  "by  the  suddenness  of  the  proposal, 
a  short  reflection  convinced  me  that  my  dw 
father  was  right.  After  a  little  hesitation,  a  few 
natural  tears,  I  obeyed  his  wishes,  and,  carrying 
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Ac  jewds  with  me  in  a  red  morocco  handbag, 
burned  down  to  die  quay,  and  took  my  pass^ 
for  Quecnboro'  in  the  boat  which,  fortunat^^ 
wifortunately,  was  on  die  point  of  starting. 
Followed  by  a  diousand  apprehensions,  fac^ 
by  M  many  of  die  strange  unknown  life  diat 
Jay  before  me,  my  journey  was  not,  as  you  may 
suppose,  a  happy  one.  But  Fate  had  worse  in 
store  foi  me.  Near  Sheemess  we  ran  into  a 
thick  fog,  and,  colliding  widi  another  vessel,  our 
own  was  sunk  in  a  few  minutes." 
Gilead  rose  in  his  turn. 

"Great  heaven!"  he  cried  — "the  Prms 
Kari?  Were  you  a  pa^nger  by  her?  But 
She  foundered  in  shallow  water,  and  all  on  board 
escaped  in  time?" 

••I  believe  every  one."  said  the  visitor.  "I 
was  m  die  ladies'  saloon  at  die  moment,  and. 
distracted  widi  fear,  rushed  on  deck,  leaving  all 
my  little  belongings  on  die  seat  which  I  l,ad 
occupied.  I  forgot  everydiing  in  die  terror  of 
die  shock.  It  was  only  when  we  had  been 
hurriedly  transferred  to  die  vessel  which  had 
struck  us,  and  had  backed  from  die  sinkini? 
steamer  diat  I  came  slowly  to  realize  how  ow 
fortune  had  gone  down  in  her,  and  diat  diis  was 
die  news  with  which  I  had  to  greet  my  fadier  " 

?cu     '?.?r  *  '^'^''^  ^»^*'  and  smiled.' 
blie  will  be  raised,  of  course."  said  he.     "  It 
w  only  a  question  of  time  before  you  recover  your 
property."  '  ^ 
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"  O.  no,  indeed  I "  cried  the  young  lady  iii  an 
agonized  voice.     ••  It  ia  a  atiMH'/.«  ^     T^ 
«?  i:<u      J    T^  ,     "  w  a  question  of  much  more— 
or  life  or  death  for  us     Tim.  i-  ^.  i"*-!*!— 

I* ;.  ♦ko*  '*"' j  ,  "*•    /  »«e  w  our  worst  enemy. 
It  is  that  very  delay  and  publicity  which  will  jrive 

^l  rrTL*^  ^""  ^  our  wher^l^ts^fo^ 
which  he  will  be  seeking."  • 

;; In  what  way?"  asked  Gilead. 
rf«.c  ^**^*^PP«"«^'" answered  the  visitor,  "three 

To^  1^1         ^  '^'^^^  y°"  °»y  be  sure,  will 
not  be  long  unsuspected  by  Mr  Dark,  who  ^H 
jee  m  this  otr  double  desertion  a  ruse^r^t;^" 
him.     He  wiU  follow  instantly.  whTn^l^d 
ears  open  to  every  scent  and"^  rumour^f  "^^ 
daim  our  property,  he  will  be  down  on  us  in  a 
moment ;  if  we  do  not,  we  are  ruined." 
Gilead  considered  a  litde. 
"  Well,  madam." he  said  presenUy.  "you  have 
If  I  am  not  mistaken,  a  suggestion  to  mie  ?  » 

to Jrn!  r"^  ^^  f^^^'^  »"  »«P"feive  step 
to^ds  him.  with  clasped  hands  aid  burning 

"If  only."  she  said-«0!  if  only  I  could 
r««)ver  the  jewels  befo,^  my  father^  arZ^ 
and  so  forestall  our  pewecutor!  It  ^for 
that  purpose  I  advertised;  it  is  to  impCtl« 
assistance  that  I  now  stand  befo«  yoHva^ 
helpless,  very  unhappy  girf."  /  «.  *  vciy 

Gilead,  never  deaf  to  an  emotional  appeal 

glanced  across  at  Miss  Halifax.  ^^^ 

.      She  sat,  with  a  pen  between  her  red  lips. 
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J««ging  some  typescript  in  a  very  calm  and 
bu8ine«.hke  way.  She  ignored  his  look,  though 
sue  was  quite  conscious  of  it 

"I  conclude,"  he  said,  looking  down,  and 
J^gjejy  slightly,  ''that  their  recovery  is 

'•  I  understend.  perfecdy."  answered  the  young 
lady.     "The  fiinnel-heads  of  the  Prinz 4Carl are 
almost  visible  at  low  tide,  and  all  that  is  wanted 
w  a  diver.     The  company,  to  whom   I  have 
applied,  admit  die  fact,  but  decline  to  make  a 
speaality    of  my    case.      They    refer    me    to 
Ae  salvage  operations,  vhich  would    mean    a 
delay,  as  I  have  explained,  fatal  to  our  interests. 
I  am  nearly  penniless,  sir,  and  quite  incapable  of 
imdertakmg  die  cost,  which  would  be  consider- 
aWc.  on  my  own  account.     If  imly  you  would 
s^^»        ">«'  claiming,  if  you  would,   your 

Gilead  lifted  a  majestic  hand. 

"  We  are  not  a  commission  agency,  madam," 
he  said,  m  a  tone  so  grave  diat  the  youni? 
^y  started,  and  lifted  appealing  eyes  to 
nim. 

"O!"  she  whispered,  in  a  drowned  voice.  "I 
did  not  mean  to  offend  you.  But  I  did  not  know 
~1  am  so  young  and  inexperienced." 

He  smiled  reassuringly. 

"  You  could  not  advance  a  better  claim  on  die 
Agency,  he  said.  •'  Well,  I  will  make,  in  justice 
both  to  yourself  and  us,  such  inquiries  as  are 


m 


anM\p  »ATj 


together  with  our  dedtion." 

"When?-  she  entreated,  hardly  able  to 
•rticdate.  '  ^ 

"If  you  wiU  oJl  the  6m  thing  to-monow 
njormng,  he  said— "the  office  opens  at  ten 
odock— I  shall  hope  to  be  in  a  position  to  affbid 
you  the  assistance  you  desire.  The  company 
must  be  consulted,  your  daim  admittedTper- 
mission  given.    You  understand?" 

She  lookefi  at  him  mtendy  a  Uttle,  with  huve 
haunting  eyes;  then,  whispering  that  she  woiSd 
trust  in  him  implidtly,  that  she  placed  her  destiny 
in  his  hands,  withdrew  witiiout  anoUier  word. 
Having  to  pass  near  Miss  Halifax  on  her  way 
out,  she  gathered  her  skirts,  with  a  scarce  per- 
c^^tiWe  movement,  from  contact  with  that  young 

"WcU?"  said  GUead,  die  moment  tiiat  she 
was  gone,  appealing  to  his  amanuensis. 

Mi^  Halifax  went  on  writing,  but  with  a 
dight  flush  on  her  cheek. 

"  Does  anything  strike  you  ?  "  he  said,  persist- 

"Only,  perhaps,"  she  answered  sofdy,  "diat 
for  an  ti^SnMe,  she  showed  considerable  resource- 
fulness and  self-possession." 

"H'm!"  said  Gilcad.  He  reseated  himself 
•nd.  leaning  bade,  tapped  his  fingera  together, 
between  doubt  and  a  small  sense  of  iirteion : 
"We  must  remember  her  Continental  training. 
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gtfcy.  As  10  iier  fiuher.  And  her  ftther't 
friandt,  I  mutt  ooafen  to  tome  aort  of  tinpictofi ; 
bat  the  <iua«tjr  of  the  graft,  MiM  Haliikx.  is  not 
10  be  judged  by  the  briar.  I  see  no  reason  to 
question  the  main  truth  of  her  story ;  but  anyhow 
it  is  easily  put  to  the  proof.  The  steamer  was 
certainly  sunk  as  she  described.  If  she  was  a 
pM«enger  by  it,  and  the  company,  being 
questioned,  admits  her  claim,  that  surely  is 
•fl  that  is  necessary  to  our  taking  action  in 
the  matter.    Do  you  not  agree  with  me?" 

F^  the  arst  time  the  young  lady  glanced 
across  at  him  in  an  agitated  way. 

"I  must,"shesaid  low,  "  on  the  face  of  things. 
It  is  only  the— the  guilefulness  of  my  own  sex,  its 
plausibiUty,  and  its  imaginative  readiness  in  con- 
cocting fables  to— to  delude  die  noble  and  the 
generous,  that  make  me  sceptical.  I  can't  help 
comparing  this  story  with  some  others  we  have 
heard ;  but  I  daresay  my  experiences  have  robbed 
me  of  some  delusions  about  women— indeed  I 
am  sure  they  have,  and  as  much  to  my  shame  as 
to  my  good." 

He  looked  at  her  with  a  sudden  light  of 
remorse  in  his  eyes. 

"  I  never  thought  of  that  in  my  self-centred 
blindness,"  he  said— "that  you  might  suffer  from 
contact  with  vice." 

"Indeed,  no»"  she  answered  very  eamody. 
"  I  suflfer,  but  it  is  the  fires  of  purification.  I  am 
a  better  woman,  I  hope,  than  I  was.    Please  do 
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He  w»  not  Kuisfied;  but  he  let  U.e  tubject 
*»Pj«nd  wen.  out  to  make  the  enquirie.  "eC 
l«>™^«  the  office,  of  the  dUpping  c»mpj^ 

me^th^^  The  n»n«ger,  who  tnated 

M».      J    ff^'  «*«««y'  "knowledge,  her 

•wempt  should    be  made    to  recover    the  r^ 

^tonrof  .te  content.  duUI  be  plied  in  the 
tands  of  their  repre^ntative,  who  wSl  accomp«,y 

^\rl^r  V  "  fJ?''^  P«»onaIIy  re.poLibTeTor 
Pho^^o  Sr  *•  """^etion.  He  ha.  tde- 
A^Z^  Sheemes.,  to  put  a  diver  employed  by 
Ae  company  e,peciJly  at  my  «rvice ;  Ld.  Z 
»h»«:  Ae  attempt  i.  to  be  made  a.  early  ^ 
praoieaWe  to-morrow  morning."  ^ 

She  smiled. 

hool'  '!L°1''™°''"  f"^  «»ourcefiJ  you  are.    I  * 

MiM  Dai.y  Limner  came  punctually  to  her 
appomunent.      The  office  dotTwere '^s^" 

heard  the  gratiiying  news,  her  joy  and  relief 
almost  overcame  her.  ' 
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"You  «r»  a  good  lortr'  the  takl,  blinking 
•way  a  genuine  tear  or  two,  with  a  heartinesi 
which  a  little  staggered  Gilead. 

They  caught  the  eariiest  train  avaOable  from 
Victoria,  where  they  took  up  the  agent  of  the 
company,  who,  in  his  turn,  took  donm,  en  route, 
the  list,  supplied  very  readily  by  Miss  Limner,  of 
jewels  contained  ir    the  red  morocco  handbag. 
It  made  quite  a  goodly  show,  and  impressed 
Gflead  with  a  proper  sense  of  the  disaster  implied 
in  their  loss.    Mr  Limner,  he  thought,  must  have 
exhibited  an  extraordinary  fondness  and  delicacy 
of  feeling  in  forbearing  to  realize  on  them  until 
the  last  moment,  since  they  appeared  to  represent, 
on  their  face  value,  a  quite  handsome  investment. 
It  bettered  his  opinion  of  the  hard-pressed  gentle- 
man, and  made  him  feel  more  kindly  disposed 
towards  him ;  especially  as  a  number  of  the  stones 
being  unset,  no  very  personal  sentiment  could  be 
assumed  to  attach  to  them. 

All  die  journey  down  the  young  lady,  having 
relieved  her  mind,  seemed  given  over  to  the  highest 
spirits.  Now  and  again,  even,  a  topical  allusion, 
a  spice  of  slang  would  come  to  garnish  her  dis- 
course, and  give  Gilead  a  painful  idea  of  the 
nature  of  the  company  which  her  young  destiny 
had  ml  id  her.  She  chaffed  the  shipping  clerk 
demurely,  and  plied  him  with  her  eyes  in  a  way 
which  dreadfully  embarrassed  that  susceptible 
youdi,  who  was  obviously  torn  between  his 
admiration  for  so  much  beauty  and  liveliness  and 


■»  ••now  in«imble  derire  to  n«.«i  !-  a^ 

S»  JZL,'^r"*^i^ .come  to  «,  end.  Md 
7Wi°"Jwr  *'  P"**™  «  She«ne«. 
•mfcTv^ji^  "?  •?  ""'^y  then,  to  Ac 
TOwn  vewel  WM  already  in  waiting  by  the  haid. 
^  a  couple  of  men  in  he,  i„  addit.^  ti  ^*W 

••^^a  lovely  glowing  day.    Mist^^^*^ 
oMiterate  the  boundaries  between  death  and^utf 

«21 .  uj    /  "*'^® '  ^^  «>w«l«  comiW  from  it 

He  could  hardly  bcUeve  that  this  was  th^ 
.«snes  at  him  m  his  office  a  few  hours  earlier 


■to  . 
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She  ■pu'Ued,  but  it  wu  more  now  with  the  tweet 
•ttngr  of  chMipegne.    In  the  exhilaration  of  the 
trip,  and  itt  aanimed  happy  termination,  her  speech 
mrew  off  more  a.id  more  its  trammels  of  formality. 
She  was  sportive  with  the  stolid  marinera.     She 
coquetted    her  way  to   their   deeply-cmbedded 
hearts,  and  smiling  on  the  shipping.clerk,  who  had 
ttrni^  green  with  jealousy,  asked  him  not  to  feel 
tound  to  her  if  he  would  rather  look  another  way. 
Even  the  majestic  diver  himself  did  not  escape 
her ;  but  was  questioned  as  to  the  aggravation  he 
must  feel  when  he  came  across  mermaids  and  was 
unable  to  kiss  them.    She*  made  a  toy  of  every 
detail  of  his  harness ;  and  when  at  last  they  had 
anchored,  and  the  ladder  was  hung  over  the  baige- 
«de,  and  the  helmet  was  screwed  into  place  and 
theair-pumpgot  into  position,  sheactually  did,  with 
a  chirrup  of  laughter,  drop  a  butterfly  kiss  on  the 
^  plate  through  which  his  face  looked,  and  bid 
the  grotesque  figure,  as  it  valued  her  favs>ur,  re- 
tom  with  the  h^  or  not  return  at  all.    And,  after 
that,  the  silence  of  nervous  suspense  which  came 
to  reign  was  a  relief  to  one  person. 

The  diver  had  his  minute  instructions  as  to 
where  to  find  the  red  morocco  handbag,  and  his 
essay  was  to  be  confined  solely  to  that  item  of 
tteasure-trove.  Many  anxious  minutes  passed, 
however  —  while  the  pump  squeaked  and  thumped 
monotonously  and  the  gear  was  spasmodicaDy  paid 
out -before  a  rising  swiri  in  the  water  indicated 
the  return  of  the  submerged  venturer.     But  when 
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« last  his  head  and  ann«  did  appear  over  d»  «VI- 
*:  r:^ '«"'«»-  a  screa^S^Si?^^ 

feet.  *'    "^    °'<'"<=«>    •»«    at   her 

plisifeS?  "  *'  '"'•''='  °'  *«  °^°"  '"^  aceo«. 

desiS'^f'^ta:',^'^'  •  "■  '^"  """ing secret 
clerKrte"'!"  L-mnerand  the  shipping. 

^ /«Z^  °  ^"  ^""*"^    A  further  «»«(«!, 

Z!?  A      ?  .     '  ^o^ever,  until  they  were  well 
The  momentary  shock  of  which  Gilead  was 
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conscious  did  not  escape  her  observation.    She 
laughed  musically. 

"0!"shesaid;  "  it  was  only  a  try.  but  a  pretty 
forlorn  one.     You  are  satisfied  with  virtue  for  i^ 
own  sake,  aren't  you  ?    The  worse  for  the  jrirls 
for  you  are  a  jolly  good-looking  fellow."  ' 

"  Am  I.  my  dear  ?  "  he  said  drily.     He  used 
the  term  without  design.     It  was  simply  an  in- 
voluntary expression  of  his  estimate  of  her  value 
and  she  recognized  it  as  such.  * 

•'  I'm  not  in  the  least  offended."  she  answered. 
1  meant  to  pay  you  back  a  trifle  of  what  I  owed 
you.  that  was  all ;  and  you're  quite  right  to  refuse 
to  compromise  with  a  penny  in  the  pound.  What 
does  It  feel  hke  to  respect  yourself.?  I  wish  you'd 
tell  me.  * 

"  I  don't  know  that  I  can."  he  said.  "  I  can 
only  answer  in  a  negative  way  by  thinking  what  I 
should  feel  like  if  I  didn't."  K    ««  i 

"Like  what.?" 

"  Like  you.  perhaps." 

T.  .'^ '  ",f  ^  '^'^'  "  y°"  ^^^"  •    ^"'  I  <^0"'t  mind. 
It  takes  all  sorts  to  make  a  worid." 

She  setded  herself  comfortably,  putting  out 
her  little  feet  and  crossing  her  ankles. 

"  Tell  me,"  she  said.  -  what  sort  of  a  woman 
do  you  admire  ?    That  lady-clerk  of  yours  ?  " 

••  Iwillansweragain."said  Gilead.  "negatively. 
I  don  t  admire  you."  ' 

"Why  not?    I'm  pretty." 

Gilead  shrugged  his  shoulders. 
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0'*«'?'<J."rvementaIgiftstoo— don't 
you  ever  doubt  it  "-and  then  she  added.  s2^. 
mgly  ^evantly :  •■  I  hate  that  lady-clert" 

Gilead  saw  that  he  had  to  condliate  a  «i-. 
versity,  and  he  lent  himself  to  the  tasic  with  all  Ae 
humour  and  tact  of  which  he  was  capable  <^! 
«uld  regard  life  from  Flushing,  he  pe^^J,  ^ 
«  much  worldly  «umen  as  f«,m  London.  Tie 

th^I  ^A^^    T  "I" '°  '  "*■'"  °f  "'""«s  outsit 
theu-  mdividual  selves;  nevertheless  he  felt  mri 
cj^y  abashed  and  humiliated  all  the  time     He" 
dued  .nstmctively  from  any  allusion  to  her  ston. 
or  comment  on  her  proposed  future  p««eediS^^ 

when  at  length  they  ran  into  them,  with  a  JTrf 
most  heartfelt  relief.  '  »  wgn  o( 

He  was  a  moment  or  two  in  foHowing  her  out 
of  the  carnage  -  and  then  he  perceived  that  Z 
wassund.ngimpa^ivelyinthe^,odyofa^rie 
oJpbm.clothescon«ables.o„eofwhom'wasSl' 

"Nicked."  she  said,  "and  no   mistake     I 
winder  .f  that  lady-clerk  of  you«  had  at^d  i„ 

k   k'u  f  "^i*-  "'  ^■"•"  '«'■'»  'he  detective- 

you  drint  know  what  you  were  doing,  sir  but 
we  re  obhged  to  you  none  the  less,  wf  w^ 
you  would  return  by  d,i,  tnu„.  and  we"^^ 
lookmg  out  for  you."  ^^ 
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"  What's  in  the  bag  ?  "  said  Gilead,  recovering 
himself  with  a  gasp.  * 

"Why,"  said  the  detective,  "that's  it.  Just 
the  proceeds,  sir,  of  the  great  jewellery  robbery 
from  Kruier's  shop  in  Brussels.  We'd  been 
wondering  where  they'd  gone ;  and  now  we  know. 
Come  along,  Miss  Topsy.  We'll  let  you  hear 
further  about  it  by  and  by,  Mr  Balm." 

She  turned,  and  blew  a  kiss  over  her  shoulder 
to  Gilead. 

"  Tell  her,"  she  cried.  "  I'll  be  her  first  brides- 
maid  at  the  wedding.  I'll  remember  you  to  papa 
and  Mr  Dark ! "  and  she  went  off  jauntily  wkha 
laugh.  ,  ' 

Standing  a  minute  in  stupefaction,  Gilead 
turned  at  last  and,  hailing  a  cab,  drove  to  the 
office,  and,  finding  it  closed,  went  on  to  Miss 
Halifax  s  flat.  The  young  lady  met  him  with  a 
blush,  and  a  deprecating  look  in  her  eyes. 

"I'm  so  sorry,"  she  said,  "I'm  so  sorry,  Mr 
Balm.     Has  she  been  arrested  >    But  I  see  by 
your  face  that  she  has.     Please  forijive  me  " 
"For  what.?  "he  asked. 
"I  could  not  believe  in  her,"  she  said,  lower- 
ing her  hds ;  "  I  simply  could  not     The  strange 
similarity  of  her  story  to  others— I  seemed  to  re- 
o^ize  the  breed,  and— and  I  simply  could  not 
The  moment  you  were  gone,  I  went  to  visit  Chief 
Supenntendent  Ingram  at  Scotland  Yard— he's  a 
great  friend  of  mine,  you  know— and  I  asked  him 
to  let  me  see  the  photographs  of  people  wanted. 
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and  she  was  amongst  them.  I  could  not  be  mis- 
taken— her  name  is  Topsy  London,  and  she  was 
suspected  of  being  mixed  up  in  this  affeir.  All 
her  story  about  the  wreck  must  have  been  quite 
true;  but  nothing  else  was.  Anyhow  they  thought 
It  worth  their  while  to  be  at  the  station,  and  I  see 
that  it  was.  It  was  the  Inspector's  opinion,  and 
I  believe  him  right,  that  she  had  heard  of  the 
Agency,  ar  ;  ad  put  the  advertisement  into  the 
Daily  Post  w^th  the  express  intention  of  drawing 
you."  * 

A  smile  flickered  on  Gilead's  lips. 
••  The  bait ! "  he  murmured. 
She  flushed,  and  answered  in  a  curiously  dis- 
tressed  voice : — 

•  v'u  ?°"''— P*«^«  don't '  But  don't  you  think 
It  likely  ?  And  the  principals,  the  actual  burglars, 
did  not  of  course,  dare,  to  appear  in  the  matter! 
Tell  me  you  aren't  offended  wit^  i-  ," 

Gilead  caught  at  the  warm  young  hand 
drooped  limp  before  him. 

"  Offended  I "  he  said  kindly.  "  It  is  you  who 
put  my  judgments  to  shame.  I  will  never  again 
trust  myself  away  from  your  apron-strings ;  I—" 
He  checked  himself  suddenly,  sighed,  and  added : 
"  but  that's  nonsense.  I  must  learn  some  time  to 
walk  alone." 


CHAPTER  IX 

THl  QUEST   OF  THE    REGISTERED    PARCEL 

The  typical  Agony  Column  of  the  Daily  Post 
m  built  up  in  courses  which  varied  in  little  but 
their  diurnal  degree  of  thickness.  Starting  from 
a  plmth,  say,  of  Dancing  and  Gymnastics,  it  would 
rae  by  successive  stages,  through  Cast-off  Clothes, 
Skm-beautifiers  and  Superfluous-hrir  Removers, 
Patent-medicines  and  Special-cure  Treatments, 
Detective  Agencies,  Paying-Guest  and  Social 
Introduction  offers,  to  Personal  Appeals,  whence 
soaring  through  Club-fixtures  and  Lost  Property 
advertisements,  it  would  flower  at  length  into  a 
<apital  of  the  true  'agonizings,'  crowned  some- 
times, at  irregular  intervals,  by  an  apocalyptic 
warning  to  the  worldly  and  thoughtless  to  set 
their  houses  in  order. 

Gflead,  from  mere  force  of  habit,  was  wont  to 
nm  his  eye  down  these  successive  courses  from 
top  to  base— though  his  proper  business  lay  with 
the  Personal  Appeal  section  alone— which  was 
the  reason  why  the  following  brief  suppUcation 
momentarily  arrested  his  attention  on  a  certain 
November  day : — 

"Jtnmit.    Return  and  aU  wiU  bt  forgwtnr 
"  1I5 
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It  was  just  the  commonplace  cry,  prescriptively 
uttered ;  yet,  though  potential  of  any  possible 
tragedy,  and  full  in  implication  of  sorrow  and 
sipiificance,  it  lay  off  the  track  of  his  questing 
and  he  would  hardly  have  given  it  a  diought  had 
It  not  been  for  the  oddness  of  the  title-name. 
Janet,   Jeannette,   Jenny  — these  were    famUiar 
forms;  but,  Jennett!     Evidently  anglicised  from 
the  Gallic,  the  confidence  shown  by  die  advertiser 
in  the  exdusiveness  of  its  appeal  witnessed  to  the 
unusualness  of  the  spelling.     If  Jennett  was  the 
only  Jennett  in  England  and  Jennett  saw,  Jennett 
must  understand.     Then  Gilead  passed  on  to  other 
matters,  and  forgot  all  ^bout  it 

Now  one  of  the  penalties  imposed  upon  the 

growmg  reputation  of  the  Agency  consisted  in  the 

mcreasing  number  of  unsolicited  applications  for 

its  help.     Originally  designed  for  the  purpose  of 

voluntarily  enquiring  into  the  merits  of  advertised 

appeals,  greed  and  hypocrisy  had  quickly  dis- 

covered  the  wideness  of  its  operations  and  the 

munificence  displayed  in  its  dealings,  and  were 

not  slow  in  endeavouring  to  take  advantage  of 

them.    So  complete  by  this  time,  however,  was 

the  machinery  of  the  Bureau  that  very  litde  base 

coin  was  permitted  to  pass  it  undetected ;  but  the 

greater  surveillance  rendered  necessary  thereby 

direw  such  an  amount  of  additional  work  on  the 

staff  that  Gilead  was  obliged  at  length  to  rule  diat 

the  cachet  of  an  advertisement  was  obligatory 

before   a    case   could    be    considered;    and   to 
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that  rule  he  rigidly  adhered,  allowing  no  ex- 
ceptiona 

One  day  Herbert  Nestle,  during  his  morning 
consultation  widi  his  chief,  ventured  to  draw  his 
attention  to  an  advertisement  in  the  day's  paper  :— 

"  Help  •amtstly  solicited,    Mrs  B." 

"  Did  you  notice  it,  sir  ?  "  he  asked. 

"Yes,"  answered  Gilead,  with  a  smile.  "I 
noticed  it  and  wondered.  It  reminded  me  of  an 
article  on  Dead  Letters  that  I  read  years  ago. 
Specimen  addresses  were  quoted,  one  of  which 
ran.  'Mra'—I  forget  the  name— '  Behind  the 
Church,  England '." 

The  secretary  laughed. 

"  This  advertisement  was  put  in  at  my  instance, 
sir.  It  was  merely  a  'draw,'  inserted  to  comply 
with  your  rule.  Mrs  B.,  or  Mrs  Baxter,  applied 
to  me  personally,  and  thinking  her  case  a  reason- 
able  one,  I  advised  her  to  approach  us  according 
to  form."  * 

'     "You  did  very  right.  Nestle.    Who  is  Mre 
Baxter  ?  " 

"  Her  son,  sir,  was  a  postman  in  the  South- 
west District.  I  don't  know  if  you  happened  to 
nouce  the  case.  He  was  convicted  of  stealing 
a  n^stered  letter,  and  was  condemned  at  the 
Middlesex  Quarter  Sessions  last  week  to  eighteen 
months  hard  labour." 

"No,  I  did  not.    Well?" 

"There  was  nothing,  I  confess,  very  out-of- 
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thc-wy  about  the  aftur.  unksn  it  was  the  recUess. 
new  of  the  deed  in  the  face  of  sure  detection. - 

Gilead  shook  his  head  "That  is  the 
commonest  of  criminologic  problems,"  he  said. 
^  "  But,  pardon  me,  sir,"  answered  the  secretary ; 
"does  its  commonness  compel  one  to  jump  to 
the  common  conclusion?  Say  that  A,  a  criminal 
IS  reckless,  must  B.  therefore,  who  is  reckless' 
equal  A?"  «*««», 

"I  stand  corrected.  Nestle.    What  was  in 
the  registered  packet  ?  " 

"  Diamonds,  sir.    They  had  been  forwarded 
from  a  dealer  in  Hatton  Garden  to  an  address 
m  the  Vauxhall  Bridge  Road,  and  the  parcel 
was  registered  up  to  four  hundred  pounds." 
"And  it  was  not  delivered ?" 
"  It  was  accounted  for  as  far  as  Baxter,  and 
Baxter  could  produce  no  receipt  for  its  delivery 
hy  him.     Compensation   was   claimed   by   Mr 
Hamlin,  the  dealer;  the  Post  Office  had  to  pay 
up,  and  Baxter  went  to  prison."  " 

••  What  was  his  defence  ?  " 
"O,  innocence,  complete  and  childlike!    He 
swore    he    had    been    given    the    receipt;    the 
addressee  swore  he  had  not  received  the  parcel 
— there  was  virtually  no  defence." 

"  Had  he  ever  been  in  trouble  before  ?  " 
•  That  was  the  damning  part  of  it     He  had 
once    been    convicted    of    pledging    unpid-for 
goods,  and   had   beon   bound   over  as  a  first 
offender.    There  was  a  giri  in  the  ease  then 
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I  believe,  and  no  doubt  he  had  wanted  to  dom 
before  her  as  the  monied  gentleman." 

"  WeU,  Nestle,  well,"  said  Gflead  after  a  short 
pause.  ''You  have  your  reasons,  no  doubt,  for 
encouraging  Mrs  Baxter.  You  have  given  me 
none  so  far  for  meddling  with  a  case  which  ap- 
p«ur»  to  have  been  decided  equitably  on  i\s 
ments.  It  would  be  the  grossest  abuse  of 
privilege,  as  of  course  you  are  aware,  for  the 
Agency  to  interfere  in  the  clear  processes  of 
justice,  save  on  some  exceptionally  plausible 
assumption  of  their  miscarriage." 

"I  have  my  reasons  certainly,  Mr  Balm,  or  I 
should  not  have  ventured  to  approach  you  on 
the  matter.     I  do  so  now  with  extreme  diffidence. 
Your  clear  candour  of  soul-I  am  speaking  purely 
officially— is  pre-eminent  amongst  us  in  die  re- 
cognition  of  trudi.     There  may  be  miscarriage 
of  justice  here,  or  there  may  not  be.     I  ask  you 
only  to  take  the  responsibility  of  deciding  out 
of  my  hands,  lest  helpless  innocence  should  suffer 
I  am  not  going  to  prejudice  the  case  by  a  word- 
and  I  should  take  it  as  a  great  kindness,  sir,  if  you 
wouW  yourself  see  and  interrogate  Mrs  Baxter." 
ane  is  here— at  this  moment  ?  " 
"She  is  here,  sir,  awaiting  your  decision." 
•'Very  well;  I  will  sec  her." 
He  called  softly  after  the  secretarv  as  the 
latter  was  leaving  the  room. 
"Nestle!" 
"Yes,  Mr  Balm?" 
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••  You  are  a  good  fellow,  Nettle."  ^ 

The  secretary  bowed  gravely  and  disappeared. 
He  returned  in  a  few  moments,  ushering  in 
a  little  worn  woman,  dressed  in  decent  black,  and 
neither  common  nor  pretentious  in  appearance. 
Her  ^e  might  have  been  fifty,  but  the  wrinkles 
of  a  hundred  years  lined  her  forehead,  and  the 
very  tragedy  of  death  in  life  haunted  her  dim 
eyes.     Gilead,  always  sensitive  to  sorrow,  rose 
and,    motioning    Nestie    to   leave    diem   alone 
together,  placed  a  chair  for  the  visitor  and  seated 
himself  whete  he  could  best  command  without 
embarrassing  her. 

"Am  I  right,  Mrs  Baxter,"  he  said,  "in 
assuming  that  you  are  a  nurse  ?  " 

Somediing  neatiy  formal  in  her  habit  may 
have  suggested  the  hypothesis.  It  was  a  correct 
one  in  any  case. 

"Yes,  sir,"  she  answered,  with  a  faint  ex- 
pression  of  surprise. 

"  Ah ! "  he  said.  "  That  is  to  establish  at  the 
outset  a  claim  upon  one's  sympathies.  Now  I  am 
acquainted  witii  tiie  bare  facts  of  diis  unhappy 
story,  Mrs  Baxter.  What  have  you  to  say  to 
qualify  them  ?  I  ask  you  to  speak  to  me  witii 
perfect  confidence  and  freedom." 

"Thank  you,  sir,  from  my  heart.  I  know 
the  value  of  conciseness,  and  I  will  not  say  a 
word  more  than  I  must" 

"Very  well.  You  are  convinced  of  your 
son's  innocence?" 
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"  Charlie  is  innocent,  tir." 
"Just  80.    Now,  as  to  the  proofs ?" 
"If  such  there  were,  sir,  I  need  not  have 
troubled  you." 

"  To  be  sure  you  need  not  Let  us  say,  then, 
the  admissible  likelihoods  ?  " 

"  It  would  have  been  the  act  of  a  madman, 
would  it  not,  knowing  that  he  must  be  found  out  ?  " 

"Yes?--very  well.  I  do  not  propose  to 
comment  for  the  moment" 

"  Secure  of  such  wealth,  sir,  and  having  yielded 
to  the  temptation,  is  it  likely  he  would  have  re- 
turned straight  to  the  office,  with  the  property 
upon  him,  to  risk  discovery  at  the  very  beginning?" 

"Now,  Mrs  Baxter,  you  must  understand  that 
what  I  say  is  said  with  the  view  to  make  clear 
to  myself  the  pros  and  cons  of  this  business,  and 
is  without  prejudice  to  the  real  truth  of  the  case. 
I  do  not  know  what  is  the  procedure  of  the 
Post  Office  in  such  matters;  but  in  the  event 
say,  of  your  son  not  having  been  called  upon, 
in  the  hurry  of  business,  to  produce  his  receipt 
until  the  complaints  of  the  sender  of  the  packet 
made  its  production  imperative,  he  would  have 
had  plenty  of  time,  would  he  not  to  dispose  of 
the  goods?" 

"  He  was  never,  sir,  a  penny  the  richer  by  it" 
"I  am  afraid  that  proves  nothing;  and  no 
doubt  all  these    assumptions  were   taken   into 
consideration  at  the  trial." 

The  visitor's  smaU  face  flushed,  and  for  the 
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iSnt  time  the  bit  her    lip   to   keep  bwk  the 


"  It  WM  hwd,  Sir."  the  Mid,  "  that  hit  very 
hmocttice  should  have  been  used  to  witnSi 
•gwntt  him.  and  that  hit  sentence  was  made 
the  severer  because  he  would  not  confess  to  the 
wb^bouts  of  things  he  had  never  stolen." 

She  was  staunch  to  her  fine  belief.    GOead 
felt  very  pitifully  towards  the  broken  little  soul. 

And  then,;  she  cried,  "to  bring  up  diat  old 
•Our  against  him.  when  it  had  proved  the  very 
making  of  his  chanwiwr !    The  error  of  a  boy.  sir 
ignonuit  of  what  he  was  doing,  though  I  don'i 

it^Jv '  ^'  ^u***?  ^^^  *»"8»  f^'  ^  f^r 
when  alive,  and  he  knew  nothing  of  the  law     It 

^^  girl  egged  him  on  to  it.  and  Charlie  never 
could  resist  a  pretty  face.  But  it  was  a  lesson 
and  a  warning  that  he  never  forgot— no  not  as 
the  dear  God  shall  witness,  when  he  ZkS  ^n 
that  last  round  that  ruined  him." 

She  blinked  away  the  tears  that  would  come, 
indeed!""  ^"'y**^'"^^  Gilead-"  homWy  sad 

••Yes,  sir."  she  answered,  "it  is  sad;  but  I 
did  not  come  to  urge  the  feelings  of  a  mother,  or 
her  love  and  faith  in  her  boy.  All  that  could  be 
said  was  said,  as  you  conchided,  at  the  trial ;  and. 
Wjarances  being  what  they  were,  no  other 
verdictcouldhavebeenexpected.   IremembeVmy 

STr^h^rr'^e^  r  r  !rv"^  ^" '"pp^ 

mat  wnai  was  argued  m  his  defence,  without 
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avail,  by  a  clever  lawyer  can  be  put  moie  coo- 
vindnglybyme.  What  I  founded  the  only  hope  1 
poMen  on  is  what  brought  me  to  pray  Mr  Nettle 
to  procure  me.  if  povible.  this  interview  with  you. 
I  want  to  know,  sir,  what  part  the  girl  Jennett 
had  in  my  son's  ruin." 

Gilead  had  been  looking  down.  He  •  used 
his  head  with  a  start 

"Who  did  you  say?"  he  asked  quickly: 
"Jennett?"  ' 

The  little  visitor  had  been  groping  in  her 
pocket,  from  which  she  now  produced  a  paper 
which  she  unfolded  and^  brought  across  to  him. 
It  was  a  front  page  of  the  Daily  Post,  dated 
some  days  back,  and  marked  round  in  red  ink 
was  the  very  advertisement  which  had  excited 
the  young  man's  curiosity.  He  looked  up,  in 
surprised  enquiry. 

"  Is  it  not  an  uncommon  name,  sir  ?  "  she  said. 

"A  most  uncommon  one,  I  should  think,"  he 
answered.  "  I  saw  and  remarked  upon  it  at  the 
time." 

"The  person  that  advertised  it  must  have 
been  so  sure  of  its  uncommonness,"  she  said, 
"that  he  felt  nothing  more  was  needed  to  explain 
the  who  to  and  where  from." 

Gilead  nodded.  The  little  shrewd  well- 
spoken  woman  had  echoea  his  own  thoughts. 
She  bent,  and  touched  his  arm,  softly,  impres- 
sively. 

"  Jennett,  sir,"  she  said,  "  was  the  name  of  the 
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servant-girl  that  took  the  packet  from  my  son's 
hand  at  the  door,  and  went  away  and  returned 
with  the  signed  receipt,  and  afterwards  swore  at 
the  tnal  that  she  had  never  taken  the  packet  and 
never  given  a  receipt." 

Gilead  had  risen,  and  was  h'stening  attentively 
with  a  wondering  look  on  his  face. 

"  Who's  advertising  for  her,"  said  the  visitor, 
"and  what  has  she  done  to  need  forgiveness.? 
That  should  be  my  son's  business,  I  think.     Her 
treachery  was  what  cut  him  to  the  heart.     He 
knew  her  a^id  had  often  exchanged  jokes  with 
her  at  the  door  during  the  short  time  she  was  in 
the  house.     I  told  you,  sir,  that  he  loved  a  pretty 
face.    This  girl  was  pretty,  and  in  an  impudent 
hvely  way,  he  told  me— but  indeed  I  was  able  to 
see  for  myself;  and  though  a  mother's  eyes  are 
prejudiced,    I    am    not  going  to   deny  her  an 
attraction  of  a  sort." 

"  She  gave  the  receipt  to  your  son,  you  sav- 
or he  says.?" 

"He  told  me,  sir,  that  he  was  never  so 
shocked  and  horrified  in  his  life  as  when, 
returning  from  his  round,  he  found  it  missing.*' 

"  But  if  she  gave  it  to  him  .>  " 

"  That  is  so,  sir."  She  put  a  hand  momentarily 
to  her  eyes.  "  I  must  speak  the  whole  truth," 
she  said  in  a  low  troubled  voice.  "  Charlie  was 
reticent  about  that  morning.  I  felt  that  he  was  hid- 
ing something  from  me— not  his  guilt ;  no,  sir,  no. 
But  I  believe  that,  as  a  fact,  he  was  courting  the 
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We  mustn't  jump  too 
There  may  be    other 


girl,  and  I  can't  help  thinking  that  his  silence  about 
particulars  was  designed  in  someway  toscreen  her.'* 

"  What  has  become  of  her  ?  Have  you  tried 
to  see  her  since  ?  " 

"  She  has  left  her  situation,  sir ;  which  makes  me 
the  more  certain  that  this  advertisement  refers  to 
her." 

"Softly,  Mrs  Baxter! 
surely  to    conclusions. 
Jennetts  in  the  world." 

"  There  may  be,  sir ;  or  there  may  have  been 
once.  There's  a  tombstone  in  Hampshire,  I'm 
told,  with  the  name  on  it  spelt  that  way.  But 
not  in  London.  Local  wants  would  be  advertised 
in  local  papers."  She  had  evidently  considered 
the  case  in  all  its  bearings.  "  I  should  like,"  she 
said,  "  to  have  a  word  with  Jennett's  employer." 

"  Well,  why  not  ?  "  asked  Gilead. 

"  Because,  sir,  he  too  has  shut  up  his  house 
and  gone,"  she  answered. 

"  Now,  let  me  think  out  things  a  bit,"  said 
Gilead.  He  paced  the  room  for  some  minutes, 
deeply  absorbed.  Presently,  with  a  sigh,  he 
stepped  before  his  visitor. 

"You  must  kindly  leave  your  address  with 
my  secretary,  Mrs  Baxter,"  he  said.  "I  can 
promise  you  nothing  but  that  I  will  look  into  this 
business — with  what  result  you  shall  be  informed 
no  later  than  to-morrow  morning.  Any  comments 
of  mine  on  it  at  this  stage  would  be  superfluous 
and  cruel." 
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as  Dlain  aR  th«  «-.  s  w  lu     i  ne  case  was 

sha^  .r     .,"°^  °"  y*»"'  ^^e.  and  as  well- 
snaped,  if  youll  excuse  nlv  «avm»  :*  r 

you  dilTufoJlX^"''  "^  •»  ^°^^- 

..  I.,  ;.  J^"*  '  ''""«.  not  credit" 
Ha.idi^?..'*"    '"°"   »5^'»8  about    thU    Mr 

"In  diamonds?" 

'*  In  diamonds.' 

'  And  known  of  course  to  Mr  Hamlin  ?  " 
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"NaturaUy.    The  enclosure  in  question  was 
forwarded  by  Hamlin  to  him  in  die  ordinary 
course  of  business." 

V  "?"i!?^.?^^^*-  "atton  Garden  and  the 
Vauxhall  Bridge  Road~i  was  there  this  Valken- 
buig  lived,  wasn't  it?" 

"Yes,  number  41, B." 

"  Well,  they  aren't  such  leagues  apart " 

The  Superintendent  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"Its  quite  a  common  custom  of  the  trade  '* 
he  said.  ••  One  can  conceive  a  dozen  reasons  for 
It  m  the  press  of  business.  Really.  Mr  Balm,  such 
an  act  affords  no  grounds  whatever  for  suspicion  " 

"Do  you  know  that  Valkenbuig  has  shut  up 
his  house  since  the  trial  and  gone  away  >  " 

"  Has  he .?  To  South  Africa  like  enough. 
It's  quite  probable."  ^ 

"And  that  the  girl,  his  servant,  who  denied 
having  received  the  parcel,  has  i? one  too  >  " 

"To  South  Africa?" 

"  No.     I  mean  she  has  left  her  situation." 

"Well,  now,  he  wouldn't  want  to  leave  her 
shut  up  in  the  empty  house,  would  he?"  He 
sniggered,  his  hairy  face  creasing  all  over  "  No 
Mr  Balm,"  he  said.  «  I  see  what  you're  driving 
at ;  but  It  won't  wash,  sir.  There  was  never  a  hint 
of  coUusion  between  the  two.  Of  course  if  he  A«/ 
bolted  and  taken  the  giri  with  him,  there  might 
have  be«i  some  shadow  of  a  reason  for  suspi<^n. 
But  I  believe,  upon  my  word,  sir,  that  you're  tak- 
mg  away  the  man's  character.     You  must  re^ 
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m^ixf  that  if  anyone  wa.  to  profit  by  «,ch  a 

"  WeH  yes.  i,  w«Jd  seem  so,"  he  said. 

too  ^T"do'^.  t  ^'  ?'!'  Superinwndent  rose 
too.  1  don  t  know  what's  got  into  vonr  h«j 
about  tijis  business,  M,  BaIm,'M;e  Z  JZ^ 
less  you  ve  something  up  your  sleeve-"  he  paiS 

something  unguessed  at  by  us  here  ?  " 

"  ^  morning,  Ingram."  said  Gilead.    "  m 

tell  you  the  truth.     I've  got  a  vaccimition  mark 

1.pmysle«e.     Don't  say  anything  about  ?f^ 

I  he    Superintendent  stood  some    moments 

frowmng  after  he  was  left  alone.  "°"ents 

"I  wonder  if  he  has,"  he  mused  darkly     ••  I, 
wouldn'Mn  my  opinion,  be  quite  playingAeeame 

theS« '"'''**  •^'''*'''  »'«ve  was  innocent  of 
4e  least  suggestion  of  a  hidden  trump,  and  hewM 

Pbymg  the  game  squarely  and  with  (he  sliglS^ 

of  prospects  of  scoring  anything  out  of  it     He 

could  not  honestly  convince  him«li  th^  L  ^ 

ence  of  the  names,  and  what  uiged  him  alone  to 

the  little  mother  as  to  her  son's  innocence.  In 
«.y  case  he  was  pkdged  to  her  to  sift  the  ^t^ 
to  Its  grounds,  and  in  truth  to  himself  he  wo^ 
not  shirk  that  undertaking. 
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Calm  and  fearless  in  his  sense  of  right,  he  bent 
his  steps  straightway  to    Hatton  Garden   and 
sought  the  office  of  Mr  Abel  Hamlin.     He  was 
fortunate  m  finding  that  gentleman  at  home  in  a 
tiny  dark  room  on  the  second  floor  of  a  pile  of 
offices  so  mouldy  and  decrepit  that  it  seemed  they 
must  have  fa  -n  but  for  the  sturdy  support  of  the 
warehouses  on  either  side.     There  were  a  pedestal 
desk  m  this  cabin,  a  safe  and  some  rows  of  littered 
shelves  along  the  walls,  and  a  table  in  a  comer  at 
which  a  young  woman  sat  type-writing.     She 
turned  as  the  visitor  entered,  and  revealed  an  ex- 
tremely  pretty  face,  but  saucy  In  suggestion  and 
over-dressed  as  to  its  hair,  which  was  golden  and 
plentiful.     Mr  Hamlin  himself,   rising  from  the 
desk   displayed  the  figure    of  a  neat  younirish 
gentleman,   olive-complexioned.   and   dark-eyed, 
with  thick  brows  and  a  little  close  moustache 
of  strongest  black.     He  spoke  with  the  suspicion 
of  a  foreign  accent,  challenging  the  visitor  with 
a    Yes,  sir  ? 

Gilead  accepted  his  surroundings  with  a  glance 
of  some  surprise.  Was  it  from  dens  like  this  that 
pnceless  gems  were  to  be  unearthed. 

"  I  must  apologize  for  intruding.  *Mr  Hamlin," 
he  said  "especially  as  my  motive  is  an  unpro- 
fessional one.     Permit  me  to  introduce  myself/' 

The  dealer  glanced  at  the  card  offered  him 
started  a  little,  smiled,  and  bowed. 

"It  is  possible/  said  Gilead.  "that  you  may 
know  me  by  name  ? "  '  / 
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"  It  is  very  possible,  sir." 

"And  the  character  of  the  Agency,  I  n 

"That,  sir,  is  also  not  of  the  unlikeliest" 

"I  am  interested  in  the  case  of  the  young  mar 
Charles  Baxter,  Mr  Hamlin."  '      HS     « 

"Indeed,  Mr  Balm?" 

"In  your  opinion  has  this  advertisement 
which  appeared  recently  in  the  columns  of  th< 
Daily  Post,  any  connection  with,  or  bearing  uoon 
the  issues  of  that  trial?"  ^    ^ 

He  produced  and  handed  over  the  extract 
given  him  .by  Mrs  Baxter.  The  dealer  accepted 
It  courteously. 

"  Miss  Barnes,"  he  said,  after  a  glance  at  the 
paper  ;  "you  can  go  to  your  dinner  if  you  will  be 
so  good." 

He  turned  away,  shifting  some  letters  on  his 
desk,  dunng  the  few  moments  occupied  by  the 
^•rl  in  putting  on  her  hat  and  jacket  iShe  passed 
Gilead  with  a  stare  of  curiosity  and  a  little  pert 
jerk  of  her  chin.  As  die  sound  of  her  footsteps 
receded,  Mr  Hamlin  came  about  again,  an  engag- 
ing  smile  on  his  lips.  He  was  a  handsome,  rather 
swartiiy  young  fellow,  and  his  teetii  looked  riar- 
ingly  white. 

"  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  for  your  meaning,  sir." 
he  said.  "  For  me  I  can  see  no  connection,  not 
m  the  least." 

"You  wiU  recall,"  said  Gflead.  "diat  Mr 
Valkenburg's  servant  gave  evidence  at  the  trial— 
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yes  ?      Mr  Hamlin's  voice  and  manner  «« 
I«S8ed  some  obvious  bewUderment 

I  may  say,"  continued  Gilead,  "in  this  very 

Balmr  *'  "^^     ^"^  ^'"^^  *«n,   Mr 

i«.J!??-f^?*'"''*'y*™*^    All  in  one  amazed 
instant  Gilead  seemed  to  recocmJ,-  tu^  »^««»azea 

«i«>«>e»s  of  absurdity  bS^  t  T  k^  """ 
.  IMe  ^°"'  ""^  '  '*'"'■'  '"''"•"  ■«  »i*  with 
^^.     H»  cheeks  rounded,  his  teeth  showed 

tori.nowbutu„q::,^i?:Swr=»  -*-8 
He  then  exjdained  to  the  dealer  the  rath,r 
Mom  promise  which  had  been  exLc^Tl 
*r  ^,*^  "cent  visitor,  and  the  ^^i^ 
^n  it  had  seemed  to  possess  inT'^S." 

sJ'^l^.^^"^  '"  «°»e.  somehow."  he 
<^^    Idontknowwhafsbecomiofit    There 
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miMt  be  a  hole  in  my  mind,  and  it's  tUpped  through  • 
and  now  only  a  sense  of  empty  impertinence 
renuuns. 

He  was  winningly  apologetic    Mr  Hamlin 
smiled  and  nodded  at  him.  staring  in  his  face,  but 
he  hardly  spoke  a  word  in  reply.     Finally,  GUead 
tummg  to  go,  paused  to  put  a  question. 

"  I  feel."  he  said,  "  that  I  owe  Mr  Valkenbunr 
a  like  explanation ;  but  I  undenitand  that  he  has 
left  his  house  ?  " 

"Yes,  yes,^'  said  the  dealer.  "He  is  ffone. 
O,  y<»I-.to  Kimberley.  He  would  be  mucA 
amused.  ' 

"He  is  a  friend  of  yours?  And  no  doubt 
a  gendeman  of  the  highest  reputation.  I  don't 
taow  how  to  excuse  my  visit;  it  was  unpardon- 

"I  do  not  understand,"  answered  the  other. 
You  have  said  nothing  to  give  offence.  For 
Valkenburg,  he  would  appreciate  your  excellent 
intentions  as  I  do,  and,  were  he  at  home,  would 
give  you  I  am  sure,  all  the  information  you 
desire.  That  Lamb's  Agency  has  the  claim  to 
much  pnvilege,  Mr  Balm." 

There  seemed  no  conscious  irony  in  his  voice 
or  m  his  fixed  smile. 

sa^Gilead     "I  can  only  repeat  my  apologie^. 
Good  morning.  Mr  Hamlin."  l~  VK  cs. 

"Good-morning."  answered  die  dealer.  wiUj- 
out  moving  from  where  he  stood. 


j^  aw  youth  and  almct  bowled  hin, 

contributed  TheZkS"'J'''P«°*'«"««e 
ing  menace  of  f4^  ^T"'^,"'*  «  •»»«"■ 
«i»  sequel.  Ho^f^h^i  a/'Z;  ^'^'"'«'  '■• 
««.  the  «,ualid  doud-hX^"' """Tf  '!? 
mtfl  now,  at  one  o'clodt  hTrfT  ^  ''"<*"'ed, 
««etlamp8werea«  JW^.  J  !  afternoon,  the 
like  dull  fo^    &«J^L'?"'' ,*«  *<>t»  Waxing 

PMcal  consciousness  Md  on.  , I       ^^'  * 
l«cess  going  on  in^'-v^f  ^"""^  '*'«  *e 

"^o^tS^-SToSn^rr^^' 

"McAie  of  doud^tles  andT™ab^1^„'  """i 
^adapted  to  paineeve-yV^ttn"",^? 

»<»^tS,^'„^^S^*"-  "'"■ch  he  neither  ac- 
'Ksco^ti^'ar^^^"*"'  •»  himself-the 
««»ed  his  stwaT^lTT''  r""8  gentleman 

««»d.    PJ^^T^  *•=  V'"«haM  Bridge 
•■ortap"  he   wUl  entertained  a  fori^ 


104 


OIUUDBALM 


liope  of  lomebow  justifying  himseli;  to  hinuell 
and  to  Mrs  Baxter,  in  his  venture;  pei'haps  a 
mere  morbid  desire,  common  enough  in  iti 
attraction,  to  visit  the  spot  of  a  murdered  de- 
lusion impelled  him.  He  felt  soie,  and  at  the 
aame  time  unaccountably  troubled.  It  seemed 
to  him  now  that  he  had  allowed  himself  to  be 
convinced  over  readily.  In  any  case  it  was  his 
instinct  to  fulfil  a  promise  to  the  letter,  or  to 
what  his  chivalrous  conscience  chose  to  consider 
the  letter. 

At  t|ie  corner  of  Dorset  Street,  after  what 
appeared  to  him  an  interminable  groping  down 
a  murky  sewer,  he  found  the  house  he  sought 
The  fog  was  so  thick,  that,  peering  over  the  area 
tailings,  he  could  distinguish  few  of  its  details ; 
but  he  could  just  make  out  that  it  was  a  comer 
house  of  a  long  row,  and  superficially  in  nowise 
superior  to  its  neighbours  in  general  dullness  and 
unaltractiveness.  Why  should  it  be  indeed? 
And  then  suddenly  he  observed  that  a  biU  was 
pasted  within  one  of  its  shuttered  windows. 

He  found  the  gate,  opened  it,  and  entered 
to  read. 

"  To  b€  Ut    Fnmisfud.    Apply  tte." 

The  name  of  a  local  house-agmt  was  given 
at  the  foot. 

Now  what  prompted  him  to  the  act  Gilead 
never  knew;  but  in  a  moment  he  had  decided 
to  procure  the  key  of  die  house  and  enter  to 
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•he  addfM,  given  he  nui  acran  ,  Wend.  wb. 
l»rt»«Ml«Hy  dMired  a  talk  with  him.     ™™^  ""~ 
-One  minute,"  .id  Glhad,  and,  nmning  in 
to  the  agent'a  Mated  hi*  wishes.     " iZtS. 

h^Y-""""^    "  Would  itH^Weyiu  to  ^ 
ine  key  on  to  my  office?"  /""wiend 

His  name  asked  and  riven   th»  =„.^, 
an  smiles.  "^      '         "^ent  was 

"Certainly,  Mr  Balm-O,  most  certainlv  n,l 
Would  you  wish  our  representative  ^^^^y 

He  WM  bowed  out,  and  the  rest  of  the  after 
noon  he  ,pe«  over  business  matte™.    1,1^ 
not  tiU  nearly  six  o'clock  diat,  set  free   II  VT 
Aought  himself  of  his  p^po.^  "^J^  ^ 
of  his  definite  promise  to  Mn  BaxtJ.  and  sCi^ 

.k  .  lu-^  "*•  •"  deepened  during  the  interval 
A«  walkmg  p„,ved  a  difficulty  ^  f„  ,^t™ 
a  dai«er.    However,  Gilead  was  naturX^S 

rft^'^fT  !r*  "°™"^f  *« fallow  fli^t 
""  *'"'  •"*  qu"«.  conscious  of  a  strong 


into  tb.  djirkna,  wkI  myitid«»  of  the  em,*^ 
5*7^    "•   •>«<<   •««tafaed   that   to   o«^ 

ne  iiiinaelf  did  not  want  to  take  it  •  neithiir  mc 
«  po-iN.  for  him  in  Uu.  murk  lH^i  ^tST j:^ 
rf the«^i„g «, eomluct «,y  inve.dg,don  worth 

I  u  j^  «»  "•  I  am,"  he  thought  "  Haven't 
Ihadeniughofemptyhomee?"  ™«nt 

the^l^'^\!2''c*'  ""*  o'  »«'«''»  »»»»• 
the  memory  evoked,  he  ran  the  key  leiohitelv  in 

Tingling  in  every  vein,  a.  he  Mood  there  in 
Ae  num^  half  paralyring  darknew.  he  fdTf^ 
^electnc  torch  and  bitched  on  the  litde  frienity 
•pork.  It*  tmy  hght  only  .eemed  to  make  the 
gloom  more  terrific.  He  advanced  aT^  „ 
•"o-and  a  host  of  riuulow,  «emed  to^tt^ 
r"  1^.  """f^'y  before  him.  They  .^  " 
Ae  ,tau^  At,  disappeared  reund  «^^s^ 
thing,  ucked  and  scuttled,  wealing  iSto  «J^r,' 
«d  .juatting  to  whisper.     LooLg  ovT^S 

hjm,  and  almost  dropped  the  torch  in  the  start 

The  rumble  of  a  passing  omnibus  came  like 


no  QUm  OF  TBI  RKisnRiD  PAROIL    JOT 

fi«»  WM  the  ^ctured  fiwe  of  an  old  genUcman 
hwigmg  ^)on  the  wall.  * 

'  r^n  he  turned,  reawurcd-and  felt  that  the 
painted  eye.  were  following  him.    He  .topped 

-,i^'  "^,?«^'"  »I«  bought ;  "and  woiTiLn 
^jdeM^  n  ju.t  make  a  cu«ory  examination  and 
come  again  to-moirow." 

Stepping    on    tiptoe,  a.    though   fearful   of 

h^^^n^'  attention.,  he  turned  from  the 

filT^n  K-  "?  Z^  **  '^°  '^'"»  ^'  opened 

to  Id  f^     q"?**'*  *"1  '^^  ^"  litUe  torch 
to  and  fro.     So  far  a.  he  could  gather,  it  was 

::::2^'oii'^'«.^  "fi  -««-p^-  f~«  t^ 

u««l  oiWoth.  and  the  usual  marbled  paper,  he 
had  paased  to  the  usual  lace  curtains,  ch^rplush 
chairs  nckety  tripod  tables.  antimacas«^.  and 
an  ebony  over-mantel  painted  with  bird,  and 
adom^  with  tawdry  glaw  vae»e.  from  the  .ix- 
penny-halfpenny  .hop.  It.  unimaginative  phili.- 
^m  wa.  «>  utter  a.  to  convey  a  certain 
comfort;  no  gho.t  of  the  past  could  pos.ib:y 
cLrv^t,^  atmosphere  of  mw  newneJ. 

Hi.  foot  ^  on  the  threshold,  when  he  heard 
a^d  tlmt  brought  him  to  a  .top.  instant  and 
Jtoitled.  Someone  out.ide  wa.  sofdy  fitting  a 
latchkey  mto  the  hall  door!  ^ 

He  backed  into  the  room,  clicking  off  his  light, 
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h^'-fj!l^  if  ?lf*^''  "^  "^o^J^B  behind 
L  i?*  ^  ^  been  instinctive,  unri^n^ 
but,  be«g  done,  must  abide  its  omic^^^^' 

In  the  meantime,  hardly  bieathh^^  ^,' 
consdous  that  som«  hnmo.  "■^">ng.  ne  was 
kou       J    L  nunian  presence  was  in  the 

tack  dv..^yo„  had  d.ed.ough.eos^^X:^ 

was  a  pri  who  answered,  low  and  distinct  ■•  Wh« 
"'•i'^T  with  that  match-boxT-le  s^*"' 
^^^What  does  one  genenJIy  do  with  a  .natch. 

•'  Wen  don;t  do  it  It  iaigh.  attract  a  neigh- 
"»>»  or  a  policeman.  I  know  die  Dla«.^i 
enough  to  iind  my  way  about  it  m  S^  ^..  "«" 

.„.  .1 '  "^""^  8^  J«n»e«  "  (Gilead  rave 
ever  so  dight  a  start).    •■  You  can  fiid  ^^' 

toeverytiimg.  I  harily  expected  you  wJ3dZ 
"P  to  your  appointment  toX  fiT  Howl^ 
•»d  you  been  waiting?"  "owiong 

I  shiiir '""'  *'""  '  •»"  y°"  in  n-y  wire  ,h« 


Tin  QUR8T  OF  THE  RBOBirKRBD  PARCEL.    KM 
"And  with  the  key  and  all  ?    But  wbv  ».*.«.  > 
Why  not  in  the  old  place?"  ««^«>yhere? 

J»<^nJZ^:?"  "^  *'  -« ""-sonably 

.d"^^/'.   ^°" »«=  "eing.  you  know.    What 

«d d  fool  you  must  take  me  for     WeUiu^ 

««^,^  please  Aat  your  answ^  «,  mfC 

Wouldn't  I?    And  farther."         * 

;^««.*»"'<»«™«edtoyou?» 
What  did  I  trust  to  vou  ?    i  r»io    j 

^y.d.d„,,-^id"rhoL^^;^ 

gwwed  the  poor  postman—his  face  i,  L? ^^  * 
-^.  wid,  i^  sicCgone  lo^k  ^Tl  "p^':':^'  Z 
receipt  that  I  pretended  to  put  with  a  ^^^.  ?• 

^iK^et^ff-'T'-^^ 
™»e  you  were  filhng  my  place  with  that  BamJ 

>X/ct'ieftd:"^^°"'»^ 

/      «a  a  safer  and  a  surer  means  to  pay 
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n^^  *™»y  P»f«l  itself,  which  1  h«J„', 
destojyed  as  you  wanted  me  to,  but  had  liJ^^ 
h^en  against  accident.    V^Z^^^ 

™e3.i'LtrdS::Uwha-.^-; 
^^;^«rudttf^urs5?f 

^evidence  as  a  precaution.  My  wort  SouIdhL^ 
gone  for  notWng  by  itself:  but  with  thaHote^k 
t  you  were  dished  and  done  for  Tiav  iZl 
just  a  fragment  of  pleasure  out  of  4^o  Jh.*^ 
your  face  when  you  received  my  kte/^Lf 
an  address,  telling  you  what  Td  ke«  wT  j  " 
my  power  to  use."  ^^  *""  ^  '" 

"  Did  you  ?    That  is  verv  well      I  >.ii 
^most  breaks  the  heart  Z^^  ,L"^  Zl' 
Such  cruel  treachery » "  ^  *^°" 

^f-  AnTno^Ssfjli  T  ^°"  -»- 
by  diking  about  foiyvt^inrt.'^ '""  """' 

^^i^Tnd^tlriif-i^^,-- 

J^^«e-„o.„e,^,,„aihadtohavea 


«»  QUEST  OF  TII«RBO«m«BDPARORL    1,1 

Irn^y^  '        '  .      ^*^^P  '»«•  ^  Jove  you.     I  shall 
know  why  someday,  I  daresav     I  A^       T^ 

I  can't  help  it     ^  yoH^w  why  "  l^^I^'  ^' 
to  meet  me  here  ?  »  ^  '  ^^'^  y^ 

"How can  I?*' 

"It  is  hidden  in  this  house  wher*.  I  ir«       i 

^,    I  d.dn  .  fancy  ,he  risk  of  k^^  j.  Z^, 

It  IS  hiddCT  behind  that  picture  on  the  wall  " 

f»f"~«"»^»--^rnk'^^ 

sofe  there."  *  "Jom—there  is  a 

Gilead.  the  skin  of  his  scalp  pricklina  K.  ^ 
the  two  move  slowly  alon^  thTLun  J  ^'  T* 
room  beyond     H{«  T^  ,  ^*^  «"'««"  the 


ilS 


oajuo  lULic 


"»«n  at  tbe  fast    The  girl  was  gtiO  sobbine 
Bfacing  every  nerve  to  his  euk,  he  lo«n«  ^" 

lateh.  there  came  a  rush  from  the  nwm  behind 
h«n.  a  ^d  oath,  a  flash  and  alam,  and  a  l^U 

wmg  bis  steps;  mstinctively  he  had  turned  th. 

slowed  down  ami  began  «,  ^„^  U,^^^ 

Mr  Abel  Hainlln  raJ,  ,t«igi,t  in^'d^      " 
of  a  conupoo,  police  officerf  who  had    b^ 
TT^    by  Ae   sound    of   d«  ^oT    tS 
revolver  «dl  being  dutched  in  hi.  h«rf  and  li 

»««*«««•  pending  enquiries    The.e^^^ 


— Gilead  in,  the  meantiiiie  havimr  founri  h:. 

«ali«y.  and  the  X™?  M    "'"»'»«»  and  «en- 

mistress  and  decoy  m^,.        F'^  J'""*"'  ""^ 

upon  Valkenbuig  to  SZm  .t-  ""™' 

share  in  tho  „u.       ^  Pefectly  innocent  of  any 

•li^onds,  ^^  to  t^  V  '~r«"«'  S; 
£«el  of  stones  f.»„  HX^wtwDetj 
had  some  past  dealings;  the  p^d  ^h       ** 

^  took  fire  readSy-  on  Th!:  .«»q"etncs; 

delivery  of  the^^^^eS  p^^^^^X"^  ^  *« 
to  procure  her  niter's Iw^fj  "^^P^^^^^ed 
Which,  in  the  wTf^  nf  *^     *.^  '^^  «^Pt. 

pocket-book  sendiW  ^      .   f^'^^^oBaxter's 
«--«  pooic.  sending  her  victim  on  his  way  to 
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To  the  la«X~!r  2     "f" ""*<»» rapture.. 

weeks  of  thelr7„fr^       *""  •""e  during  the 

««««»».  .wS^b^d^tht^'S'""'  '^°"" 
•""d^;,  and  to  info™  to  L^Sr*  ***• '"' 
aO'  preservation  of  th,  -wJ  f^  ^  *'  Precaution- 
fixmd,  when  oj^n^  t  Sw*^  P"'"  C  «»» 
Superintendenfl^   ^i*** '"  *«  I»-«e»«  of 

'»e"tsofeoal,addS'o?J°"'^"  »  *"'  <■««- 
"  for  the  purpose  ofTu^™-      I"""*"""  to  use  . 

resulted,  and  find?!  ift  *""''  <^'™'»  had 

»>«  had  XrS  ^  •  "^'^  "'*  he«=lf, 

with  what  re«U.  here  wlt^^  ^"^  ^- 

The  villain  in  chief  received  ,„ 
sentence,    and    Baxter   hfa    M  •       .  **«°'P>aO' 

"a«^y  eno.^  w^L  ■"  ^^  ^"'  0««. 
a"d  Gakd,  grS toTjTf'^^'^  ""»  again. 
««..    A3.o*^'°C^*^^ftuadonfor 

her  fo™,er  tactics.  Z^IL^^^  "P^-d 


CHAPTER  X 

™'  «"""'  O'  TH.  SHADOW 
^'^''  C^OlC  ft  certain  C 
"onory  was  destiS  ^  ff!'"'^  ""■""«  »hose 
"  the  souls  of  the  A^'^™"'^'^'"'-'K«*ably 

Gae«.  had  left  S^X  ^^^~y- 
■»««%  convened  for  ,h»  „  "^  '^  ""end  » 

tl»  ^'^  SaJiJ%^,  P"1»»«  of  discussing 

whose  actual  taitia^-oXh.W?!'''''  '""  '"" 
•nyone  responsible.    Its  mS^  „       °°"  *an 

«fe™  and  direct  popSar^  ^^  «=»  «o 
Which  met  the  cva  .  v;  ®  *"  *^J  matters 

of  d>.  landrto^'s;.  tSr^'Z*,!,'''^'^'-^ 

»h<«  of  advertisen^^ts^^^rf  •,•»  "-"fol  the 
"W  by  the  waysTSiu^  ^  .*"  '=°"»0" 
W^iation  of  bith     tS  !>*"''  **«»  to  an 

■»»  of  a  ™re  educational  foS/T  "ll  *'  ""• 
"Jf-ganda  on  the  truA  S^^,'*~,"''«'  *«> 
»*ie«ive.  taste  is  obte^ve^nT^  '.'^'"«  » 
;« junking  to  conC^^l^'^^ofhttle 
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the  mouth  to  purify  the  living  blood,  so  tatte 
must  be  taken  in  at  the  eyes  to  illuminate  and 
refine  the  intellectual  process,  and  that  fordbly 
to  educate  the  community  to  an  understanding  of 
good  things,  while  confronting  and  environing  it 
with  the  very  opposite,  is  to  be  likened  to  putting 
a  man  mto  a  lazaretto  for  a  rest-cure.     In  short, 
^'^^y  *^»«ved  that  the  era  of  universal  gentlehood 
which  we  all  desire,  and  can  only  at  present  see 
squalidly  foreshadowed  in  the  cheap  presumption 
engendered  of  compulsory  education,  is  to  be 
approached   through   the  eyes  rather  than  the 
mtellect,  and  that  every  desecrated  site,  every 
WMton  outrage  on  nature,  every  vulgar,  tasteless 
and  pretentious  edifice  allowed  to  be  erected  is 
hy  so  much  a  set-back  to  the  progress  of  race- 
refinement.    Wherefore  they  proposed  in  the  first 
instance  the  establishment  of  a  Governmental 
Board  of  Callaesthetics,  or  Beauty-Science,  whose 
expenses  should  be  met  by  a  levy  on  the  local 
rates,  and  whose  business  it  should  be  to  consider 
the  external  plans  of  every  building,  public  and 
pnvate,  it  was  proposed  to  alter  or  erect,  and  to 
approve  or.  if  offensive  to  the  cultivated  eye, 
reject  the  same  (the  control  of  structui^l  details 
was  to  remain  in  the  hands  of  Municipal  and 
local  bodies,  since  these  were  business  matters  fit 
lor  men  of  business  and  demanding  only  practical 
qualifications). 

The  scheme,  a  very  fond  one  to  Gilead's 
heart,  need  not  here  be  discussed  in  detail.    It 


»ra  QDW  OF  THl  SHikDOW  M7 

:-     •  *7r*«"  «>wn,  and  was  immensely  far  ~o«u 

Set:-  ""^^  -<"^-'ve*rhr,.t^:?iE=„' 

dosed,  of  course-i„  orrflr  !  Agency-long. 

kMr.*n»  ««  ^i!^^    **'°®'  *°  consu  t  some  Daoera 
D«nng  on  the  matter     As  n~i j:  ,    papers 

who^dmitted  him  he  climl^i"^'^  "^"P^"^ 
Ws  private  room  '  a  on^        *^  ^°"«^  "'^^  ^« 

It  was  a  quite  odd  and'^n^^  1  f^;".;^^*' 
into  a  preoccupation  which  f^^l  ^'  ^'!^»"g 

He  looked  riirhtand  1,1  il         •    *^"  profound. 
.V^~  "s"*  *"«  ieit  m  a  curious  «»«  «*^-    j 

«»»«<«  on  and  up.    The  {LkITu^J        '™«^'' 

<»»  he  Aought,^t  had  ouSp^h^  • '  T" 
momentary  oause     Th-  rHi     fT  ""  '"  *« 

second  timT    H.        *°^'"  ''°PP«*  hi",  a 
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a  quick  trepidation  as  he  fitted  in  the  key.  Hii 
breath  fluttered  uncomfortably ;  a  sensie  of  enor 
mous  isolation  in  those  attics  of  swimming  nighi 
gripped  and  astounded  him ;  he  began  to  think 
of  the  things  that  might  come  bubbling  up  from 
the  wells  of  gloom  beneath.  But  his  courage  was 
always  the  master  of  his  imagination,  potent  as 
that  was ;  and  the  next  instant  he  had  turned  the 
key  and  entered.  As  he  switched  on  the  electric 
light,  he  saw  a  young  woman  standing  above  the 
desk  by  the  blinded  window. 

Intthe  first  moment  of  discovery  he  would  not 
doubt  but  that  the  figure  was  that  of  Miss  Halifax 
herself,  either  remaining,  or  returned  after  hours, 
to  get  through  some  arrears  of  work.  He  would 
not  doubt,  I  say,  though  he  had  never  yet  known 
the  amanuensis  moved  to  such  a  course ;  but  in 
reality  he  was  fighting  for  nerve  and  resolution 
to  meet  a  shock  which  he  foresaw  to  be  inevitable. 
And  the  next  instant  it  came.  The  figure  turned, 
revealing  itself  that  of  a  stranger,  seemed  to  look 
at  him  intently,  and  in  the  very  fact  was  gone. 

For  minutes  Gilead  remained  perfectly  motion- 
less where  he  stood.  Heroes,  like  monarchs, 
should  meet  death  erect ;  and  so  had  not  he  met 
and  overcome  it?  He  thought  that  if  he  had 
moved  in  the  first  shudder  of  the  blow,  he  would 
have  fallen  and  died.  The  realization  that  he— he 
himself—had  seen  an  apparition,  had  endured  that 
mortal  experience  from  whose  fear  all  take  refuge 
in  scepticism,  was  like  a  sudden  locking  revela- 


S10 


«H»  Q018T  (MP  TBI  SHADOW  „, 

tJonofafricnd'itnachcry.    Rcwon  alone  cn«W 

lied  hi«^t-^t!T^'Z^^'^- 
tocked  the  door  deliberately  behind  »,■%-  *  i" 
^m  a  «ngle  question  to  a.k  the  .Cf  ie  out 
interview  ^  Mm    ft    '^fd.come  to  request  an 

l^i«d';r^.tS:iSr;f^»-,^,- 

<H».  some  ne„.„ortal  iU„e„,  wd4^":J'^' 


life  whOe  half-rqff«ttliiglili  Wked  escMcfrem  It 
But  the  diraction  he  inatbcthrely  to^  brouffht 
•ol«»  to  him  wiUi  every  ttep.  It  mu  over  Miss 
Halifex.  desk  diat  the  apparitioii  had  bent;  it 

was  to  Miss  Halifax  that  he  turned  for  reaswrance 
and  explanation. 

Would  she  have  gone  to  bed?    He  put  on 
agitated  pace  with  the  thouuht    The  flat  was 
close  by,  and  he  was  not  long  in  reaching  It 
Finding  the  lift-porter  absent,  he  ran  up  the  stairs 
in  his  impatience,  and  came  upon  the  gendeman 
himself  m  whispering  colloquy  with  die  maid  at 
the  young  lady's  door.     The  two  were  full  of  con- 
fusion ;  he  put  It  and  them  pleasandy  by,  intimat- 
ing that  he  would  announce  himself.    A  sound  of 
music  came  from  the  drawing-room,  and,  without 
ceremony  m  his  urgency,  he  opened  the  door 
aoftly  and  entered.    Miss  Halifax  was  seated  at 
the  piano,  and  over  her,  his  arm  familiarly  wreathed 
about  her  neck,  stood  Herbert  Nestle. 

They  both  started,  and,  turning  on  the  instant, 
the  girl  rose  to  her  feet 

"  Mr  Balm  !••  she  whispered.  The  colour  fled 
kom  her  face  as  he  looked  at  her ;  the  secretary 
Stood,  as  he  had  stepped  suddenly  back,  hanging 
his  head  sheepishly.  Without  a  moment's  hesita- 
tion, and  widi  a  smile  on  his  lips,  Gilead  shut 
the  door  and  hurried  forward. 

"  O !  you  must  forgive  me,"  he  said.  '•  It  is 
quite  undesigned-quite.  But,  being  so,  let  us 
all  congratulate  ourselves  on  this  accident    I 


na  4iwr  OF  Tm  aaAoow       tsi 

•»»•  loBg  «iq)ected  tbii,  belteve  me,  and  I  wlrf. 
wouMjroui^verteUme?    Be  m«^  fi",? 

eye-  -en  thJ^lThu'^J^^"!?^''^'  ""i. 
■"•Prified  pertuAation.  "t«»«<«  even  a 

••  Y^JL'Z'?  *'  '^'"  "^S"'"*  "■'.'•  he  «aid. 

c«W  imagme  no  union  mon  ideally  concdCld 
You  will  not  consider  youraelvM  "  h.  .  ^  ?• 
»oicequiveriniraIittI»  "Ik^  5  ^ne  said,  his 

wedded  ri«Ii  J  ?  .  *"*"  wedded  and  because 

;^.Aetewedd^«,o„j„.„,i„^^  ,^ 

lady^  '^J^^  «o  her  eyes,  .he  young 

Mr^m,  she  began-"  AfanUstake-" 
^H^m^mipted    her,  gendy  bu,  peremp. 

"  Wa.  diflSdence  ever  so  perveise  I    I.  i,  no 
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mistdce ;  it  must  be  none.  I  have  not  failed  to 
observe,  I  say;  nor  must  Herbert  fail  to  under- 
stand the  dishonour  his  shyness  does  you  by  im- 
plication. Well,  if  it  is  a  fact  that  he  was  on  the 
point  of  going— " 

"  Absolutely,  sir,"  said  the  secretary. 
"Then,"  said  Gilead,  with  a  smile.  "I  will 
beg  you.  Nestle,  to  entrust  this  rare  possession  to 
me  for  a  few  minutes.  I  had  come,  in  fact,  in  an 
emeigency,  to  consult  Miss  Halifax ;  and  hence 
my  mtrusion— I  will  not  call  it  mistimed." 

THere  was  no  gainsaying  his  ruling.  He  him- 
self mw  the  secretary  to  the  door,  and  parted 
with  him  with  a  squeeze  of  the  hand. 

"For  her  sake,  Nestle,"  he  said,  "your  en- 
gagement  must  not  go  longer  unacknowledged." 

Returning  to  the  room,  he  found  the  girl 
toying  with  some  music  at  the  piano,  her  back 
turned  to  him.  He  stood  silent  a  moment ;  and 
then  he  exclaimed,  with  a  scarce  perceptible  sigh  :— 
"  I  can  say  no  more  in  honour  now  than  God 
bless  you  both.    Miss  Halifax—" 

A  little  to  his  surprise  she  faced  round  on  him 
on  the  instant,  her  cheeks  like  sunset  roses.  Her 
ey^  were  sparkling;  a  psychologist  might  have 
read  m  their  expression  an  impatience  of  his  intoler- 
able stupidity— or  chivalry.  But  in  the  very  act 
a  consciousness  of  somedilng  unusual  in  his  look 
startled  and  checked  her;  and  the  shadow,  as  it 
were,  of  a  desperate  word  on  her  lips  faded  and 
passed. 
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"Mr  Balm."  ahe  said-her  breath  came  quick 
-"what  is  it?    What  is  the  matter?" 

He  looked  straight  into  her  eyes. 

"  I  have  seen  a  ghost,"  he  sakL 

She  was  the  last  from  being  feminine  in  the 
foolish  sense.  She  searched  his  face  a  moment : 
then,  her  own  very  white,  seated  herself  on  die 
music-stool,  and  looked  up  at  him  steadily 

"Whose?  "she  said.  ^' 

"Ah!"  he  answered— "I  thought  perhaps 
you  could  tell  me."  i^  «ps 

"//"she  exclaimed. 

.«.  "  L^  *  ff^^"  ^°''  '^*»^»ng  to  the  office 
to-night,  he  said.  "  That  was  only  a  few  minutes 
ago.  As  I  mounted  die  stairs  it  seemed  to  me 
that  somediing  went  beside  me,  and,  when  I 
pauswJ,  passed  on  and  up.  I  was  in  a  deep  ab- 
stracrion  at  the  dme,  and—" 

"The  condition  most  favourable,  they  say 
to  ghost-seeing."  '      ^' 

"Yes,  I  can  understand  it— when  die  con- 
saousness  of  externals  falls  away.  I  felt  odd— 
vaguely,  indescribably  expectant  of  something ; 
and,  when  I  opened  die  door,  it  was  diere-the 
ngure  of  a  young  woman." 

•k  ^  u  ^*^  "*'''*'  ^*^*  ^**  ^^^ '  *>"t  her  lips, 
though  they  moved,  uttered  no  sound. 

,  "It  stood."  he  said,  "in  the  comer  by  the 

window,  leaning  over  your  desk.    As  I  regarded 

It.  It  tomed.  looked  at  me,  and  was  gone."     He 

paused  a  moment,  before  he  went  on.     "  I  was 
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aim    on    the    whole;    I    searehed   th^    mnm 

m«ht   say.  psrhaps,  that  the   very  n«»,  of 
our  business  invites  its  visitations.    If  wTfee 
ner^us-tha,  spo,  beneeforth.  ank  i"  Z^. 

She  rose  hurriecDy,  interrupting  him.  Seeing 
^r  so  white,  he  instinctively'^adLcei  ^ 
to  her  support  She  caught  L,d  held  to  i^m^ 
■n  ber  secret  Ueart  from  emotion  than  weato^ 

sit    l^^  °?i  rr"*""  "-*«  ?■»<»  "here  I 

sih^;iWc^? '-*'«' -"-a^ 
"Now.  before  God." said  Gilead.  "that  is  to 
ffi:i*  '"S"  e^""'  «ght-„ot  Christian  but 
mt^^'offeai;^'"'"""'"""'-^    ^'»"^« 
"Tell  me,"  she  said,  looking  in  his  face- 
did  you  see  this  apparition  plainly  ?  " 
"For  the  moment,"  he  answered,  "as  plainly 
as  I  see  you  now."  p«ainiy 

"Can  you  describe  it?" 

"Yes,  I  can  describe  it     It  bore  the   ap- 
pearance of-no,  it  tvas  a  young  woman,  ven^ 
young  and  m  a  way  attractive.    There  wks  J 
^pression  on  her  face-how  can  I^p^  it? 
Can  you  imagine  a  spoilt  child,  its  tearful  pettish 
ness  corrected  for  the  fim  time  in  its  117^1  a 
heavy  blow.?    The  shock,  the  amazement  di^ 
nsing  flood  of  self-pity-they  seemed  Xiet 
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oat,  alter  all,  I  am  no  more  than  eeaBnltTinT. 
«d.,  wa.  vivid-ineffiiceable.     Do^H^ 
anythmg  whatever  to  you  ?  "  ™«8est 

""^teU  me.  how  was  she  dressed?" 

«^.^m-rped'tr^^s«  rr 

I  noticed  that  her  n#»/»ir  ««-     u*^        •»«»  m  u, 
«i«k  was  cu,  XXXuH^anTZ  ^ 

g>\r^^:.»Lrwa:\?ter^t 

"It  was  not  a  wedding-ring.     It  was  a  httl^ 
common  turquoise  thintr  %u^    .    "  was  a  little 
«««i-  *     "'Muo'se  tning,  the  stones  turned  in 
wards  to  her  palm  to  deceive." 

"Miss   Halifax  I     Good   Godi     v       i 
who  it  was?"  ***'     ^°"  ^ow 

a  whiT^;  '.!?°'''"  '^^  *n^ered,  hardly  above 
a  wnisper— "  I  am  sure  I  Know     Tk«  uL 

^reir^^icxti™^"-'^ 

W*  «»»  ^patently  agitated,  that  he  ,um«J 
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aw^y  during  the  minute  in  which  sh«  foueht  to 
recover  herself.  ^ 

"Now,"  she  said,  "let  us  talk  it  over,  please. 
You  have  described,   I  haven't  a  doubt,  poor 
Cicely  Fleming.    She  was  one,  if  not  of  the 
submerged  tenth,  of  those  that  buoy  themselves 
on  scraps  of  driftwood  and  float  on  for  a  little— 
a  typist,  trained  in  an  office,  and  afterwards  seek- 
ing  to  make  herself  an  independence  through  a 
«nall  private  connection.     I  need  not  dweU  upon 
her   story.      So   many    of  them,    lacking   the 
esseniwl  fibre,  go  under.     Passionate,  wrong- 
headed,  persistent  only  in  her  claim  to  more 
consideration  than  she  deserved,  she  feU  an  easy 
prey  to  flattery.    A  little  better  luck— for  her- 
and  she  might  have  become  a  good  man's  vixen; 
as  it  was,  a  villain  found  and  used  her.    He 
came  in  the  guise  of  a  client— she  confessed  it 
aU  to  me— and  when  sin  called  for  its  wages,  he 
left  her  alone  to  bear  the  penalty,  and  disappeal-ed 
"You  will  understand,  Mr  Balm,  wiU  you  not? 
The  giri  was  only  one  of  the  many  whose  misery 
IS  my  province.     In  her  despair  she  advertised 
for  a  little  loan  of  fifteen  pounds  to  tide  her  over 
a  trouble.     I  understood,  of  course,  and  had  her 
here.    That  was  a  week  ago,  perhaps.    She  was 
ready  with  her  poor  story— was  married,  of  course, 
m  all  but  the  name.     She  would  not  give  me  his. 
Sh*  still  had  hopes  that  his  desertion  was  only 
temi^<ary— easy  of  explanation ;  and  she  would 
not  yield  his  name  to  scandal.     He  had  promised 
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^^rAl^^T^  ^^^  ^  ""^^  *«  h^  know 
where  to  foKow  him ;  and  she  had  promised  for 

her  part  to  be  loyal  and  silent.    Only  the  weeks 

tod  gone  on.  and  he  had  made  no  sign ;  and  at 

length,  dnven  to  desperation— " 

"Yes,  yes— she  advertised." 

Ba^m ;  she  so  clung  to  me ;  so  opened  her  poof 
htde  bursting  heart,  with  all  its  load  of  paiion 

^A?!!'"^"^  "^r  ^'f  *"  ^^^^"*=«  provisionally, 
widi  a  promise  of  further  help  if  she  should  need 
and  apply  to  me  again." 

m^r"^^  y*'"  ^    '  ^^^  y°»  and  congratulate 

The  girl  rose  to  her  feet,  greatly  overcome. 
She  IS  only  one,"  she  said ;  ••  and  there  are 

Z  T^\  ^^'  2^  ^'  '"'  ''  '^^  *o  return  and 
haunt  us  ?    What  has  happened  ?    What  does  it 

"  Hush  I "  said  Gilead.  «  You  must  not  give 
wiy.  That  is  for  me  to  discover.  Tell  me-!did 
she  ever  give  you  her  address  ?  " 

will  fetch  It  for  you." 

He  glanced  about  him  when  he  was  left  alone 
I„h1"^'  bo  warm  and  fragrant  and  quiet  I     Its 

SS  J*"  ^P52S"l^*'"''''°^  *"*>"^  *«  ghosts 
oHostandv^ushedtlungs^     He  had  been  haunted 

and  douWy  haunted  this  night;  but  the  spectre  of 


H 


"I 


OHJIAD  HAMg 

Ml^ew  pa-rioo-he  recQgnixed  it  noW.  had 
come  to  realue  it  in  a  moment— was  the  spirit 
potent  above  aU  others  to  possess  and  absorb  a 
n»n.  Ip  ,te  shadow  all  less^  visitations  sank 
mto  msignificance. 

"Are  you  not  frightened?'*  said  the  crirl 
as^^retuming.    she    put    the   address    into   his 

,  "No,"  he  said,  with  a  smile.  " Ther« is noth- 
ing  necessarUy  terrifying  in  this.  Psychists  will 
tell  you  Uiat  intense  desire  may.  and  often  does, 
manif^t  itsetf  in  bodily  shape  io  its  object  WlS 
more  likely  than  that  Miss  Fleming,  being  seized 
with  an  ungovernable  wish  to  consult  you,  flew 
astrally  to  the  one  spot  she  associated  with  your 
presence?"  ' 

honT  ?f  \JJ^?P  ^"  ^^^  ^swered  earnestly.     - 1 
hope  It  IS  nothing  worse  than  that.     You  ie  no 
going  there  to-night  ?  " 

"Yes,  to-night" 

"  But—" 

"It  would  be  unadvisable.  cruel,  to  delay  I 
had  better  see  her,  if  possible,  at  once  -  at  least 
Jeam  what  I  can  of  her  movements." 

She  stopped  him  an  instant  to  say  "You 
never  rest  or  spare  yourself  where  help  may  be 
given  -  and  thereafter  the  look  in  her  eyes  Jone 
naunted  him. 

He  went  like  a  soul  exalted  through  some  great 
renunciation ;  his  flesh  knew  no  tremois  nor  his 
^Mnt  weakness.    It  was  but  a  few  minutes  drive, 
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.  VBmm  flight  fr„^l^Tk^.^  *° '"'" 

A«»  1  fl"  '^  *'°°^«  "■* «'«»«' "  •«  mounted 
^or  four  step,  to  a  dingy  door  in  the  YoA 

A^tjT-oIlow-Undon  pattern.  uXnT^t 
ro»-c«e  of  a  bladt,  sooty  waB  of  houses,  wHIce 
Sn^'^",,""'.!?  »«8hl»u«'neig^SJ^ '„ 

rfthem  all,  the  life  of  the  terrace  would  p«,b^ 
have  contmued  with  as  litUe  sense  of  did3^ 

«  ^T  •™''  '•"^  ^'  "»'  beinglSS 
"number  fourteen,  or  number  twelve's  lodger  hS 
«.  »me  home  a.  midnight  to  sup  on  S 
oghfs  bread  and  cheese.  Gilead  loolted  T^ 
««»  Ae^ualid  area  and  up  at  ^  ^iJZ 

S!j!iS5  r  J.  '"""'^  «o  canvas  the  unlilcehr 
W^of  h„  applying  fo,  d,e  apartmenH 

t^rilJf  ^.^o'^i^if  «he  mines,  the 
dwto,  Pnncetown  itself,  were  not  preferab k  to 

«««^m»chaplac.sod,ea.y.^corre: 

be^fal^.'^i'  to  consider,  and  was  indeed 
fc^nu^  to  judge  his  mission  fniiUess  for  dw 
»«ht,  when  the  door  opened  suddenly  and^ 
^.man  with  a  candleT  his  hand  IjJ^ed 
"andingm  the  opening.  "appeared 
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.  A^  Ae  aecqjtable  wax!,  the  individual  backed 
ncavUy,  motioning  iMm  to  enter.  Giload  had  been 
prepared  for  the  typical  lodging-houae  ahrew.  tart 

t27'  ."? ^TT*  '  *"'*««^  ^«  •'^  ^<^  Wm  a 
substantial  churchy  gendeman.  like  a  sanctimonious 
veiger,  widi  a  moist  lip  and  side-whiskers.  His 
wawtooat  and  trouseis  were  black ;  his  coat  was  off 
and  his  shirtsleeves  were  rolled  up  to  the  elbow. 

.1^}^^   2!"V  "^^    Gilead.    "to   enquire 
about  a  Miss  Fleming.     Does  she  live  here  ?» 

"  It's  late,  as  you  say.  Is  she  up  ?  " 
"  She's  up  to  too  much  of  this  sort  of  thing  to 
suit  my  book."  said  the  landlord,  with  a  disagree- 
able  change  of  maimer.  ••  I  don't  keep  yourkind 
of  shop,  mister.  No,  she's  not  up^  and  she's  not 
m. 

"Where  is  she?" 
"I  don't  know." 
"  I  believe  you  do." 

"Will  you  please  to  get  out,  now,  or  shall  I 
call  the  pohce  ?  " 

"I  will  save  you  the  trouble,"  said  GUead.    In 
fact  he  had  observed  the  approach  on  the  moment 

1  ?°??"®  ^^^  *o  ^"-  "G«»ory,"  he 
said,  will  you  come  here  a  minute.  Thispenwn 
is  pleased  to  question  my  credentials.  I  only  ask 
you  to  convince  him." 
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eo«~y.  I  gather  «,„.  «a„unu,ce  f™m  yZ 
2^^  Only  you  jump  too  h^tfly  ,0  eonX 

"Nolan," said  the  constable. 

"Now.  Mr  Nolan,"  said  Gilead,  ••  I  «fc  w». 

irve'5reS:^"~°^*"°«---Misl^„^ 

face^^'""'^'""-''-'-*-*-    His 

"How  am  I  to  know?" 
"  That  is  not  tyr  me  to  sav     n..>  t  ■ 
find  out"  '^-    ""'  '  »««■'<'  »o 

"Sb^]S^?"~°'°"?"°Wyou." 
She  didn  t  pay  me,  then— not  in  full     WK., 
J«y«.drivi,^at?    Ill  ten  you  the  t^A-^ 
word  rf  ,t  so  far  as  I'm  concerned."       "^'«^ 

..^^^vG-'gory," said  Gilead. 
Shes  lodged  with  me  a  year  and  mor. " 

fo^A^^t^rt""^    '"«»  enough 
■«  waisne  kept  a  typewriter  and  paid  her 
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reijt  off  it    People  viiited  her  on  bu8me»~of 
couwe  they  did.    It  wai  no  call  of  mine  to  en- 
quire  into  their  chanurten-no,  not  even  when 
they  left  late.    There  was  a'many  of  them,  men 
and  women;  and  I  swear  I  haven't  even  my 
su^aons.    She  came  to  be  in  trouUe  —  it  was 
ptain  enough  to  see ;  and  then  her  customers  fell 
off.    She  owed  me  money,  I  say ;  and  I  told  her 
she  must  go.     Humanity's  a  luxury  for  the  rich, 
and  I  couldn't  afford  it     At  the  last  she  found  me 
something  on  account ;  and  at  the  last  of  all  she 
cam©  to  tell  me  that  it  was  all  right  that  he  was 
going  to  do  the  handsome  thing  by  her,  and  that 
he  had  written  to  her  to  join  him.    Wild  horses 
wouldn  t  drag  from  her  where,  or  what  was  the 
mans  name.    She  had  promised  him,  she  said- 
and,  onoi  arrived,  she  was  going  to  write  to  me 
and  settle  my  account     I  saw  her  off  myself  from 
Waterioo.     I  always  liked  the  giri,  in  spite  of  her 
temper,  and  I  carried  down  her  bag  for  her,  and 
saw  her  start  by  die  Windsor  train.    That  was 
three  days  ago,  and  an  end  of  her  so  far  as  any 
message  to  me  is  concerned." 

"She  went  by  the  Windsor  train,  you 
say?  ' 

"That  is  so,  sir— third  class  single;  and,  as 
she  had  only  a  fi-pun  note  left  I  lent  her  a  half 
sovereign  to  pay  for  her  ticket,  and  she  gave  me 
eight  shfllings  change.  It's  the  truth.  What 
reason  should  I  have  to  deceive  you  ?  " 

"  None  whatever ;  and  no  intention." 
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"  Or  of  the  man's  name  ?  " 
"Even  lessi  if  possible." 

gJ.^^  •"  """•  ^""^  y^  Mr  Nolan. 

W.tte'.te^.t^r"-"^' 
a  wise  man  and  a  rod  for  a  fool  ?  "        "^""«  '<>' 

"  {  <Ja«J»y  there  is,  Mr  Balm." 

the  Windsor  train.  tiL  S  s^fe' ""h'^!'?^ 
cost  two  shillings-twent^uT^fl  ^^  ^^^*^ 
a  nule.  That  ou^ht  to  ^  I  I  ^'  *  ^^""y 
WHS  bound  for.''  ^  '^^  ""  ^^'  ^'ation  she 

;;  It  ought,  sir.    I  think  you're  very  clever  " 
O,  don't  anticioatel    tu^      j*^yciever. 
pickle  for  me  y^T^L^I^  '^V  «»  » 

»  ^  ^"^  oeyond.    There  was  a  train 
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thiu   started   mt    ten   minutei   after   midnight 
Should  he  dare  everything  and  go  by  it? 

A  taxicab  whirled  him  tO/hit  rooma,  waited 
while  hlf  man  whirled  together  a  few  neceMaries, 
whirled  him  back  again.  At  1.18  a.ic.  he  was 
hammering,  stOl  highly  strung,  at  the  door  of  the 
solitary  inn  In  Datchet. 

Reason  and  reaction  only  came  with  the 
morning.  His  prescience  and  his  calculations 
seemed  all  ridiculously  out  of  gear.  He  quite 
blushed  over  his  coflfee  and  kidney,  diinking  of 
the  'shame  of  the  castigation  he  had  earned  for 
his  shouMers.  No  doubt  the  two  shillings  had 
represented  only  part  of  the  price  of  the  ticket, 
the  remainder  being  supplied  from  Miss  Fleming's 
own  pocket  Or  perhaps  she  had  taken  but  not 
used  the  whole  of  that  sum,  retaining  a  few  pence 
for  tips.  Either  way  hopelessly  threw  out  his 
reckoning. 

He  felt  so  discomfited  all  of  a  sudden,  that 
he  was  aknost  on  the  point  of  taking  the  next 
train  back  to  London.  However,  he  forbore, 
deciding  for  his  restoration  on  a  balmy  day  in  the 
country;  and,  evading,  even  In  thought,  all 
tentative  enquiries  as  to  recent  arrivals  in  the 
village,  he  set  out  after  breakfast  for  a  walk. 

It  was  a  sweet  and  glowing  morning  of  late 
September,  frank,  fresh  and  life-stirring— the  last 
to  associate  itself  with  thoughts  of  death  and 
apparitions.  The  whole  counr*T  seemed  enjoying 
a  restful  convalescent,  fro^a     -t  low  fever  of 
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Angutt;  the  bhnm  triniMr  h^  <uj    u 

["rawH^-noittei  to  the  coekv  littla  lv»»k  lT? 

•bfch  lav  aiSv^-!Xi  1^  ""**  dismantled, 

•»hei  iT;  k^T^T  ^.^u  '='«"  of  a  pMch  of. 
onXSTL.i^S'*"'"^''  '""  *e  bridge 

"»    There  was  not  a  soul  to  be  «*n  or 
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heluxl  anywhere ;  he  liked  to  think  thiU  the  place 
was  utterly  given  over  to  Autumn  and  its  fragrant 
silences.  But  in  that  he  was  to  be  disappointed. 
As  he  leaned,  half  hypnotised,  watdiing  the 
running  water,  and  conscious  of  the  pale  green 
oblong  of  the  litde  houseboat  coming  indistinctly 
into  his  field  of  vision,  of  a  sudden  something 
moving  there  caught  his  attention,  and  he  raised 
his  head.  A  man  in  grey  flannels  and  a  low- 
brimmed  Panama  hat  was  stepping  from  its  side 
into  ft  rowing  skiff,  and  the  next  moment  he  had 
cast  off  and  was  pulling  towards  the  bridge. 

As  the  boat  approached,  Gilead  saw  that  there 
was  a  woman  seated  in  her  stem.  He  had  not 
observed  her  enter,  and  was  quite  startled  for  the 
moment  But  the  next,  he  reflected  that  his 
abstraction  might  easily  accoimt  for  the  mistake, 
and  he  smiled  over  his  own  befooling. 

But  the  smile,  in  the  very  instant  of  its  birth, 
withered  from  his  lips.  The  skiff  came  on  fast, 
urged  by  muscular,  one  might  have  thought 
furious  arms,  and  as  its  occupants  forged  into  clear 
range,  he  saw  bare  arms,  and  a  bare  neck,  and  a 
black  mushroom-shaped  hat  with  cherries  in  it. 

His  heart  seemed  to  leap  so  that  it  left  a 
physical  pain.  He  stood  rigid,  preparing  for  the 
chstfge ;  and  the  next  moment  the  boat  had  swept 
under  the  bridge,  carrying  with  and  in  it  the 
apparition  of  last  night. 

With  its  vanishing,  nerve  returned  to  him. 
He  hurried  across  the  road  to  see  the  boat  shoot 
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^die  fimher  dde ;  y«.  quick  as  he  was,  the 
n«^5  energy  was  «,  great  thatit  was  al,;ady 
th«l^e,,„  own  length  beyond.  Asheca^ht 
at  Ok  railing,  the  man,  as  if  moved  by  some  X 
padMc  Instinct,  lifted  his  face  and  saw  ^^   He 

«opped  on  the  instant,  resting  on  his  scuir 
A  mmute  must  have  pass  ■•  thus  whfle  they 

place.  Neither  did  the  figure  of  the  girl  now 
with  itt  back  to  Gilead,  maki  the  least  moveme^^ 
The  boat,  with  the  way  on  it,  continued  tTCt 
up-stream;  the  face  of  the  starin.,  m=.- 

^  and  i«s  distinct  .*^tr:!sXr.: 

»»  so  It  did.  It  was  a  not  uncomely  face,  of  the 
^ng  bWeatured  type,  in  Itself  ^e  ^a^ 
Jadlopked young,  though  past  his  first  yo^th^ 
m^oilar  compact  fellow,  with  curiydark  Wrand 

to  St  th^'W  '""  !J^8^»y-  The  cock  of 
f^th?L  J""'  "^  "'»'"  his  waist,  con- 
fosed  the  bounder,  yet  what  did  a  bounder  on 

^nvermlate-September?  SomethingX^ 
tad  seemed  htde  that  was  human  in  that  face. 

^  *e  giri  s.  just  glimpsed  in  passing.  The  an! 
I»™»n  s  was  the  rea^uring  onfof  th^  twa    ^ 

™  f  Js .  but  he  paddled  slowly,  his  eyes  on  the 
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Bfpm  on  the  bridge  all  the  wbfle.  Not  until  the 
boat  had  vanished  round  a  bend  wei^  they.  Gilead 
fdt,  withdrawn,  releasing  him  to  his  own  thoughts. 

Those  were  strange  enough  in  all  conscience 
—compact  of  wonder  and  perplexity.    It  was  a 
certain  comfort  to  him  to  find  his  theory  vindi- 
cated;  that  he  had  run  his  quarry  actually  to 
earth— or  water.     It  was  a  comfort  also  to  find 
that  last  night's  case,  psychically,  was  one  of  those, 
as  he  had  suggested,  of  astral  visitation,  and  that 
his  ^host  had  represented  no  disembodied  spirit 
The  girl  had  passed  at  this  moment  beneath  his 
eyes  alive  and  in  the  flesh,  which  laid  all  haunting 
of  a  worser  suspicion.    At  the  same  time  what 
intensity  of  longing  had  materialized  her  sf>irit  in 
Miss  Halifax's  place,  and  how  was  he,  without  lay- 
mg  himself  open  to  a  charge  of  insufferable  inter- 
ference, to  find  out  ? 

He  crossed  the  bridge  again,  and  stared  at 
the  pale-green  houseboat.  It  lay  very  solitary, 
well  off  the.  bank,  in  a  deep  pool  near  die  rushes. 
As  far  as  he  could  make  out,  it  appeared  a  luxuri- 
ous well-fitted  craft  of  moderate  size,  with  an  over 
awning  and  plenty  of  bright  brass  about  it ;  while, 
swinging  at  its  stem  was  a  smart  racing  punt 
Well,  that  told  him  nothing,  unless  perhaps  that 
its  owner  was  independent  and  well-to-do.  He 
might  discover,  maybe,  more  at  Datchet. 

Oddly  preoccupied,  he  continued  his  walk, 
lunched  at  Windsor,  and  leisurely  towards  evening 
returned  to  the  village  and  strolled  down  upon  the 
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hard  The  river  looked  pleasantly  inviting  and 
a  thought  occurred  to  him.  Averse  from  excitinjr 
too  much  curiosity,  he  decided  upon  hiring  a  b(^ 
and  boatman,  and,  while  being  pulled  up-stream, . 
putting  what  cautious  questions  should  occur  to 
hun.    A  minute  or  two  later  he  was  afloat. 

"  I  was  looking  over  the  bridge  diis  morning," 
he  said  presently.  "  Who  owns  that  green  house- 
boat  near  by  ?  " 

I' The  Df^on-^y,  sir?  Name  of  Dangerfield, 
sir,  said  the  man.  "  He's  said  to  be  an  acting 
gentleman.  He  took  it  off  of  another  party  for 
the  season." 

"  He  makes  the  season  a  late  one,  it  seems." 
T^  man  laughed— significantly.  Gilead  fancied. 
"Honeymooning,  perhaps?"  he  continued.  "I 
saw  him,  as  I  passed,  put  off  with  a  lady." 

"Yes,  I  seen  her,"  said  the  man — "we  all 
seen  her,  and  like  her  looks  as  little  as  he  seems 
ta  It's  not  his  first.  They  comes  and  goes, 
and  we  asks  no  questions.  This  one  turned  up 
from  nowhere  three  days  ago.  She  was  just 
Acre ;  and  maybe  in  a  week  or  so  she".]  be  gone. 
O,  he's  a  caution  I"  * 

Gilead  bit  his  lip,  considering  awhile.  "  JWv 
don't  you  like  her  looks  ?  "  he  asked  suddenly. 

The  man  paused  in  his  rowing  to  squeeze  his 
mouth  together. 

••\yhy?"  he  said  vacandy.  "I  shouldn't 
fency  her  for  a  mate;  that's  all.  Mostiy  temper 
Ml  a  face  makes  a  man  hot  to  look  at  it,  but  hers 
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torns  one  cold.    It's  my  opinion  he's  hooked  a 
fish  this  time  that's  one  too  many  for  him.     He 
looks  as  if  he'd  like  to  shake  her  off,  and  can't, 
and  IS  mortal  afeard  of  being  pulled  in  himself. 
They  re  up  and  down  the  river  these  three  days— 
up  and  down.     She  might,  for  all  the  love  that's 
lost  between  'em,   be  in  another  boat,  and  he 
bursting  himself  trying  to  pull  away  from  her.  Ho- 
ho !    It's  a  queer  start— and  here  they  come,  too  i " 
Gilead  sat  up.     They  had  reached  the  withy- 
bed,  and  suddenly  -ound  the  counter  of  the  big 
dismantled  houseboat  shot  the  skiff  with  the  man 
and  woman  in  it     It  would  have  moved  faster 
than  before  in  any  case  going  down-stream ;  but 
no  notmal  pace  appeared  sufficient  for  the  rower 
who  sculled  with  a  fury  that  seemed  to  make  the 
planks  of  the  fraU]  craft  stretch  and  gape.     From 
time  to  time,  since  his  companion  sat  without 
movement  not  steering,  he  would  turn  his  head 
to  snatch  a  course;  and  it  was  in  one  of  these 
glances  that,  when  close  upon  it,  he  saw  the  other 
boat. 

As  instantly  as  in  the  morning  he  stopped. 
The  skiff  sped  past  and  in  a  moment  was  twenty 
yards  astern. 

•'  If  he  asked  my  advice  I  should  say  a  liver- 
pill,"  said  the  boatman.  "  Did  you  see  his  face 
sir  ?  "  ' 

Gilead  nodded.  How  could  he  have  failed 
to— or  that  other,  die  face  of  last  night  ?  It  had 
-"*  looked  at  him;  its  eyes,  he  had  seen,  were 
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fixed  unwinklngly  on  the  livid  mask  before  them. 
But  there  had  been  the  same  expression  of  startled 
resentment,  the  same  suggestion  of  obstinate  im- 
portunateness,  the  same  frowning  vertical  line 
between  the  brows,  the  same  full  lower  lip,  so  full 
and  so  scarlet  that  it  might  have  stood  for  a  vam- 
pire s  gorged  with  blood. 

"Hullo I"  said  the  boatman;  "he's  turning, 
by  his  looks,  to  come  after  us  I" 

He  put  his  back  into  his  work ;  but  sure 
enough,  sturdily  as  he  pulled,  the  skiff  overhauled 
them.  More  than  half  way  up  die  withy-bed  it 
passed,  hugging  the  shore,  so  that  the  faces  were 
sunk  m  shadow. 

"Keep  it  up,"  said  Gilead.  "I  want  you  to 
take  me  to  the  Dragonfly:' 

He  had  made  up  his  mind  in  that  moment. 
After  all,  Cicely  Fleming  had  sought  the  help  of 
the  Agency,  and  was  entitied  to  its  advice  and,  if 
necessary,  its  protection.  He  could  not  altogether 
Ignore  that  shadowy  appeal.  It  must  have  por- 
tended something,  and  it  would  be  base  to  turn 
away,  leaving  it  unquestioned. 

The  boatman  bending  to  his  task,  the  skiff 
gained  so  little  on  them  that  at  the  last  reach 
coming  out  into  die  open  to  avoid  the  rushes  it 
was  a  bare  fifty  yards  ahead  as  it  made  straight 
for  the  pale-green  houseboat  lying  solitary  on  the 
water.  But  it  had  kept,  and  even  increased  its 
^a  little  as  it  ran  home  and  the  man  leapt  on 
ward  and  disappeared  into  the  saloon. 
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»  SrL**^.'^  P—  why  he  All.,  , 
•o  obvniidr.  fled  to  mapt  h4    He«t 

he  had  no  intention  of  impSTtoToS, 
-»»««  My  impe«inentirc««L«.^ 
Mwwver.  how  »as  his  intention  foreseen-iSS 

in.  at  the  '^oo^Lt^^T^^^T' 

the  tn^"  ?  ""■'"  -'"'•  »»<«  Aey  were  acre 
Ae  intervening  apace,  when,  at  the  momeiTd 

^^  onrfupped  his  left  «nUI.  to  ™n  und«  S 
Dngonfiys  counter,  sudden  and  starthnit  a  sh 
Redout  fionj  within.  The  Z^^VpJ 
«  die  gun^de.  slipped  his  hand  in  the  ffi 
then  caught  on  again  and  held 

^■^Godofmercy.  sir!  "he  exclaimed.    "What' 

He  had  hardly  spoken  when  GUead.  widi 
wlute  6ee,  was  up  and  on  board.     Herak^W 
a.rf..«3  out  of  sight  in  an  instant    iJTed^ 

He  hallooed  m  answer,  but  shakily,  and  sat  sw«at^ 
■ng  m  ha  place.    Suddenly  his  fere  ^^S 

'XT^of  f"^  1™"  *'  ««^^ 
Mes  shot  hunself  through  the  head."  said 

GUead  hoarsely.     "  The  rev^er's  in  Us  h^ 

the  prll    What's  become  <rf  her?    IVe  b«» 
nght  through  the  boat"  ^r    i  ve  been 

The  man  heaved  himself,  like  a  rheumatic 
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To  face  p.  243. 


t 
TBI  qom  OF  THB  SHADOW  MS 

creftture.  to  his  feet  His  cheeks  weie  patched 
with  yellow;  he  fancied  the  job  the  least  in  the 
world.  But  he  came,  and  saw;  and  was  very 
stcfcbyandby. 

"Dead I"  he  whispered.  "A  man  can't  live 
without  a  head."  • 

«•  But  what's  become  of  her  ? " 

"She  must  be  hiding — she  can't  have  got 
away;  or  did  he— no,  there  was  only  one 
shot" 

They  hunted  high  and  low ;  they  ransacked 
every  comer. 

''I  saw  her  standing  there — at  the  door 

but  a  moment  ago,"  said  Gilead,  gulping. 

The  boat  lay  moored  in  its  pla^d  pool ;  every- 
thing around  slept  quiet  and  unruffled;  not  a 
ripple,  not  a  swaying  in  the  reeds  was  there  to 
account  for  the  instant  disappearance.  The  punt 
swung  by  its  painter ;  the  skiff  floated  as  it  had 
been  run  in,  its  nose  wedged  under  the  counter. 
Suddenly  the  man  gripped  Gilead's  sleeve,  and 
pointed. 

"Look,  sir,"  he  said— "them  cushions  where 
she  sat  f " 

They  were  soit,  silken,  well-rounded  things ; 
and  they  showed  no  least  impression  of  anybody 
having  recently  rested  on  them. 

"I'm  off,  sir,"  said  the  man.  He  went 
scrambling  for  the  boat,  white  to  the  lips.  Once 
secure  in  his  seat  he  looked  up.  "  I  understand 
now,"  he  said,  "  what  he  was  a'trying  to  escape 
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aTL^?!!"^  "T»»'«* »»«  »l»n  meet. 

i^/!^  "^2!r  Supporing  thw  we  b«h 
wwt,  and  Mmebody  not  knowing  were  to  boani 
here  and  look  in?"  =™  «  ooara 

he  Illf^^  considerate  for  other,  a.  always, 
he  set  bimsdf  resolutely  to  endure  his  vigffl. 

whirls  r..!  ""'^  "^^  "  *«  '»«J"«. 
wmch  led  to  Its  postponement  sine  die.    Tlie 

body  was  identified,  as  many  people  Will  « 

memby,  and  the  &«  realB™^,  JfthS 

^'  r:^'  ^'- '  '"'•?'  -«or  mky  be  a  tenl^ 
j^'  .J""'  "»"  •»<>  'ed  the  double,  di. 
quadruple  Kfe-^  brutal,  worthless  creatu^  whM^ 
"owmngr  grace  had  been  his  ending  it  volmSh 

^^rthttt.^  '^''^  "^ "« "^  ""«>" » 

oraflict  of  evidence  as  to  his  latest  victim.  Even 
local  w.tn«»ses.  when  questioned  as  to  her  S 
"teence.  festered  and  contradicted  A^^ 
They  6nc.ed  that  they  had  seen  some  ^wwl 

Xuu      ^  ""^  ^'y  *»«^<'  "«  "wear. 
It  would  have  been  comical  if  not  so  tragical 

It  was  the  great  London  philan^ropist- 
^then  made  km.wn  and  suitably  rev«S- 
who  caused  the  final  sensuion  h/ .he  Cork's 
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^^  Gfl«d  iiad  riien  to  acooimt  for  his 
P«wj«u»  on  the  scene;  he  had  described  how. 
ladie  mtensits  of  his  Agency,  he  had  traced  a 
J^viWy-used  young  woman  to  the  neighbour- 
hood,  with  the  puipose  of  redeenilng  her  if 
possible  from  the  shame,  and  saving  her  from 

J1i?k*!!7k'1  ^J^"^.  "***  *PP**«^  committed. 
And  there  he  had  hesitated  and  stopped.     It  had 
been  unnecessary  and  quite  useless  to  quote  the 
iwpematuial  raison  d'etre  of  his  mission ;  but 
how  was  i#  going  to  deal  widi  the  Ulusion.  if 
illusion  It  were,  which  had  lured  him  to  a  pursuit 
otherwise  unjustified?    His   companion  on  the 
oc»sion  had  ahtady  wavered,  like  the  others, 
fa  his  evidence :  diere  might  have  been  someone, 
he  had  ventured  vacantly—he  was  not  sure— the 
wnm  his  eyes,  and  so  forth.    And  then  even  he. 
Gilead,  had  found  himself  unaccountably  wonder- 
ng  If  the  apparition  might  not  have  been  after 
an  but  a  bugbear  of  the  suicide's  own  haunted 
conscience,    hypnoticaUy   suggested    to    others. 
«»^««J  a  remark  from  the  coroner,  ab- 
s«ractedly  looking  down  :— 

"I  bdieve  that  the  young  woman  in  question 
^ned  the  deceased  on  the  date  specified— my 
formation  justifies  the  assumption— "  and  then 
he  had  glanced  up,  given  a  very  palpable  start 
and  contmued  mechanicaUy,  like  one  repeating 
» lesson :  "  I  believe  that  he  met  her  by  a^int- 
«ent.  tlttt  he  took  her  to  the  boat,  and  that 
<tonng  die  next  two  days  she  was  often  seen 
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tttt,  ud  Mnk  her  body  in  the  d*q>  pool  under 
Ae  hoMeboM.  «d  U«  i,  lie,  thoTJr^  ^ 

^  I  give  I.  to  you  to  «»  .^  .[^Too  tUnk 

Exitu.  am  probot    Here  wm  the  lemMion 
«jd  with  every  incitement,  on  the  initiwive  of 
•uch.  witnee*  to  pnxecute  it  to  the  end 
-       ThM  «Kl  nake.   .  weU-known  chapter  in 
omnnal  hwory.    The  inqueM  «..  SyS^ 
Ae  nver  dragged,  «id  the  body  of  oTm 

fcrtunate  giVI  actuaDy  found  a.  Mggewed.    She 
h^  been  Aot  in  the  breaat  huhS3y  to  a 

Si!""      '        •'"wed  overboMd 
l-JS^ji!r^°"   "™'**''   »■»•  deapentte 

fen^T^/^  ma  moment  of  uncontrollaMe 
•reniy,  will  never  be  known. 

-tfl^j""  "  'iT"  **  "o^.  to  any  but  him- 
«If  end  one  other,  what  had  inspired  CMead 

H^^-""^""-  The  ««Pl«n«ion  dan 
^P^m  h»  own  woria.  a.  uf  jred,  in  awe  a«d 
•oienmity,  to  a  young  lady : 

own  mind ;  I  had  fallen  into  a  ittate  of  odd  monJ 

Stood  b«ide  the  Coroner  facing  me.  as  ahe  had 

^^Z***'  "  J^f  oflice,  and,  a.  her  lip. 
moved  without  sound.  I  simply  took  irom  thtS 


"*"  vrmn  t»  m  muDow 


ut 


The 


"»!««« I  ^  Uttered  h  ihe  w„  gil^r^ 

«^P«y  that  «Kh  an  experience  can  coir,-  tc 
•"»»  only  once  In  hit  Hfetime.    Ho^^irit 

J^fi^p;  on  4ein«,„..S?lS  intention 

"Andjjfterwa«b?"whi.pe«dVe«.    "That 

2*«  •»  he  was.  my  whole  «wl  Audden  fi^ 
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CHAPTER  XI 

THE  QUEST  OF  THE  VEILED  WOBfAN 

To  the  benevolent  and  pitiful.  Fifty  pounds  will 
save  a  wretched  wife  and  mother  from  ruin  and 
disgrace.  Help  implored:  by  letter  or  personal 
interview.  Address,  Suppliant,  050271,  Daily 
Post. 

No  one  instituting  a  philanthropic  mission 
could  have  been  less  adequately  equipped  for  it  in 
one  way  than  Gilead  himself.     Beginning  by  pre- 
suming in  all  others  an  integrity  as  pure  as  his 
own,  he  had  from  the  first  to  put  force  upon  his 
nature  to  cultivate  that  suspicion  of  motive,  that 
moral  self-guardedness,  which  are  the  first  essen- 
tials of  practical  benevolence.     He  had,  in  short, 
in  recognizing  the  eternal  human  duplicities,  to 
learn  to  distinguish  finely  between  cant  and  sin- 
cerity ;  and  he  was  not  always  successful.    Practice 
and  experience  did  much  for  him ;  yet  there  were 
occasions  still  when  guile  found  the  opportunity  to 
encounter  him  triumphantly  on  his  emotional  side. 
Such  was  the  case  in  the  affair  which  we  have 
entitled  as  above — a  quest  which  he  could  never 
recall  without  humiliation,  and  the  memory  of 
which  made  him  feel  sore  for  years  afterwards. 
But  it  is  true  that  he  was  hit,  in  its  connection.  00 
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9^  another  thm  the  humanitarian  aide;  and  it 
was  Aat  wound,  no  doubt,  which  nH»t  milkled. 
He  himself  saw  and  interviewed  'Suppliant' 

tnecase.  He  entrusted  many  such  to  her  now 
JJP*«aUy  where  feminine  appeals  were  conce.^^' 
Us^rns slanderous  to  apply  so  shrewd  a  term  to 
those  sof  and  seductive  orbs,  but  indeed  the 
a;«~»  had  a  -lynx  eye'  for  the  sh^  „d 
hypocnsies  of  her  own  sex.  Without  doubt  h« 
aauve  persp,«city  had  saved  her  employer  from 

oneoftheunguardedmoments.    HeCimp^ 

b^^bS^::r"'''  "-"'"•hatit'should 
nave  be«i  under  the  cucumstances— quiet  and 
«;^^  .h<H«h  wid,  a  suggesdon  of  ^tr;^*^"^ 
P~^  emotion  m  the  thickly-veiled  face:  She 
"Mned  a  young  woman,  she  was  certainly  a  ina~ 
M  «rf  slender,  as  her  sober  frock  bZ^S^l 

«tte  sbrt  hon.  which  weighed  down  its  folds 
P^about  the  ti,»of  a  couple  of  little  ,^ 
!T>,«.»N»Iy.  The  long  motor  veil  wS 
Mbraced  her  hat  and  neck  was  of  a  heliotrooe 
«Io«r.  not  so  diaphanous  as  to  reveal.  yeTeS 
«.  ««ge.t  the  entreaty  of  two  large  pii^i;;^^ 
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But  the  attractive,  the  moving  thing  about  her 
was  her  voice— so  soft,  so  musical,  that,  before 
she  had  half  uttered  her  prayer,  it  was  granted. 

Gilead,  as  he  placed  a  chair  for  the  visitor, 
apologized  in  his  courteous  way. 

"  I  am  so  sorry.  The  lady,  Miss  Halifax,  who 
has  made  your  case  her  interest,  is  unhappily  en- 
gaged  elsewhere  for  the  moment.  If  you  would 
prefer  to  await  her  return  —  " 

The  visitor  made  a  little  distressed  movement. 

"  I  did  not  know,"  she  said,  hesitating  —  there 
was  that  low  huskiness  in  her  voice  which  seems 
to  caress—"  I  did  not  know.  Since  receiving  your 
letter —  I  heard,  I  have  been  told — are  you  not 
Mr  Balm?" 

"  Yes,  I  am  Mr  Balm." 

"  O,  I  don't  know  what  to  do ! "  she  whispered. 
'  It  is  so  urgent,  and  they  say  about  you " 

"Nothing  unflattering,  I  trust,"  said  Gilead 
smiling,  seeing  that  she  paused  for  an  expression. 

••O,  no,  no!"  answered  the  visitor.  "But 
only  that  one  appealing  to  you  —  to  you  above 
all  —  may  expect  —  " 

Again  she  stc^jped.  "  Reason,  I  hope,"  said 
Gilead  gendy.  "  I  try  to  practise  it  Sympathy 
and  help,  unless  given  in  reason,  are  likely  to  de- 
feat their  own  objects,  are  they  not  ?  " 

"Yes,"  said  the  visitor  forlornly;  and  she 
seemed  to  droop  a  little. 

"  Does  that  discourage  you  ?  "  asked  the  young 
man. 


ra>  (JUMP  (»  THB  VHILBD  WOIUN     Ml 
She  raised  her  head. 
"  I»  it  in  reason,"  she  said,  "  to  exoect  nn. 

fn».  &ej,mcon,eq„e.,eesof  hisown  ^isdeJT" 

mt  depends."  said  Gilead.  "whether or  not 

^to  ti>e  smner  entails  a  wrong  to  the  sinn^' 

She  sighed, and  whispered:  "I  do  not  know 
-I  do  not  know     If  you  wiU  only  tell  me?" 

rf  L  !^  ""J""  •"»« '«»™'.  in  that  <^ 

ofthe  inviolately  confidential  nature  of  ourmLZ!' 

»d  of  tte  neaasity  i,  is  under  of  dem^Tdin^S 

5..iro^^:'^7r"ij"  -wi*^* 

beoffo-dedwhen  I^S^oTdiat'^  7!:;^!,^' 
f"  f  »  "^0  in  any  matter  unless  in  d,^^ 

^  O  tfvr'^^n'X  '''"  '  •°"'^'  "•en?"''" 
O.  If  you  will  I    she  murmured. 

V?y  well."  said  Gilead  _"  your  name  ?  » 

hI  SZ^^?'"?"'  '  **"  Nightingale." 
He  bowed  his  head  mavelv     "I  h^,. 

J^venisement  in  mind,     f^^^  ^J^^Z 
10  someone's  misdeeds.    Was  your  <*X  Jf  fc 
male  ptonoun  accidental  or  inteLonS^? »         *^ 
It  was  intendonal." 

1  ^"J  to  know  to  whom  it  referred  ?  " 
It  referred  to  my  husband." 

He  WW  very  concerned  for  her.     Sheaooea^^ 

to  fed  ^tely  the  shame  of  her  admis^on''^'^ 

I  ao  sorry.'  he  said,    "sincerely  sorry  to 
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have  to  cause  you  this  pain.  But  the  mh^ci 
knife,  relentleu  as  it  seems,  is  often  the  ahortei 
cut  to  convalescence." 

To  his  distress  she  uttered  a  little  wincii^  cr> 
as  if  the  very  edge  of  his  metaphor  had  touche( 
her. 

"O!  it  was  dat,"  she  said —  " die  knife,  di< 
necessity^  that  was  the  cause  of  all." 

He  looked  at  her,  pitifully,  remoraefully.     " 
perceive,"  he  said,  "diat  I  have  blundered  some 
how.    WiU  you  not  say  somediing  that  wiU  pui 
me  right  with  myself?  " 

"  How  could  you  know ! "  she  answered,  press 
ingan  agitated  hand  to  her  bosom.  "OurGiacie- 
our  one  darling  I  It  was  to  save  her,  sir— they 
had  to  operate  at  once;  and  afterwards— the 
nursing,  the  change  of  air — " 

She  broke  off  with  a  little  gasp. 

"  I  understand,"  said  Gilead.  ••  She  was  your 
only  child,  and  her  dear  life  was  at  stake.  You 
incurred  expenses — am  I  right?" 

She  controUed  herself  with  an  effort,  sitting 
erect,  clasping  and  wreathing  her  hands  before  her. 

"Overwhehning  to  people  in  our  position," 
she  answered.  "  But  ke  said  yes— it  was  to  be^ 
he  would  find  the  means,  thoi^  to  secure  diem 
he  must  sell  his  soul  to  destruction.  O I  I  iittk 
guessed  what  fatal  significance  lay  behind  his 
words.  I  trusted  him;  I  was  in  despair;  not 
until  diree  days  ago  had  I  ever  dared  to  question- 
to  face,  the  possible  truth.     And  dien  he  himself 


«H»  QOWP  OF  TH.  TIIMD  WWblH     w 

«"  n>  us,  he  had  robbed  Us  e«iplo»er." 

A.r^T'^  ^  '■««•  "^ned  to  shiver  and 
*opped   buk   again.    Gilead,  in   thTL^ 

'•"-'^ntion,  had  also  rivfflT  ^** 

ShTo.^L^'"*  *"  unsympathetic  confidant" 

r^^^-^e^ti^SS:"' 

oace  post,  to  move  heaven  ami  ^.arA  *«    ««*^/ 

^  ^ys  agai^t  him.     And  now.  at  LVl" 
^  ««   again,  m    uncontrollable   agitation- 
'to-morrow  mominir."  she  uM    ...u 
ants  are  to  h-JTS  •  ■      "*  account- 

*^b^^^'  »»nual  <aamination  of 

^«  ^his  i.jdepe«lence.  "^  ^t 
» the  lace  of  ,t,  ««ned  to  him  one  of  the  ooi 


pjtifuHy  tragic  to  which  he  had  ever  listen 
That  a  man  should  be  so  cast  down  and  ti^unp 
Oft  in  the  name  of  fond  humanity  appeared  to  1 
monstrous.  There  were  some  temptations  wh 
It  was  even  irreligious  to  resist  Was  not  Nat 
one  with  God  ? 

"Mrs  Nightingale,"  he  said.  "I  need  a« 
no  hesitation  in  assuring  you  that  you  have  i 
smcerest  sympadiy  in  your  trouble,  and  that  y( 
case  comes  di.ectly  within  our  province;  If  y 
will  kindly  le   /e  me  your  address— " 

SomethiL,  in  her  attitude— some  suegesti 
of  hope  but  h  Jf  fulfilled,  of  resignation  settii 
Itself  to  endure  long  hours  of  doubt  and  fej 
overcame  him  nally.  He  tamed  to  his  des 
sat  down,  produ  ed  a  cheque-book,  and  prepari 
to  write. 

•  '!i?^"  ^^  ^*^-  "  ^  ^»"  "°t  condemn  you  i 
It  The  sum  was  fifty  pounds,  you  say.  I  wi 
trust  you,  or  never  myself  again." 

He  wrote,  rose,  and  handed  a  draft  to  th 
viator. 

"  Take  it"  he  said—"  I  have  made  it  payaW 
at  the  counter— and  peace  go  with  you." 

He  diought  she  was  about  to  fall  on  her  knee 
to  him,  and  he  prevented  her. 

"  I  am  sure  this  confidence  will  be  as  sacred 
to  you  as  it  is  to  me,"  he  saW.  '•  There  is  no 
need  to  say  more,  unless  it  is  now  to  give  me 
your  address." 

She  murmured  it,  sobbing,  and  he  took  it 


*M<)rawwTO>TmB)WOMAK     SH 

rf»'^"Jtr"fif"'"?  '■"'  ~"«  ««>•  "Me  after 

for  some  reason  h*»  Tot*-  «  ^cgrei  it ;   yet 

i«g,  as  wS  l™/*^'  a  nervousness  in  confess- 

however  moveTwouId  hit  T'  l""  *»'  ^'^• 
i-iudgn-en^rdt^r-J^^^^^anceor 

-no^Aro^^^T^^W.^^^^^^ 
notable  sale  of  io«  vveiimgton  Street     A 

Z^^  «^e  of  Japanese  colour  prints  was  ad 

01  view.     He  was  enraptured  with  the  an  ,_j 

-as  a  ruinous  competiu>r  whereT  ^vet^J^ 
examiNes  of  tf      q*.*ii  »  «-uvccea  rare 

S.  i'„*"  '*7*^''  *  demoralizing  display     A 

•ion^^e  3  ,rh^  ^"""»''  'o '«  «<»«- 

tapestried  wTdT,  *  T"  "^  I^uened, 

P««n«l  with  a  very  profusion  of  covetable 
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Ai^  oil  rqjroentfag  the  better  or  bat  period 
f  the  lea«Un»  «4ooh.    Such  .  Mk.  £2^ 

^  «»  the  collector,  had  not  yet  oS»SS  ii 
London.  It  waa  to  extend  over  five^wTM 
Sf  »*l«»°Pfe»  of  .n  the  notalTl^/^ 
Kiyooobu  to  Kuniyoshi. 

Gflead  spent  an  abnrbed  hour  or  ao  in  th. 
™«»  before  leaving  inatruction.  ^  ~  "hS^ 
dde«able  «i4i«.j,  he  „a,ed  to  a«ui«    a 

fVpAqr  with  «a«,n,  and  he  put  fi«JT^ 
W-or  imagined  that  he  dM-inTecS 
the  lunits,  to  which  he  would  ga    It  W^^ 

^ony  of  cou,^,  which  mov^  Ll^Z 
caution.     It  wa,  a  ^u,^^  „,^        ^™ 

^--^-.A  that  fo™  of  plutoc^y  ,SSn 
i»  greediness  to  possess  at  any  fijnire  aeta  tka* 
^^  of  artificial  values  ^^T^^^^ 
of  the  poor  but  honest  coUector.     An  ad«S 
pnnciple   in    itself,   though    n«.ha«.    7™™*^ 
aeHer^  ooJnt  ^^  ">ougn    perhaps,  irom   the 
seuers  point  of  view,  an  admirably  one-sid^L 
Nevertheless  a  humorist  might  have  obs^d    ^ 
that  the  young  gentleman  was  carefiil.T^ 
case  of  those  prints  which  he  partiS  Z^^ 
for  himself,  to  leave  bids  mciily  calcC  to 

seemed  the  more  perverse  of  him  therefore  to 
e^ibitan  obstinately  inelastic  spirit  bdb.*p^ 
the  finest  example  of  a  HarowAu  in  the  woi^ 
It  was  an  exquisite  tiyng.  h««omoui  m  ine 
Md  composition,  perfect  m  itigmiatioii.  a.  flsw- 


~  "vTS:^^'.  '^  •«'»'-'  work  „ 

"There.  .iVl  ^rL     j '^  ™™**'  oiticism. 
It\^M    n  *'""'"' y°"«'^''k  of  that?  » 

•oureefol  man  Jrftf,  ™ V""*?*",  unwearying  re- 

but  interested.     He  wnr«  «  i         l\       y®^»  **'«* 

•«.a  Wghttie"isTo^*JrZ"br:«'  'S" 
beneath  their  load  of  «r^  r    7f^  °®"^  *  ^»fle 

tkeknow,^  **  '"  *'  vernacular,  worth 

He  wa.  »«>,»  g^  wM,  dL  ^*-  '*?'P'^" 
«"««ht  it  politic  to^„t»         *«  P"»«*»n  he 

•»^1^  of '*?'?""''•     "Tb^-sno, 

-*.uc.^T.ratr^s^.  •?- 


::   'Mi 
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•hould  lecure  it,  Mr  Balm.    You  w««'»\^ 
»n  opportunity  again."  ^^"^t  get  9i 

;;^en  docs  it  occur  for  «alc?" 

Oto  the  first  day,  sir." 

inat 8  to-morrow?" 
"  Yes,  to-morrow." 

;;W*atwaU.feteh-g,Veme„id„r 
F'ftypound»-notapennyle«." 
O I  that's  abrorA"    "^    '^  "* 

The  expert  t^l-d  hi.  note-book. 

1  ve  a  commiMion  myself,  sir,  for  fonv  " 
G.I^  horned  and  hi'd  a  littir  ^• 

principle  fbutin^ir"  •■  ;'■'  "P^  »"  ») 
" V™.y  r"    "r-  '"  go  to  forty-five." 

"No." 

"A  pound  or  two." 

.'.  nS^  *fi,  >«  I  don't  believe  I  shall." 
Mr  sZi-  '"^"^ *""  ''^■^'' P<»»ds,  the 
"Not  a  shilling." 

N^er^es^astimetnTon^a:^^: 
were  right  m  ha  surmise,  and  that  he  shodd 


n* 


Sed  and  reckless  oaJZ.        ""  *°  »"  unquali- 
»««:  »«o  hisTe^""  Th'r;!""  '-^■"^ 
the  hours ;  and.  as  X  folfc^  *""  "^  *'* 
on,  neighboured  on  h»teria  %%  T """"«  *»« 
»»i«y.  held  hinisdf  tiX  ™d  ,K     '  ^  '^'«  fo' 
obliged  himself  to  faS  tf,!^  *''*"  *'  ^^e  came, 
•«  the  mids.,  th;  H^*'J"^  <^  of  lunch 
Wm,  stupendous^  "Sm.      1^?  "^  ^^o^ 
field  of  moral  yS     It.  ^  ^^'it  his 

"•e,  snatched  his  h^a„!?'  «h"^  *'  *«  ^ock, 
"?««  for  the  Ati::*^^"«!"8^.h„«S 
»»d  he  could  barely  e^J^^  '^  P"''** 
«^>M>hearfthrvSLrfA?  *!°'-  Asi,edid 
ing  Lot  4<v-b^t  on?  sl^?!f  2"'"P~^- 
«y.  removed  fr»m  the  X^f  l!^.  "^^  "^JT 
"»»ortal  print  was  rim,  „■•      °'  *"  '"'»'«•     The 

«.rrW'.d:%nrc^t'.-  ^''^- 

to  hi,  office.'    HV^'S^f.'^^'»."dhe 
•»«.  and  contented  hiS  »^K  ^"^  ^'°»"'^ 
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foruifiate  as  to  acquire  for  him  the  print 
question.  The  answer—it  only  arrived  after  an  i 
conscionable  interval--coaipleteIy  prostiatad  h 
**Rtgr4ttoldaififtyr 
The  worid  was  darkened ;  heaven  ^ipsi 
for  the  moment  life  itself  seemed  hardly  wo 
living.  The  virtuoso  will  understand  better  tl 
I  can  explain. 

Gilead,  in  a  state  of  profound    depressii 
•ought  out  Mr  Desmund  die  next  morning. 
"You  were  right,"  he  said,  "and  I  was 
fool."    (I  think  he  emphasised  it) 

It  comforted  him  only  partially  to  find  tl 
every  other  one  of  his  bids  had  been  successf 
He  received  the  parcel  in  a  gloomy  silence.  \\ 
collection,  minus  the  Haronobu,  seemed  liti 
better  than  trash  and  vanity. 

"Who  got  it— do  you  know?"  he  aski 
drearily. 

Mr  Desmund  shook  his  head.  "  It  was  bougl 
through  a  broker,  sir.     I  daresay  I  can  find  out 

"No,"8aidGaead.  "Na  After  aH  it  woul 
only  aggravate  the  sore." 

The  sore,  however,  healed,  or  nearly,  in  tfa 
process  of  time.  Japanese  prints  were  reaD] 
only  the  recreation  of  a  mind  devoted  to  th 
interests  of  humanity. 

One  day,  weeks  later,  Gilead  had  occasion  tt 
motor  with  a  friend  to  the  city.  It  was  a  dustj 
morning,  and  the  two  wore  goggles.  At  tlie 
Bank  of  England  the  car  drew  up  by  the  kerb 


_     "■  «raw  OF  rai  TMUU)  WOMAW    Ml 
•fcflethe  Hend  entered  the  buOi&Kr     «. 
gone  «o  long  that  Gile^  hlj  ^^"    "•  *«• 

S^^S^?^  Sr?'^  «•«  drifted  beri,^ 

laiy.  a  fcml^i  speculative,  phflosophic  and 
«^  a  ngure,  two  figures,  standing  by  the  ^A^ 
Bjrtholomew-Iane  caught  and  fixed  Zs^t^Ln 
They  were  so  dose  hJtU^*.  u   *     .  .  ««ntion. 
have  th^mo«r^    '^  ^*  ^*  ^^^J  *ey  must 

:Sr^-srrje"F4r'=x 

d-Und  of .  fairyTeiLtf*'  '"""y  ^  -^f 

^^csr^*^'  brief  .p:::^^ 

in  sihr«;-«^     ^  ^^  ^"'^  *  «naJI  harvest 

nTH^anLSl'l!''  "y  the  ch,™ 

««>  nee  raised  to  them— and  also,  it 


m 


--^ 
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m  d«oven„g  what  tlut  wmeSn/^ 

w^Sa^'^  ^°^  *«  W  feet ;  the  bUck  . 
r^?f.  "f  «  heavy  bead  trimmi-n^^ 
P«%  about  thenu  Only  the  vefl  wJ\ttS 
^^e  could  not  doubt  for  a  moment  that^ 

Had  it.  then,  for  all  hi?  timely  helo  enm. 

~mmg   rojmd    the  «,r„er   from    Th«gm^ 
atreet.    The  young  fellow  paused  a  mmi,« 

«"«  on.    As  he  approached.  GHead  a^ 
"O,  that!"  he  said.    "It's  one's  instinrrt. 


«~««oni^  J;--    "^  ««««>•«  Ae  know  „d 

U^,„  -"unk.    h  anything  known  about 

"Not  that  I'm  aware,    i.-    u 

"  clockwork  from  ,en  t^i^  ""*  *»  regular 
J've  noticed  them  al^^'""'  "^  *«  th^ 
-"'•  "ffon  the  st^ke^  """^  '"'*  *«/  "i^S 

"mfcer  of  hi,  „S  to  Go,L  O  t'^'  '<*"de  a 
••  *e  nian  to  make  «S^^.?^*'*<'i««ions 

("wrf  no  waprise  wh^  t    *'  "«J«.  and  « 

"M  consequently  no  M^Li    i,.|?  *'*^e'>  Lane 
r^  noM«  NightiS    H*^  '""•  ""y  '^- 

^o^^datef  from^tkertdWr'  ''' 
f™??,  "e  prepared,  »erv  «.!       r«'«eo;a 

"^.  to  act  upon  U^^'*^  «"<»  quietly 

Fortunately  f^   ^  ZS^-''^; 

'""vose   the   weather. 
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thoog;]!  it  did  not  yet  rain,  wai  tuffidently  tfarc 

ing  to  justify  a  waterproof.    He  aeleded 

with  a  very  high  turn-up  collar,  in  which  he  mi 

the  lower  part  of  his  face.    A  cap  pulled  low  ( 

over  his  eyes  completed  a  sort  of  disguise  ^ 

he  had  no  doubt  would  prove  efficient    A  qv 

to  four  that  same  afternoon  saw  him  post* 

Threadneedle  Street  at  a  point  whence, 

amidst  the  hurrying  throng,  he  could  easily  ¥ 

the  movements  of  the  woman  and  child,  who 

•till  stationary  in  their  place  at  the  stieet  con 

At  tljie  first  stroke  of  the  hour,  punctut 

his  information,  the  woman  tooic  the  child' s  ] 

in  hers  and,  moving  away,  became  on  the  ini 

one  of  the  unconsidered  crowd.    Gilead  folio 

instant  but  wary,  in  pursuit    She  led  him  tc 

Mansion  House  Station,  where,  standing  be 

her,  he  heard  her  take  tickets  for  Victoria,  wh\ 

he  journeyed  in  a  neighbouring  carriage.    The 

'shadowing'  his  quarry,  he  ran  her  into  an  oi 

bus,  to  the  roof  of  which  he  himself  mounted. 

took  tiiem  by  the  Queen's  Road  and  Che 

Walk  to  the  Albert  Bridge  and  across.     He 

paid  his  fare,  for  security,  for  the  entire  route, 

was  prepared  therefore  to  descend  at  once  wl 

at  the  comer  of  Park  Road,  the  woman  and  cl 

got  out     It  was  raining  by  then,  and  his  umbr 

afforded  him  useful  cover.    The  child,  as  if 

esublished  custom,  ran  away  towards  the  ad 

cent  slums ;  the  woman  herself  walked  southw: 

down  the  Albert  Road.    At  a  block  of  handsoi 


™»  QVMn  OFTM  V»f.«n  ^' 

"pon  her  Iett,„j  hM^f?  "f""  »""<«.  he  cam! 
.  latehkey ;  a„|  e^   '"u"  »  «:«»''•  door  with 

4*  s.Ur'^^i^rWchecon.ae.^, 
"""P  necessaiy  for  h  „  ^  iS,    '  "*»  »'»>'e  all 

I'M  »^  that  the  knocker  ^^  °'^"'«d,  as  he 

,      After  some  «,tle  deU^I^  *"'' »»  «tique. 

*  half  opened,  as  if  d-'^  *'  *»r  was  opened 

f^  *e  clS^S^*^^' f??"  behind  ?^S 

W  suggesting  the  hoi^ti™^-  «»^  » 
«*»ion.    She  4.^^  ap^^'?*'  «<>  »  greater 
J  &ce  vas  naiTow  th.  iT   ^     '  """  "o  cap.    Her 

.7" '•■  she  saSta  &H°? '"' •«»?'"• 
"  I  wish  to  see  nir,  M-  u°  ^^  »*«• 
'     "Who?"  " '*'«'"'"«>le,"said  Gilead. 

rjl,"f'«*t'"gaie." 
,       ane  doesn't  live  her.  »  .  •  j   t 
|S?ird  to  shut  the  d^r  ^,  *?  "°"»°'  «"d 
«ft*ve!y,  pievented  lS°  "^^  "'"''"y  but 
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^^Pardon  me..  I«w  her  thi.  moment  gc 

*' You  are  mistAken,  tir." 
"I  don't  think  sa" 

"  Wfll  you  take  your  foot  away,  sir,  or  mi 
call  for  some  one?"  ^.  "rmi 

"You  may  cair  said  Gilead.  "I  don't  t 
itwoddbewise.  ShemaynotbeM«Nightii 
-nothing  more  likely-and  yet  fear  expS« 

wM    Jl!u  '"T?*^  **  ^°"*»  opened  the  « 

w,d^  beckoned  him  in  and  cloaediTupon  the 

What  are  you  saying?"  she  whi^Ved  fierc 

Her  eyes  sparkled  in  their  gloomy  rhis.     "V 
do  y;oji  speak  like  that  on  the  public  s^r  ?  - 
Why  do  you  force  me  to  ?  "  said  Gilead. 
Ju.Sr'^fl'^*"*"'^"*"'-    Then,  "Con 
Its  windows  faced  upon  the  park ;  the  polLl 

^ks.  what-nots,  a  bookcase,  a  dainty  bureai 
d«ntier  corner-cupboard.  all  of  mre  old  Chip« 
d^  and  loaded  where  they  might  be^S 
byoutry,  silver  and  exquisite  scraps  of  chlr 
^J^  /be  furniture.    And  on  £  walls. . 

Wdinslenderwhite.  hungmany  beautiful  s^ 
mens  of  Japanese  colour  prints,  among  tiem  k 

Z^J^T        ^~^"^«>"nd  and  round  in  amaie 

1?.  7f  '"l^^"^y  ^"^  themselves  on  th 
pme;  and  there  they  remained  riveted,  while  k 
endeavoured  to  take  in  the  stupendous  adtuadon. 


Tl»tiuthdM«-j         — -"woiuir  Mr 

•*P™po.e  of  wquiwT  W  «oor  wiu,  the 
rfhahumMiv.hi^y^u!'' P°^«<>n;  and  out 

"V«,»«id  4e'r:^«*«^"'»pe.ch,e,r 

«e  mrned  upon  her,  goaded  ,o  r 
I         Your sisterl"  he cri^..  J  .'""*y- 
i^t  value,  it,  doe,  sh^~^f  «  X""  »i«er  ? 
»*«  I  teU  you  that  she  nJ^^  7°^  '  '"'"der, 
*»«d4e  money  wiS^lf?'™^*'  ''«>»'  me  |^ 
."I  told  y<^»  Td  A.    '°  P*''  '^'-  '■« '  " 

"Do  you  know  wW!2?  °"*:'»«»»-" 
|««»«.t  those  means*"       ^  '""  »»««'«««i  to 

H"^"-^ w":;™^'>«-d  to  ask.    , 
»aw^of,hem^C^f!»«"ay.    She 

l»_^~  '°°k  "Pon  it  in  A^^  ,"'^'»«'oa» 

«iett^  the  odier  fiaid  ,  "^  ''"  ^"^  and 
What  fraud?" 

r^'^'^-ga.st^^^j.'jlam.o 
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merit  bw  n«unl  qmMeMioo,  IB,  Ae  tor 

tow  toU  to  .  lovely  &ce,  .  .weet^Se^ 
•houU  we  di«ppoint  it  uu]  «,nre?    W^ 
no  other  alternative,  beUeve  me  ?  " 
^;*^,^"  «"  Gile«^  .tiU  «e™ty. 

w.!?"""  •f?"*™:'  «•»  woman;  "ritt  hir 
™?"^,![* '"•^""°  •*    IdonotAfa 

ow«  no  debt  of  gratitude  to  man  w  God 
r^/ )»«««»;  Aey  are  our  enemle..  h 
a  fraud— tl>e  mystery  of  her  veil?  Let 
«n»wer  for  it  who  wove  its  meshes  She 
beo,  beauti&l  once  Only  her  voia  Uves 
fa«d,  m  a  dead  land ;  and  with  it  «rf  d,„», 
die  obtains  these  means  to  the  amell3 
her  bitter  lot-these  little  toys  andm^^ 
her  so^  love.^  „d  to  surround  heraetf^  rf 

CaUitafjaudifyouwiH.    In  this  tohunjt, 
our  sods  have  ceased  to  count  with  u.^^ 

Sick  at  heart,  Gilead  turned  to  the  door 
Are  you  going  to  expose  her,"  said  ll 
woman— "to  tear  her  veil  ai^" 
^^•-  No,"  he  anmreted.    "  I  want  fmh  air.  itf 


"a 


CHAPTER  XII 

"oronro  ahort  of  the  A.—  • 

!*«"«  CM  b,  held  "•  ™??  '"topcWon  of  ?„,,-. 

«l»oneandonlyn.o™i"^~:«'  happened,  on 

™***'  «"<»  the  others    '^  ^^  *«   ^««M,  M 

?*'*»»  hi.  Jndepe^dwt^.i^*?-  u  P«>vWeno^ 
-«^  found  occaSn  S^^  °'  *^  P"*>^ 

^  ^^  Ac  marmalade  fnZ2/^'~*"  "am^  to 

^    Now  there^rf  ^' '^ '"^  on  an  iron  tik 

*«^  one,  whTSe  ^"'  other  than  a  p^J 

"0  'WMon  whtr  i  L    r^  siiould  have  bf>M«  *ik 

on  ^w7^  "  "^^"'^^  have  sto^unT?  ^^'^  ' 
««  «■  Dead ;  none  whv  if  ^'      .     "P  awkwardly 


OIFIAD  BALM 
^''^^^l>^P^B>id  looped  to 

A»  he  •«  down,  thin  over  AM,  to  otuek 

by  «  advatiiement  prominent  in  the  A. 
Column  of  the  pH^r  he  held  in  hi.  left  hwdf 

*•"**<•'•    "»  Skyloeks  lutd  appfy." 

.J  £!•'*'•  *"*"*  extracted  die  nail.  naA 
adv«t.«|ment  again,  and  chuckled.  M  , 
of  the  order  /«,«,,  of  coune.  Wan  not 
frequendy  wr  Jd  thu.  paredy  the  inoSiSr 
«rf.^  of  culu  and  c^nlc^  i  even  in^t  ^ 
ones  m  a  mere  frolic  of  animal  spirits.  He  1 
<iome  across  q.iite  a  number  of  such  hoaxes  in  1 
fengeicperienc,  of  the  paper.  ^TeHS '.^ 
for  instuiee,  the  two  ladies  who,  studying  die  , 

of^er  m  lutanging  for  a  series  of^ri^ 

auet  of  lone  bachelors,  depressed  by  Londo 
Su^yj^  who  invited  suggestions  as  l^ 
to  pass  dieir  ame  in  any  agreeable  way  not  invob 
"«  »«Ky.  and  those  o^^^  who.'^W^g  IS 
~'  *X  <^^*t  to  work,  inWted  some  4lll>. 
pMand«,p»t  to  piovide  diem  widi  am^^^ 
a  cottage  m  the  country  meet  to  their  leisJS 


Md^>pick 
ural  design 

pluck  the 
^  caught 
he  Agony 
hand:  — 


read  the 
U    was 
9  not  in- 
dibleab. 
:nt  wilder 
He  had 
Kes  in  his 
ad  beei^ 
r  the  en- 
^peratioo 
ivate  ex- 
been  the 
Londoo 
liowbest 
t  invdf' 
ngwidh 
wealthy 
itiesand 
leimred 
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S^wh^J^d't^S^i^h'd^ 
•nd  the  pracJi.^^ 

^t  which  .ppe.^  j^,  ^^  ^^  ^;f;«^- 

«  gi^oo.  in  ch«J.«.    TwHTLTtf 

*7«J^  oay,  cnerc  wiU  be  sure  to  be  others  ofT. 
J»-m  comply,  and  da.  wiu,ou.  anT^itS 

w,  majroe,  tias  occairred  for  weeks      H  JL 
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w»  in  the  air,  l,ke  a  germ,  and  affected  not  m 

ttat  an  obvious  sincerity  spoke  from  the  sec 
advert.s<«,ent-no  difference  to  the  principl 

S?^,[?r.*' "'«""™« paralysing, 
folio  iT^u""    WYLLIEI      Those  who  h, 

wfflX*%'^  °^°"  y^S  PManthro^ 
w«  not  have  forgotten  the  name  of  that  detests^ 

f~;»drel,  the  persecutor  of  the  beautiful  amai 

ensB.     It  was  peculiar,  one  must  admit-a  na. 

not  hkely  to  be  borne  by  more  than  a  single  pe« 

1?^T"-    ?°*<"«h*Gilead,as.wi;hrde 
s«h,hes^gg,edou.ofhiss.upefacdonand, 

Winsom  Wyllie !    So  the  brazen  wretch  fe 

It  was  well  If  unlimited  wealth,  if  a  soul  , 
righteous  indignation,  were  of  any  avail  again, 
the  forces  of  malignancy,  he  should  be  hoiide 
surely  to  his  doom.  The  means  were  hereTth 
way  alone  was  the  question. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  during  all  the« 

ong  months  GUead  had  been  content  tS  rele^ 

A»  matter  to  the    shelf  of  diseased  thiC 

tas  mind,  had  prosecuted  cautious  enquiries,  had 
cxMed  a  persistent  watch  to  be  kept  on  the  littk 
house  on  Knight's  Hill ;  and.  if  allls  effom  W 
proved  in  vain,  he  had  been  at  least  able  to  find 
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""  come  out  into  Ae  ZhV    r  J^  "°"  ''"6  he 

"ith  the  extrem«t^L°/ j=°':'^'  '»  «>o»e 
Nothing,  in  the  fe,^"?  """  "■■cumspection. 

4.  matter  to  Mi^^^Z^tL^"^^  t"^' 
W  on  again  one  nf  iu  *  '''°«''  should 

«th%hichTwas  aL^^>r  '="'*''=P''^  «"■"«« 
W«.self  ju5tilied?n  S^  \  ""'  ?'"!''  "^  *»k 
«»c<  the  details  rf»  £•  '""*''"^^' '" "»' 
«<»y-  No,  alone  in^  •!'*;*'  "'^  P^'f^  a 
"counter  the  m^  o!,"i''"«''-'^"'«'  he  must 

Mcomplished.     The^  •  **'  P^T^^e  was 

Aould  learn  of  aT.!,^    ^.'  '"  *"«'  Ae  «> 
kovedl^„  heHiff^""  *at  had  finally  bfen 

J     He  finished  his  breakfasf  ;„  . 
|»ood.  and  by  the  end^Xi      ""^  Aoughtfi,! 
Hve.    These  ,^  °  " '^  """«  'o  «  definite 
|««le  delay  ^  ^Z    '-^^^  "^'^  with  as 

KMrWim»mWyllfeCf  °"'%'""*   '''"■   «« 
■^    He  himsdf  „  *h^i  ""*  """e'come  atten- 

-  -W ;  to^videt^'^r:  ?"'  "P°"  *' 
c  vera  with  a  legitimate  pro- 
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tector  was  to  render  him  innocuous  for  ever  m 
Yes,  it  must  be  done  and  at  once ;  there  was 
reason  in  the  world  for  delaying  a  consumma 
so  sensible  and  so  happy. 

Before  starting  for  the  office  Gilead  took 
the  paper  yet  once  more  to  study  the  adven 
ment,  and  this  time  with  a  fine  ironic  laugh 
He  recalled  very  well,  he  believed,  certain 
scriptive  epithets  applied  by  the  young  lady 
her  persecutor.      He  had  been  "unusual 
sinister";  he   had  been   "endowed  with  a 
moniac  energy  " ;  he  had  been  "  a  dangerous  tm 
affecting  piratic  emblems.     And  here  he  was  a 
all  grown  fat,  confessed  of  middle  age,  and 
commended  by  his  doctor  to  chop  wood  in  or 
to  reduce  his  bulk!    O,   to  what  base  pas 
would  not  constitution  bring  us!     Picturesq 
ness,    romance,    attractiveness,     even,     of    i 
diabolic  cast— we  were  each  one  of  us  in  si 
matters  at  the  mercy  of  our  stomachs.     No  da 
this  same  spider,  indolently  watchful  in  his  m 
had  waxed  plump  and  round  through  too  mu 
feeding  and  too  little  exercise. 

Agreeable  to  his  steadfast  purpose,  Giles 
found  both  the  secretary  and  amanuensis  in  h 
room  when  he  reached  the  Agency.  Somewb 
mgh-strung  as  he  was  and  sensitive  to  impre 
sions,  he  seemed  conscious  of  an  atmosphere  a 
it  were  of  strain,  expectancy,  anxiety— he  knei 
not  what  to  call  it,  but  attributed  it,  whateveri 
was,  to  his  own  suppressed  emotions.     However 


n»«inwroFTHBoiwn.oBKTUw^  m 

Sitting  down  with  the  best  air  ,>f  j^*    u 

couM  njuster.  He  called  ^nNe^Setts":^^ 

Ae  secretary.     "  There  is  nothing  what^r^k 
to  detain  or  interest  you."  «*rever  m  it 

Did  his  own  feelings  mislead  him.  or  was  them 

uraonang.     Had  her  eyes  encountered  it  all  hi. 
^^  mtent  would  have  been  b^1^'«  ^ 

e-^not  have  been  expected  1^^"^   ^ 
P-WMce  to  ,t  from  our  point  of  view.     Only  as 

^  be^^ri  \  TJ^'u*^  ""^y  ^«' *^ 
"«»™^l>elore  I  reached  the  office,  and—"  He 

^ly  toVl  '^•i^'*  ^'"^  himself 
T^-  ^u  ""*  •**"«  him.  "That  is 
»Bnothmg,"be  said,  "to  the  case  wh.Vh  •    • 

«"  met  prominendy  in  my^„d  n  »ff  T 
our  mutual  relations  L  it  H^.  '  **"* 

wishes.     I  ^n.  ""^  "y  "°«  e»™eM 

^^'frii^.'-rw^frs^-- 

tke  freedom  engendered  of  our  long  ^  ha^* 


m 
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intercourse,  and  to  suggest  your  arranging  m  < 
for  your  marriage  with  as  little  delay  as  possil 

Having  got  it  out,  he  rose  to  his  feet  » 
Halifax  at  the  same  moment  rose  hurriedly 
hers.  Her  face  was  white;  her  beautiful  e 
seemed  to  have  gathered  in  an  instant  d 
shadows  about  them. 

"Our  marriage!"  she  whispered;  and  tl 
y<.i  Veath  caught. 

oilead  laughed,  half  protestingly,  half  mel 
choly. 

"Is  it  such  an  appalling  prospect ?"  he  sa 
■•You  must  not  allow  yourselves  to  doubt  tl: 
for  my  poor  practical   part,    I    will   soften 
acerbities  to  you  by  the  best  means  in  my  pow 
Our  intimacy,  my  long  debt  to  you  both,  will  i 
that  assurance  of  any  suggestion  of  impertiner 
or  ostentation.     I  want  to  see  you  both  sett! 
and  happy;   I  am  i^-  c  'ent  for  the  end;  ai 
if  I  have  my  reasons,  oicy  can  hardly  be  1< 
trenchant  ones  than  your  own.     I  ask  you 
marry,  and  to  marry  soon.     If  you  consider  ai 
part    of   this    obligation    yours,  and    desire 
liquidate  it,  there  are  the  means  most  calculate 
to  give  me  delight  in  the  settlement     Now 
am  going  to  leave  you  alone  to  talk  the  matt( 
over ;  nor  do  I  intend  to  refer  to  it  again  unl 
invited  by  yourselves— with  the  assurance,  I  sha 
trust  that  you  have  decided  to  conform  to  m 
wishes." 

He  took  up  his  hat,  crossed  the  room,  pattec 


na«o»ropTHioBM>oiDmjau»  w 

-faed  his  face  with  a  g,^."**  *'  "^"^ 

"Wh«'do^'i,ri^w.'""  .,.'••"  *'   »«. 
oughtn't  todouh^T      ^'"'"ilhedo?    We 

life.    But  he  W,  S  /        '  ""'  "■»«  »  his 
•ill  come  of  i,  m-  "^ •  *"<*  *«-what 

h«r'^'     "«'     *-     -^-gl-ed     again 
n^al»  ^  y^    sake    say    something   in 

™in:••'^",:;;S'^-p^«^-*i-rbutow 

«  •«,  and  i,  must  givi  .Ti^v   ^"  T'"""" 
««  purpose  well  enoLh- heS       understand 

-^"rl^S^t"'"^'-"-    °^Xven-s 
^^He  laughed,  even  more  hollowly  ,ha„  she 

,  ."*^  knows!"  he  said      -Tl,-.  j    ••  .^ 
1»«  us  with  our  own  peurf."  ^"^  ''''"'  "^ 
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She  passed  her  hand  across  her  eyes  in  m 
gnef  and  misery.  * 

"Well,"  she  said,  with  a  quivering  sigh,  *' 
can't  complain;  and  I  don't  It  is  not  ofte 
woman  is  given  such  an  education  for  the  nati 
evfl  in  her.  I  think  it  teaches  me  to  welcc 
the  punishment  I  have  striven  so  hard  to  av< 
I  shall  be  clean  at  last  in  my  shame.  Let  me 
the  one  to  confess  it  to  him,  that  I  may  drink 
cup  to  its  dregs.  My  suffering  after  all  is  wo 
than  yours." 

"Is  it?    Why?" 

"  Cannot?  you  guess  ?  Because  I  have  lean 
to  love  him,  Herbert,  with  all  my  heart  and  so 
and  because  .  must  kill  before  his  eyes  the  thi 
he  has  honoured." 

"  Kill  I  you  don't  mean—" 
"O,  don't   look    so   scared!     That    wou 
be  a  hateful,  a  selfish  return  for  all  his  gentl 
ness   and    nobility— to    curse  my   love  with 
heritage  of  undeserved  remorse.      But  I  mu 
kill  his  trust  for  ever— O,  my  dear,  I'  must 
must ! " 

In  sudden  uncontrollable  anguish  she  threi 
herself  into  her  chair,  and  flinging  her  arms  ove 
the  desk,  buried  her  face  in  diem. 

In  the  meantime  Gilead,  returning  to  hu 
chambers,  set  himself  to  concoct  an  episde,  at 

once  guarded  and  alluring,  to  die  obese  one.  It 
was  a  delicate  task,  and  one  or  two  trials  weit 
needed  before  he  could  satisfy  himself  as  to  the 


•^^e  fan,.    TU*  fia,u„  _,  ,. 
(WipBtched :—  "'  ""  ""  assurer  he 

"Mr  Geoive  Bammll"  /.v 
to  him  lomehow  with™!!       *^  "^«  occurred 

«tf  as  a  candidate  Z^^/""'-  ^  «°  »«■''  him- 
G.  B.  dunlcs  dm  he  may  ,r,  '•"  ''"*'"°»-  Mr 
«=«ions  desired.     He  k^'^^^  **"? '°  *«  q««Iifi- 

If  seen  someUnng  of  We^"  h""'. "'""'«'  '■  "» 
Montaigne  that  Silence  .„h  m^  '**™' '"»  •"» 
v^jrserviceabJe in  o^n"^;""'^'^ '"'»''''" 
•»««,  he  believes,  of  bLw  v,  '^"^'y- ""  "ay 
••O  he .»  quite  ^!g^"'J^^J  ¥»  "^^^ 
'»»<«"•-»"'  to  the  tesl  of  witte?°°  ""  *' 

{"^f^^P^I^"  'o  await  in  some 

"trir  '«pemhle  ine:^Jf '^'=^.~~P«'<'"»  as 
*ui.edGiIeadtoASr?t^~''"«°°»«''-  It 
"•^doutofXmowSof  •"'  '^"«  •»  «»ke  *« 
forion,;  only  hr.,ti'7r'^'°"'«»'»d 

hN'"'»»«.comSnwi.27'r  "^''y 
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villain  should  go  unmasked,  a  problematic  n 
derer  be  allowed  to  pursue  his  nefarious  coi 
with  impunity.  ' 

Still  his  application  might,  probably  would 
unsuccessful;  and  in  that  case,  what  then  ?  Tl 
would  be  nothing  for  it — an  undesirable  altei 
tive— but  to  put  the  police  on  the  track  of 
advertiser. 

For  that  day  and  the  next  he  lay  dose, 
going  near  the  Agency ;  and,  on  the  third  m( 
ing,  there  was  a  telegram  awaiting  him  at  the  p 
office.     He  opened  it,  somewhat  nervously, 
read: —     i 

**  Offer  accepted  provisionally.  Betenio-mor 
morning  at  Church  Army  Home  Unemployed  It 
Coldbath  Lane  Brixton,     fV,  Wr 

So,  after  all,  he  was  chosen!  Fervently 
hoped  that  he  would  not  be  found  wanting,  j 
that  thought  had  its  necessary  corollary  in  anot 
What  was  he  going  to  do  when  he  met 
Winsom  Wyllie  face  to  face  ?  Why,  apparei 
a  thing  which  he  had  never  done  in  his  life  be 
— chop  wood. 

It  seemed  quite  paralysing,  astounding, 
had  never  until  this  moment  thought  out 
course  of  action,  and  here  was  the  problem  ai 
ally  squaring  up  to  him.  He  had  to  chop  woo 
that  was  the  only  fact  immediately  plain  to 
comprehension.  True  the  man  had  beha 
vilely  m  intention  to  an  unhappy  young  won 


TM  «WT  OF  THl  OWra  OKTOmUK    Ml 
22?*?*  ~  "^ :  f»e  th«  ««,e  young  womm 

avour  and  of  afterward,  tempting  that  i>u*n» 
^poj^dy  to  hi,  doom.     Butdi^all^ 

P«rticte  of  U^  evidence  exbted  to  substantiate 

«*»  the  y«r.  he  was  become  the  sole  an^„5, 
potable  beneficiary.    And  what  else? 

Noting  else.  Vague  surmises,  dadowv 
d-^what  was  Aere  in  them  al  ?TS 
""*"'<""«  ««««h  to  know  that  thete  ^ 
^  yet  a  dmppointed  legatee  who  di"^  ^ 
<WUyofundue  influences  or  mental  i^Z^ 
W^  Th«  a  tesutor  did  not  do  whaT^'Si 

*etotfrom,t,«|f.u„^Q„^^,    Not  for  a 
«om«t  JTie  Uw  to  GUead  was  nothing  but  a 

we  mojves,  but  decided  on  tite  fact,  before  S. 
tet.^**  T  '■«*"  ""^  couldj^e 

Kt^^^iKktle^r*"  '^'^'"«  = 
^  uunea  inat  he  was  enjoying  a  smafl 
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fortune  to  the  possession  of  which  another  wa 

every  mom!  right  entitled.    That  was  enouffl 

the  Paladin.  ^^ 

Or  was  he  so  enjoying  it  ?    That  same  a 

noon  Gilead  paid  another  visit  to  Somerset  H( 

-yonly  to  find  that  the  will,  so  far  as  he  o 

discover,    remained    yet    unproved.      He 

puzzled;  but  on  the  whole  reassured.     Su 

this  delay  argued  some  remorse,  at  least  m 

hesitation,  on  the  part  of  the  legatee  ?    Or  di 

imply  a  reluctance  in  him  to  take  that  step  wl 

must  put  his  coveted  victim  for  ever  beyond 

reach  of  hid  arts  and  solicitations  ?    Whiche 

way,  nothing  but  advantage  could  accrue  from 

ascertaining  that  wealth,  and  the  power  whicl 

bestows  were  engaged,  and  sternly,  on  the  a 

of  the  young  lady.    The  warning,  for  the  besi 

its  value,  should  not  be  thrown  away  upon  sue! 

man,  so  audacious  and  yet  so  wary. 

Ten  o'clock  the  following  morning  fou 
Gilead  punctual  to  his  appointment  in  Coldbs 
Lane,  Brixton.  It  was  not  a  prepossessing  neij 
bourhood,  nor  was  the  day  exhilarating.  Undo 
cloudy  sky  brooded  an  atmo^here  of  sticky  hun 
dity.  The  squalor  of  a  deep- London  slum  w 
represented  by  everything  in  the  way  of  dreai 
ness  but  itb  swarming  life.  Here  were  the  dt 
dwelling-houses,  the  tawdry  shops,  the  costef 
barrows,  the  stench  of  fish  frying  in  rancid  greas 
Only  the  human  congestion  was  less— nodiing  t 
comparison.    A  postman,  with  a  flaccid  bag,  si^ 


«»4edo.«,g«™^^    Gl-d  knocked 

"Who-,  there ?"„ki?f^  approached. 
A  clodT  indeL^  5^' "PPOinnnenl,  si,." 

•fce  hour.ij  .:;^tieV.,:t«'^^r  r"'«' 

«*  w  delibenuelv  m  X  deliberately,  yet 

Cile«l-.  .tate^t^    H^aZ^  "™8"  "^ 
««l««»tiVeIy.      gLh  !„1?T^  «°  ponder  it 

PMly  moring.  «  '"«  a  man  asleep  and 

NtSUt^^!  ^  ""^  «o  GHead,  but 

•g^  and  <me  ^T*?!?"'  "^  »  ""boured 

h|l«  gKmpse  of  a  doWbl  ^5  Si  '^'"' 
•Mat  its  further  end.  a  ijLt         '*  *  *°<>^- 

•**. and  ^v^b^tn^J"^  »  ~*y"a 
k.a«dind2Se"'dKf'S:t:?"'"'^ 
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"Come  in,  can't  you,** Mid  die  voice,  peev 
and  Giietfd,  slipping  through,  found  hiniaell 
to  face  with  Mr  Win^m  WyUie. 

He  waa  in  an  undreia  of  grey  flannel, 
braces  were  discarded ;  his  shirt,  open  and  c 
less,  drooped  in  moist  folds ;  his  trousers  u 
down  over  his  boots,  almost  concealing  i 
Behind,  he  bore  a  much  greater  resemblan 
an  exhausted  elephant  than  to  any  sinister  I 
oi  melodrama.  N  or  was  his  obverse  preposse 
A  lugubrious,  ponderous  man,  who  took  his  ( 
neu  badly  '^  a  man  who  might  have  figured  i 
over-bbwA  down,  seeing  how  his  grizzled  hair 
up  from  his  scalp  and  his  whiskers  out  froi 
jaws ;  a  nuui  with  a  ridiculous  lachrymose  mo 
man  whose  voice  had  suety  tears  in  it,  a  mai 
seemed  to  pity  himself  profoundly — such  wa 
general  impression  conveyed  to  Gilead. 
creature's  adiposity,  he  was  no  less  convi 
was  no  local  rising.  It  was  a  general  uphi 
and  nothing  short  of  a  change  of  constii 
would  suffice  to  reduce  it 

The  stranger,  Gilead  once  entered,  < 
the  gate  with  a  fretful  slam  and  put  up  th( 
Then  he  turned  to  regard  his  visitor^-the  \ 
thought  morosely. 

"  H'm ! "  he  said  at  last,  wearily  moppin 
brow.  "  I  have  committed  myself,  and  I  mt 
through  with  it,  I  suppose.  Do  you  know,  y 
man,  what  decided  my  dioice  <^  you  out  of- 
God,  I  don't  dare  recall  the  number ! — myria 


•"lorive  merT'""^    ■">'    "»»doi»ne«    of 

fi»«k  with  A     TST^tl""*^-    '  *•■"  be 
"•Moated,  in  &«  fhJ.     •  u      ""   «*<»  «re  "o 

•mnbled  under  the  mm.~?.-     ^  "  '**«<'  •••"I 

k«>«d  theimplii.tion ;  aTd  hell  j IfT '  u  ^° 
«  another  mood,  over  the  «^n^  ^'"  '"«''«'• 


^^ 
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was  vanity,  but  he  had  not  thought  to  encoun 
a  vanity  quite  so  abject 

The  stranger  turned  heavily,  and,  motion] 
Gilead  to  accompany  him,  slouched  towards  i 
rearward  shed. 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  "  my  thoughts  weigh  me  dow 
they  are  too  much  for  my  single  endurance ;  tl 
was  why  I  wanted  a  companion  to  distract  i 
from  them — to  take  me  out  of  myself." 

There  were  a  couple  of  blocks  and  sto< 
standing  ready,  with  bill-hooks  and  a  plenti 
supply  of  Ipgs  waiting  to  be  split.  The  Strang 
took  his  seat,  and  Gilead,  divesting  himself  of  1 
coat,  followed  his  example.  The  other  observi 
him  with  a  doleful  curiosity. 

"  This  is  new  to  you,"  he  said.  "  I  daresi 
you  are  wondering  how  I  come  to  have  the  n 
of  the  place.  It  is  closed,  as  a  matter  of  fac 
from  lack  of  patronage  by  the  unemployed,  wl 
nevertheless  themselves  declare  that  they  ai 
as  numerous  and  deserving  as  ever.  I  hired 
for  a  week,  stipulating  that  my  personal  labou 
should  be  set  against  die  rent  If  you  want  b 
spare  your  fingers,  don't  hold  your  billet  like  that 
Watch  me." 

For  several  minutes  he  hewed  and  laboured 
in  a  perfect  frenzy  of  energy,  and  only  desisted 
when  he  was  streaming  from  every  pore. 

"Hal"hesaid.  "I  lard  die  lean  earth,  lifas 
— like  whom?"  j 

Faistaff,  I  think,"  said  Gilead. 


(< 


™«  «»tn«.  OF  TH.  0BS8K  OBNTUnUN    «, 

xou  are  a  reaHA<-  •»  u-.     -j  '* 

.T^y"<»'«'dG.lead  stiffly. 
^^I^^ver  Aought  of  Aat,"  said  GiI«„J  un- 

w^^psenon.     Now^^d\r  Xa  US^ 
:;A^umed,  I  confess."  «Ud  Gilead. 

conceal  sometlung?"    '**""S-^'  "eU!    You 
"My  name." 
"Anything  else?" 
"My  object,  perhaps." 

mZ^-     '' "°' *«  fi^kness.  now,  to  be 

seeker  after  the  truA    a  — ^r  i  '  "^  » 

«  practical  psycholoeist     mI  !  T*''  ^  ^  '*• 

••Nt'":s:^.."°°''j-"°y<'>"ten?" 


giliadba;lm 


nodded  with    some    melanchol] 


The   other 
gFatification. 

••  The  ihdifference  shall  be  reciprocal,"  he  S^d 
'•It  shall  be  none  to  me.  Indeed  I  could  nc 
longer  think  of  insulting  your  psychology  by  any 
suggestion  of  payment" 

"Very  well,  "said  Gilead.  "I  have  no  wish 
to  tax  your  conscience  in  a  fresh  matter.  What 
its  sensitiveness  decrees  is  sure  to  be  right" 

He  spoke  with  fathomless  irony ;  but  at  the 
word  conscience,  the  stranger  seized  his  bill-hook 
and  set  to  chopping  agam  with  a  violence  that 
was  simply  (destructive. 

'•  •  O,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would  melt ! ' " 
he  gasped  presendy,  pausing  in  a  state  of  semi- 
collapse. 

He  groaned,  wrung  his  brow,  and  squatting, 
sunk  upon  himself  like  an  imbaked  cottage  loaC 
heaved  a  dismal  sigh  and  looKed  up. 

••  Since  we  are  established  on  these  very  inti- 
mate and  confidential  terms,"  he  said,  "tell  me 
frankly,  how  does  my  size  strike  you  ?" 
"  All  of  a  heap,"  said  GUead  shortly. 
The  other  moaned. 

"But  less  of  a  heap  than  when  you  first 
entered  — O,  yes!  be  candid  and  admit  it" 

"Why,  surely,"  began  Gilead,  with  some  in- 
dignation, "  you  are  not  expecting — " 

"  When  one  is  excruciatingly  conscious  of  his    . 
every  ounce  avoirdupois,"  interrupted    Mr  Wyllie 
miserably,     "he     knows,    if    it    is     no    more 
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^  a  button  that  has  burst  off  his  waistcoat 
Something,  however  insignificant,  has  gone.    The 

"More  than  a  week,"  said  Gilead.  "Youll 
have  to  hire  anotl  r  yard-sevend  yardsror 
else  adopt  other  means."  ^        ' 

J'''lhl'T^^'\'^^  ^'  ^y"^*«'  ^'"o^t  weep- 
ing, 'that  the  canker  of  a  corroding  conscience 
should,   instead  of  devouring,   blow^some  men 

Mriinvi'^U^  ""''^  *^  ^■^^^•"  ^^  Gilead. 
Natorl"  '"  commenting  on  the  ways  of 

The  stranger  glanced  at  him  rather  balefully 
and  resumed  his  chopping  but  languidly. 

he  slid  ^°^'  *^*^''  ^^'  *^'  ^^"^^  ^"''  '"®'" 

rflJl?**^^Vr'"u  ?^"'  '^^'  ^'  P^-^^^^'"  said 
S  Z  t  """""'  °^  '^"  honorarium  being 
waived,  this  becomes  a  mere  friendly  axrcommoda- 
uon. 

"But  it's  just  the  friendliness   I  question" 
answered  the  stranger,  aggrieved 

wMe  GUead.  totally  forgetful  of  his  own  inactivity 
watched  him.  pursuing  his  thoughts  the  while. 

wnrvi    iLT"'   *!\^»^  a^tractedly,  "is  not  Nor- 
wood ;  but  It  neighbours  on  it." 

"I  perceive,"  snapped  the  other,  "that  you 
are  quite  a  traveller."  ^ 


IM 


OILBAD  BALM 


GOead  hardly  heard  him.  He  was  speed 
ing  as  to  how  he  could  most  tellingly  intro^i 
the  subject  of  his  mission. 

"  There  are  butterflies,"  he  said  suddenly  a 
firmly,  "in  the  Zermatt  Valley." 

"There  are  also,  I  believe."  said  Mr  Wyl 
"owls  in  Athens  and  coals  at  Newcastle." 

He  paused  in  his  labour,  and  glooming  roui 
in  a  dismally  sarcastic  spirit,  encountered  the  ej 
of  the  young  man  fixed  keenly  on  him. 

••  Well,  sir,"  he  said ;  "  what  then  ?  " 

"  If  wood-chopping  failed  to  reduce  your  fa 
said  Gilead' distinctly,  "you  might  try  butter 
hunting." 

"O!  might  I?" 

"  And  mountain-climbing." 

"Indeed?" 

"  The  pursuit  of  unprotected  females  is  als 
'  doubtless,  conducive  to  an  active  state  of  body." 

"  This  may  be  pleasantry  —  " 

".While  a  murderous  assault  or  so  on  a  fe 
trusting  old  gentlemen  might  help  to  take  sohm 
thing  out  of  you  " 

Mr  Wyllie  urtered  an  exclamation,  half  rose 
and  sank  down  again  with  a  flabby  smile. 

"  I  would  merely  suggest  St.  Niklaus  in  th( 
Zermatt  Valley  as  a  suitable  headquarters  to  sud 
operations,"  said  Gilead.  "Do  you  know  the 
place  at  all?" 

His  companion  shook  his  head. 

"This  humour,  young  gentleman/'  he  said, 


TO  QDWT  OF  Tin.  OBW  OTNTUI,^  ,», 
"a.  I  presume,  of  the  new  oider.  I  confeM  it  ;• 
beyond  myperhap,  old-fa.hioned  und«^"  ' ' 

"My  conscience,  sir,"  said  thestnmeer  "ac 
r    !?  "If  *7  *""  **  ■"<»'  consistS^v^" 

"Then  to  what."  said  Gilead.  aghast  before 

W<»J  with  .ha.  u^';"^t^\r  "-  -«- 
■Now  IS  this  depravity  or  innocence,"  cried  the 

"ool.  puffing  and  gasping  :^.  '^,  f^t'n^lJr 

l^"'C^  *'  r"?'  f-»  of  anoVer^he 
arf,    diat  dm  gross  slander  should  not  pas^  un 

^ted  You  appear  .0  be  a  reader,  sir  Tdl 
•'T-'^dT,  "^  '  Night-Lights'  i "  ™' 
..fri  *?^^  G''<«<'.  astonished. 

.. »,   ,f  ^''ow-womi  in  the  Grass '  ?  " 
'  No. 

■•No'*  ^**''*^"°'  o''  Evadne'  i » 


■  .r-i 
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The  stranger,  with  a  mipreme  effort,  sat  u 

"A  reader  I"  he  exclaimed  scomfiiUy-, 

reader!    And  you  wiU   be  telling  me  ne» 

suppose,  diat  you  have  never  even    heart 

Cornelia  Cox  I" 

"I  am  bound  to  confess  that  I  never  ha 
said  Gilead. 

The  stranger  smacked  his  biU-hook  into 
block  before  him,  and,  with  a  mighty  stnu 
got  to  his  feet.  ^ 

"  What  ?  "  he  cried  hoarsely :  "  Cornelia, 
one,  the  peerless,  the  incomparable,  die 
novelist  of  her  age-and  he  does  not  even  fc 
her  name  I  O,  in  what  nethermost  depths 
darkness  is  not  the  philistine  of  our  genera 
capable  of  enclosing  himself!  Not  to  have  he 
of  Cornelia  Cox!" 

"  Sir,"  said  Gilead,  rising,  nettled,  in  his  ti 
and  moved  to  an  instant  resolution.  "  I  am  sc 
that  my  ignorance  offends  you.  But  diougl 
am  uninformed  as  to  the  lady's  name  and  woi 
I  can  claim  some  knowledge  of  anodier  roman 
which  may  both  startle  and  disturb  you.  I  allu 
sir,  to  Mr  Winsom  Wyllie." 

"Well,"  said  the  stranger,  for  the  first  ti 
coolly—"  what  of  him  ?    /did  not  write  the  boc 
nor,  I  trust,  are  you  presuming  to  attribute 
authorship  to  Miss  Cox .?" 

"  Book  ?    Authorship  ?  "  cried  Gflead,  starin 
"Certainly,"  said  the  other.     "You  did  n 
guess  .>    But  your  ignorance  was  excusable 


ll 

w*t  case.    Y*M,  ..v  i ^ 


COj 


—' "'^"ifwan    lis 

a  popular  fa^^^i^'  V*  «ke"  f«.n. 

'(ghdy,  the  tide  oft^LT^./.J^'^^ 
ld,S2:r^''*"»«»»*^P«hi,ha„d.o 

g^y  „      """««'•       It  B  Bundy-Emmanuel 


CHAPTER  XIII 

THE  QUEST  OF  THE  OBESE  GENTLEMAN  {cOnHm 

Utterly  dumfoundered  as  he  was  for  the  mom 
Gilcad  very  quickly  rallied  from  his  stupelact 
and,  summoning  all  his  native  urbanity  to  his  i 
advanced  a  step  and  seized  the  stranger's  ri 
hand  in  both  of  his  own. 

"  Mr  Bundy,"  he  said,  "  I  apologise  to  ^ 
with  all  my  heart." 

His  tone  was  so  unmistakably  sincere,  t 
the  obese  gentleman  descended,  figurativ< 
from  the  stilts  on  which  he  was  mounted  a 
involuntarily  returned  the  pressure  of  his  finge 
only  gasping  a  little  in  a  slow  and  cod-li 
manner. 

"The  sarcasm,  the  innuendo,"  said  Giles 
"of  which  I  cannot  pretend  to  hold  myself  gui 
less,  must  have  appeared  to  you  as  pointless 
they  were  impertinent     My  sole  excuse  is  th 
I  took  you  for  someone  else." 

"O,  indeed!"  said  Mr  Bundy,  heavi 
perplexed. 

"Yes,"  said  Gilead— "I  cannot,  I  must  ni 
say  for  whom,  lest  I  further  endanger  a  confidenc 
which  my  rashness  has  already  sufficiently  in 
perilled.  But  when  1  tell  you,  sir,  in  the  sd 
attempt  at  self-justification  which  exists  to  me 

894 
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«*•  »  Gflead  m1_*      '"'"  "^  "»«».  «1«« 
*ei^J.    "^  '^''■»  Agency?"  e^,.„^ 

been  commi«edtot^  °^J';,.°*«'  '"-o""  h-ve 
•ive  a.  my.df     /  ^^1"^«"«  »  represent. 

'  say.  to  be  someone  eke  =ni        ."^  VW.  as 

\r»r  advertisement  and^  JTJ"^  "*"«' 
Junfoitunate,  as  to  find  nL!^  ^P^'  "^  «> 
Iphnation  am  wno  l«r  •"«?««'■  %  •«- 
|l«»ely.    Wm  TOu  te  ^   •  r  •*  °fl'««d  less 

U  iy  reiteI^°eS  tCS!.  ""^J  *'*  '■«• 
lace   that  what«v„     ^i?  *"^  "'*  *e  assur- 

F^w;!::sra^ir^",'^-^^ve 
»5l"o.r°;s^^eS'"«^--to 

■-  "•way.  compfetr^iS  "^Mr  B  T 
'a  supreme  effort  to  throw  off  ^r.^'^Yr 
ttpait  into  which  he  had  Z!         .  **  '*"™«» 

"If^ay  as  possib^  tlT"  ""'""'»■«'«'• 
jjjj^^„  myaelf,  I  positively  do.  on  this 

'aGaLd"'"  ""^  •''^  *»  "css-pmposes," 
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'*We  will  do  so  no  longer,**  cried  the  oi 
"  I  should  know,  sir.  of  the  lofty  motives  w 
actuate  your  Agency ;  and,  more,  of  the  pen 
reputation  of  its  founder.  I  should  take  it  m 
honour,  sir,  if  you  would  permit  me  to  make 
to  Mr  Balm  the  bosom  which  has  already, 
diance  unwittingly,  half  revealed  itself  t 
stranger." 

"  I  shall  be  delighted,"  said  Gilead  gra^ 
"  You  heap  coals  of  fire  on  my  head." 

"Then,  sir,"  said  Mr  Bundy,  with  a  gleai 
real  brightness,  "do  me  the  favour— the  mon 
is  well  advanced— to  share  with  me  my  limch 
which  lies  ready  for  us  yonder." 

He  led  the  way  to  the  shed,  where  la 
basket  well  packed  with  pSLt6  de  ibie  gras  sc 
wiches  under  a  napkin,  some  Bath  buns 
cream  cakes,  a  sjrphon  of  soda-water,  a  tuml 
and  a  flask  of  whisky. 

"Sit,  sir,  sit,"  said  the  stranger;  "and,  w 
we  eat,  I  will,  with  your  permission,  make  km 
to  you  that  part  of  my  story  which  turns  upon 
fortuity  which  has  made  you  my  honou 
confidant.     It  is  soon  told." 

He  ofifered  Gilead  a  sandwich,  took  a  du 
of  three  himself,  devoured  two  with  a  falli 
visage,  ancl,^  waving  the  other  in  his  hai 
began: — 

"  My  name,  sir,  is  as  I  told  you  Emmani 
Bundy;  my  residence  is  situate  in  the  Leigha 
Court  Road,  Streatham ;  my  business  is  tlut 
a  hide-merchant,  in  the  pursuit  of  which,  1  ffi 


nBwawdjnnoBKMoHNTunuK  «t 
which  would  Sfr  Vh.^     *"'  ""»"  '^'■«y 

««w  been  mine    Y«»  ^"^  °'  "•'»«  "«^ 
"cun.'^'e  w Worn  "^"  11^""^"  «f°'* 

-y»^t^:L:X'^-:j-r  revive 

•»  «o  that  transcendent  ThI.-  "'^'P'orance 

y«. in  truth. .^t™^ T"P^"'  *°°»n- 

1»«e  «andwii«lttbite  il    If''  ^^  '^  *« 
-•■I  had  alwaw  fcu„?        ,       *"  ^ntinued) : 

U~  the  mZ^^'i^^T^;:*-"^^ 

lileraoire.    Such  doau^  a""  agnificance  of 

h»««unde«^^^7f'5,.»^«^  ««.  such  an 

Aehumanwull    Tk?     i  •      ''*«?  wofkings  of 

Here  was  a  woman.  I  felt  .t!  .  <^'°"'-''°'™ '  f 
U  of  life  to  it,  ^U  /is  ?  *"'^  *' 

W'-2ir:^^^rs-\^«™'''«-f 

Ifaadly.  and  cotIuS'  !l-  '  "^^  ^S*""  Pro- 
Mwiche.  :-!!^     ^  *^''«  ^°*"  handfij  of 
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^'  I  am  a  iMchelor,  sir.  I  had  never  until 
gracious  moment  encountered  a  soul  capaU 
understanding  and  responding  to  the  deep  s 
menu  within  my  own.  Every  profound  ex] 
sion  of  her  feeling  seemed  to  find  an  echo  ii 
breast.  Truths  that  I  had  conceived,  but 
failed  to  find  utterance  for,  she  could  crystallu 
a  phrase.  The  insensate  world  of  criti 
accused  her  of  platitude :  jackasses,  whose  pa 
dermatous  hides  were  insensible  to  the  fine  f 
of  satire,  were  dull  to  the  blows  of  anything 
than  a  bludgeon.  But  /  recognized ;  /  un 
stood. 

"One  day  I  came  across  her  portrait  it 
iUustrated  paper.  I  wiU  not  dweU  upon 
emotions.  It  was  a  face—haunting,  ethere 
which  exactly  embodied  my  conception  of 
writer.  Looking  into  iu  eyes,  I  could  fat 
at  a  glance  the  unmistakable  source  of  '  Ni 
Lights';  the  very  'Evanescence  of  Evac 
spoke  in  that  ductile  form.  From  that  mon 
my  existence  became  little  more  than  a  devou 
hunger,  a  prolonged  swoon  of  passion." 

He  finished  the  sandwiches  and  started  < 
cream  tart  before  he  spoke  again. 

"One  day,  after  a  struggle  with  myself,  I 
adesperatethinjgr— -I  wrote,  through  her  publish 
to  Miss  Cornelia  Cox  I  wrote  palpitating,  i 
delicious  tremor ;  I  pronounced  myself  the  n 
faithfiil,  the  most  adoring  of  her  disciples; 
pen  travelled  on  the  wings  of  intoxication, 
my  rapture  she  answered  me." 


ne  Mopped  to   take  a  .iwv^^   ^    .^. 
''^•ky  and  loda.  ^^**   tumbler  of 

ne.  Mr  Baim  "  understand  and  excuse 

my  conviction.  I    I^^™  '^^,  *^  «>"'*gc  of 

••iH  mo»  Intinrnte^mfaT^f       .  *'••''  "'"'■'«» « 
«"«fl  delay  be^^  fe^  <>'  souls,  a«l  I  delayed 

*«««y  of  a  full  habit  7^y  i,  Sr*^  *?"«""- 
die  sun  of  passion  I,  .^^'^  "**  '*«««ned  for 
d»  «.«mrS.l"^^  develop  in  „^ 
"■ve  comaponded  wrf  i  k"  "r"  y>»"  "ow  we 

••ve  never  yet  ol^iet  .*"'  """'  ^'  ^'°'  *• 

"Not?"  said  Gilead     "W-ii      ^ 
For  aU  Misi  Cox  k«,«  v«..,      ^^  "'"'  *«• ' 
"•y  lave  been  Awr~^  ?""  f"^'  Proportion, 

JSj^-^^-P^^ven^tlTa"^ 

"  ImpoesiWe,"  he  said  •  "  for-_*k 
Wessed-webavel^-^^^J 
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gnphs,  and  the  one  of  myself  that  I  sent  her  wt 
takm  yars  ago  wken  I  was  slim  and  conufyr 

He  rose  with  difficulty,  and,  feeling  in  th 
pocket  of  his  coat  which  hung  near,  produced  tw 
photographs  in  a  folding  frame  which  he  offere 
to  Gilead. 

"  J;ook,  sir,"  he  said  hoarsely,  "  and  considc 
the  measure  of  retribution  exacted  for  one  momer 
of  unthinking  vanity.  Yet  surely— the  views  w 
had  exchanged  had  been  in  themselves  so  fine,  s 
shapely,  had  been  uttered  in  so  exalted  a  straii 
of  poetry— the  little  imposition,  amounting  to  » 
more  than  a,  harmless  anachronism,  might  havi 
been  thought  natural  and  excusable  ?  And  ii 
succumbing  to  the  temptation  I  had  no  thoughi 
but  to  resume,  as  quickly  and  as  effectually  as 
possible,  the  contours  of  the  photograph.  Alas! 
in  compounding  with  one's  conscience  Destiny 
always  chooses  th^  inconvenient  moment  for  ex- 
posure. Judge  of  my  feelings  when  I  tell  you 
that  circumstances  ruled,  all  in  one  instant,  di« 
the  too-long-delayed  meeting  between  us  should 
be  fixed,  at  last  and  inevitably,  for  the  middle  of 
next  week ! " 

He  stood  by,  quite  sagging  with  dejection, 
while  Gilead,  with  a  profound  face,  examined  the 
pictures.  That  of  the  lady  presented  a  half-length 
in  book-muslin,  a  litde  posfe,  the  visage  a  littk 
spare,  but  sentimental  and  interesting.  Tun%  ^ 
to  the  other,  he  found  it  hard  to  repress  a  smik. ' 
It  had  certainly  been  taken,  by  inference,  yean 
ago.     Mr  Bundy  appeared  in  it  as  a  coimparativdy 


8^  n.i^7t^'J''i« 'datively  di^: 
•oAeir  owner.  "'' "^  "**"»«' 4e  artides 

"  You  have  honoured  me  «V  »  K-     •  j 
>:«»»  confidence.     My«lwt      •  u    *'*  "  *'* 
tion,  is  at  your  service  »'     '*""'  P"»»°>P- 

vanity  never  m  c^  „    ^u    **""'«  «»  Aat 
««dy;|enuineIydesi.,S"' J^/:i«-»«%  *« 

Wieve  I  can  ans^XU^o*^'*^^  '  ' 
should  I  take  such  steMo*!™-  ^f°"^y>>^. 
("""We?    You  com.«i^  otherwise  to  make  it 

«id"<^^":f^f  *  " -^  hope  of  success" 
"e  spote  wiA^a  1^""  «»  egg  by  boilin  -.. 
•""rf^he^  *,r^°  "^"*«-    "No,  Mr 

y^  stomach  wiA  Z  C^ti;!;^y"-y°"P»«>Per 
'^  the  other  ?••  "^  '"'"'^^  5^"  "^duceit 
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Mr  Bundy,  with  a  self-conscious  look,  g^ced 
down  at  the  luncheon-basket 

"  I  am  afraid,"  he  murmured,  "that  you  have 
made  a  poor  meal." 

"  I  have  had  one  sandwich,  sir,"  answered 
Gilead :  "and  I  could  wish,  for  your  sake,  that  I 
had  had  all.  But  what  can  it  matter  to  you? 
The  spiritual  communion  for  which  you  crave  is 
hardly  concerned  with  things  of  the  flesh." 

"  It  must  suffer,  its  lustre  must  sink  diminished 
in  the  shadow  of  the  moral  falsehood,"  cried  Mr 
Bundy,  abashed  and  despairing. 

"  Then,'  sir,"  said  Gilead,  "  apply  truth  for  a 
remedy.  It  is  the  only  one.  Come,  be  a  man, 
Mr  Bundy,  and  own  up  and  ask  absdution." 

"  I  dare  not,"  answered  the  obese  gendeman, 
almost  weeping — "I  dare  not.  Her  sensitiveness 
— the  shock — my  tongue-tied  confusion!  She 
does  hot  even  know  my  vocation.  Sooner  or, 
later  she  would  have  to,  and  then— the  doubk 
disillusionment  I " 

"  I  would  not  wrong  her,"  said  Gilead  ;  "bull 
wealth,  with  the  best  of  us,  is  a  flattering  recon-j 
mendation." 

The  other  looked  at  him  meltingly. 
"  Ah ! "  he  sighed,  ••  if  I  could  only  find  one;] 
cultured,  diplomatic,  who  would  consent  to  be  mj\ 
deputy  for  the  truth !  " 
Gilead  drew  himself  up. 
"  You  mean  me,"  he  said. 
"  I  know  you  represent  it,"  faltered  Mr  BundfJ 
— ^and  stopped,  casting  down  his  eyes. 


™.  QDBOT  OF  TM  OBES,  OMTOJOUN    m 
J^  young  man  consMered  a  little 

-y>» ^^^ri^'^ "^"^y-  "low. 

note  of  in^Sr  .r:Sry'!?"' '"''  «*-  ^  « 

"f^'^,**"'''"*"  ""^hed  with  riee 
<»-^twiS'^;fi::«'-  --  '^•h  me  at 

™b  qubst  o,  the  obbsb  cbnt:^,„  (.^^^ 

fou^'h.w°:^td^.sr:far~"  ^'^ 

in  Maida  Vale.     He^?  °^ '"■'°'"^'*»«« 
■««  than  a  ,M-sent  ^  '"T  S^^e,  and  for 

rfcenain  ^1^  ^Utl^"''^''?'^ 
nine  in  him  a  rCrf  ^Ih  ^  ^^°«  "^  '^^• 
a«I.  Onewt52^et^dd^'""^?'^«» 

Jif^.'TJop-Ae  first  in  his  life^"^: 
««dJly   feminine^T"  Gil^  t^'""  T 

Ktf:s^'r-»-^'"^»i^'tr 

«~*Di  not  De  such  a  woman  as  to  pet  a  ffrievanc* 
oerare  it  was  iustififvl     tu-  S"cvance 
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admitted  destroyed  the  reason ;  only  that  strong 
will  had  pQwer  to  keep  it  out 

A  slattern  servant  admitted  him  into  die 
bijou  hall,  and  there  kept  him  standing  while  she 
delivered  the  note  to  her  mistress.  She  came 
back  shortly  and,  breathing  heavily,  showed  him 
into  the  bijou  drawing-room  and  there  left  him. 
Glancing  around,  Gilead  saw  torn  lace  curtains,  a 
piano  with  candle  brackets  run  with  grease,  a 
dirty  table-cloth,  and  on  it  the  debris  of  a  meal 
of  biscuits  and  soda-water  scattered  among  many 
papers.  The  whole  house  looked  as  if  it  habitu- 
ally  woke  too  late  to  tidy  up  the  confusion  of 
yesterday. 

A  step  at  the  door  brought  him  to  attention, 
and  he  bowed  with  a  feeling  between  chivalry 
and    wonder.      The    incomparable    one    stood 
before  him,  and  he  had  to  admit  to  himself  that 
she  was  gaunt,  fade,  and  presumably  in  the  over- 
prime  of  life.    Certainly  there  was  a  resemblance 
to  the  portrait,  but  as  certainly  it  was  the  resem- 
blance of  an  unflattering  copy.     Miss  Cox  was  in 
a  neglig^  of  soiled  white  serge  or  flannel ;  there 
was  an  air  of  transcendental  slipshoddiness  about] 
her ;  her  hair  fell  in  unconsidered  loops ;  her  thin-  i 
ness  amounted    to  emaciation;  her  complexioii! 
had  once  no  doubt  been  ethereal,  but  h^d  materid^j 
i«ed  in  the  course  of  time,  mellowing  to  the  ^ 
of  antique  parchment.    But  the  expression  was  ^ 
there,  spiritual,   ineffiible— and  languishing,  for] 
the  utmost  of  its  passionate  soul,  through  a 
of  large  burning  eyes. 


raRQCMT0FTHB0B«8.O«NTLmUK    M. 

foreseen  demands  uponT  T^JfT  T"^  """ 
she  held  the  accrSg  kL  iiTK''"«K'^"^ 
handkerehief.  none  too  Vte^'  «*  K??V 
P«P«ually  fanned  heraetf  '      *  "■"*  »'*« 

of  so  del  Je  a  i^^  "rvS-^i"  I"""- 
correspondent's  intimation  as  toth.  ,  J"""" 

induced  him  to  the^^T^f  h?  '*^"s*Wd' 
U.  me  assure  you  ^U  "dt^eKSi^f '• 
with  the  p«>fom,dest  sympathVwkh  a„T  ** 
for  its  nature.     He  de^Ke!!"       **  "'P^' 

Wm.    "S^^^kT'^''"*^  *^-  '•"•errupting 

Mow  to"es^'t-  T-  "'•■■  *«  «"■'"'  ta  ^3y 
bdfc«  2    I    ^><*<^«yfor  the  truth.    O 
wneye  me,   I    understand  fiillv  I    I    i...     i     * 

beaded  this  moment "  '^         ^**  '*>"« 

"He^1°'^*°»^  intense. 

P*»e.    Thepho^nl^-  '^•«''""»'«™J 

ail'Tal^  „1l'^'"T  °'  ««i°8  it"  «id 
"«n  at  a  loj^  observing  that  she  stOMed 

«*  ^in^L*^  "tif-  °»  Aat^Zission. 
-«  Hack  m  her  seat,  «,bbingr  amphoricaHy. 
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"DcKver  your  blow,  sir.  in  swiftest  mcrey,' 
she  said.     "Strike  and  spare  not    Return  tc 
your  principal  and  denounce  the  fond  impostor, 
who  sought,  by  an  ardent  subterfuge,  to  dram 
out  for  yet  a  little  the  linkM  sweetness  of  a  corre- 
spondence which  had  come  to  form  the  romance 
and  solace  of  her  loveless  days.     Your  mission  k 
the  to^tli.    Speak  it  unpityingly.    Compare  for 
his  disenchantment  the  portrait  with  the  original  ; 
say  that  you  found  me  spare,  unattractive  if  you 
will,  past  my  first  youth ;  assert,  what  it  is  useless 
to  deny,   that,   with    the  desperate  purpose  to 
retain  his  admiration,  to  evoke  even  a  warmer,  a 
more  ecstatic  communion  of  soul,   I  did  that, 
succumbed  to  a  temptation,  whose  fruits  could 
only  realise  themselves  in  dust  and  vanity.    Yes^  \ 
sir,  I  confess  it ;  the  photograph  represents  the 
Cornelia  of  many  years  ago ;  and  even  if,  as  some 
say  —  Mr  Balm !    What  is  it ! " 

He  was  stretching  up  his  arms,  standing  on 
his  toes,  in  a  sort  of  moral  elevation. 

"  As  iu  photograph  represents  the  Emmanu^ 
of  many  years  ago ! "  he  cried,  and  came  fiat  down 
on  his  soles. 


way 


She  rose,  she  uttered  a  little  screaLi  in  a  deep 
What  is  that  you  say ! "  she  cried. 


« 


<i 


Madam,"  he  said,  "  nothing  can  be  gained  hj 
evasion.  The  Mr  Bundy  of  the  photograph  wai 
interesting  and  slim;  the  Mr  Buody  of  to-daf 
is  interestii^  and  fat  It  was  to  acquunt  you  <rf= 
that  fact— of  a  trifling  misrepresentation,  conunoa^ 


naqUBTOFTHBOBKBGBmjniAK   «»r 

"  Fat  r  she  whispered 
Nipoleon  «s  fefl^""""-,  ^hatrten? 

'^•'onafatinan!"         "=^^7-     iaoM,smply 
<loat8  OD  vou  a«^      .?•       ^*°*™'  a   fat   man 

^  bowed,  as  if  he  fel.  his  mission  accon,- 

"  O.  »<»y.  sir  I »  cried  Miss  Cox      Sh.  .-„i. 
<n«k  stq,  forwarf ;  she  p««d  h«  h,;5t  ^u.^ 
»  Iw  bosom.     "  My  Birn^  .h    '^*««*'rf 
-My  own  Bundyl     A^  L  *'  '»'™<««l- 
•»«r  hi.  U«l.  Zih  d^!T'*  »PP«hepsion 

!rnt^<'  T^■•^^^l«e^^= 

|0  new  We  mto  me;  teU  him  thav  leS^W 
*«».  I  »  d«dy  twice  the  womai  T^:^^ 
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meet  him  half-way,  I  wUI  absorb  the  sustenanc 
naturally  repugnant  to  me— gross  meats  «n 
aUments,  in  place  of  the  fruits  and  spring  watK 

most  sufficing  to  my  needs.  Tell  him  that  mve 
a  little  time— "  -*»  «    ^ 

She  paused,  breathless.  "  It  is  what  he  hits 
self  most  craves."  said  Gilead.  A  certain  pei 
plexjty  overcame  him.  "  I  confess,  Madam,"  h 
said,  "  that  what  puzzles  me  is  the  sudden  inevit 
ability  of  this  meeting  so  long  delayed." 

'•  It  was  due  to  myself,"  answered  die  lady 
and,  panting,  continued,  witii  an  hysterical  in 
coherence:  '"  A  recent  snap-shot— horrible,  libel 
lous,  revolting-appeared  in  a  weekly  paper— 1 
feared  he  would  see  it— urged  by  desperation 
;-a  travesty  of  tiie  tnitii— reality  less  disenchant- 
mg— recoil  from  worst  to  something  comparatively 
•^assuring— resolved  in  despair  to  risk  aU— force 
conclusions  for  bliss  or  damnation— insisted  on 
meeting,  and  having  written  would  have  with- 
drawn,  but  too  late.  And  now—"  she  broke  off 
with  a  gasp,  and  then  continued :  "  O,  sir  I  your  ^ 
appearance— tiie  letter— I  believed  Uiat  he  had 
seen,  and  diat  you— his  agent— the  messenger) 
of  my  doom— !"  * 

She  stopped,  gazing  at  her  hearer  in  liqak} 
emotion. 

"You  wrong  me,"  said  GUead  giavdy,  "in 
deemmg  me  capable  of  so  unchivalrous  a  deed. 
No,  Madam ;  my  missbn— it  is  unnecessary  and 
would  be  unadvisaWe  to  explain  how  and  wheie 
undertaken— was  one  of  appeal  on  behalf  rf 


*H»  QUBBT  OF  TBS  nB.c». 

«V  l«8v«i  only  fimdi^.i^"?*'"  «<»  «^ 
"»»"  "  you  sM  r^  "Vtdf  with  such 

jnve.  and  U»  ama„n^   a^  ""[ly-trimmed 

J"J"k  .  moment  and  Ci^,"^  */  <»°»"  « 
,  '»»^  T1»„  suddenly  hTtL^  ^If*  '»  W" 
'•«"  «o  the  table  in  L  t-inT*  '^  »«"»d 
1  "*«•  was  closed   ^f    ^^''"'-    ^he  type- 

H  ananged  in  acce^Me^  "'"''' <'~k«ed 
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*'Mr  Nettle  and  MiM  Halifiuc.  sir,''  wm  t 

"were    both    unavoidably    tummpai 

away.    Mias  Halifax  left  a  message  beggin 

as  a  gieat  favour,  that  you  would  call  at  tl 

flat,  sir,  if  you  desired  for  any  reason  to  see  her. 

Gilead  nodded. 

"Thank  you,  Clement,"  he  said.     "I  diii 
I  will  go  round." 

He  did  not  hesitate;  he  did  not  pause 
moment  to  question  the  immutability  of  his  faitl 
there  and  then  he  went  forth  and  walked  dire 
to  his  destination.  The  little  maid  at  die  do( 
admitted  him,  smiling  but  abashed.  She  n 
membered,  if  he  did  not,  the  contretemps  wit 
the  lift-porter  a  few  nights  earlier.  A  coi 
sdousness  of  concern,  moreover,  as  to  tb 
meaning  of  this  visit  repeated  at  an  uiopportun 
moment,  fluttered,  no  doubt,  the  heart  uiKler  he 
spruce  bib.  She  introduced  him  into  the  drawing 
room  in  a  scarce  audible  voice,  and  shut  the  dooi 
upon  him  hurriedly. 

Gilead,  parcel  in  hand,  walked  across  the 
room,  a  stiff  little  smile  on  his  lips.  Bodi  the 
secretary  and  the  amanuensis  were  present  bef<W 
him,  as  he  had  expected  to  find  th«n.  The  girl 
stood  with  her  right  arm  resting  on  die  piano-tofi^ 
as  if  for  support.  Her  face  was  very  white ;  hut^ 
she  neither  moved  nor  spoke.  The  man 
back^  as  if  slunk  into  the  shadow  of  the  wii 
curtains.  He  was  by  fisur  the  more  dumbfoundereii' 
<^thetwa 

"I  was  told  I  might  find  you  both  here," nil 


'•eriap.  it  I.  roZ   "^  ""?"«»   odd   nant 

>*«  »  «poke  of  an  adverffc!^      f  *«  <«<». 
okwiooked  ?  ••  «"^rt«»ement  which  you  had 

U^ttZ'"''"'°°^  «•«.  Mr  Balm  " 
one  spoke  in  a  stAa^»  * .  .  * 


at 


Slie  ti^Cl'        ^'^  *^  Mr  Balm  " 

-^;..^t  his  iip.'^ih'S!"  *"'•««- 

«o,   she  said.     "  Onlv  i  k  j 
-H^l^atteneion  .„  it-^Ui^..""  '"*«'  » 

••'  «"''  "  it  happens  aI^  "'"Kned  to  iqare 

•f  «fc«  pMJem.    V^Z  ""  ^f?"  "  "'"•ion 
■»«» W»  sttanJt  ^  ""««'">«  of  the 

I  »•  -"feptoditfrom  r^Z^'  "*P~"  *»' 
(,,,,„  So  Aat  a  ho^  i,  i^pp^ 
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ejaculation,  which  Gilead  heard  but  disregarded 
He  had  to  make  an  eflbrt;  but  he  madf  i 
courageously,  and,  unwrapping  his  parcel,  dis 
played  a  jewel  case,  which,  being  opened,  reveale< 
a  fine  pearl  necklace  with  a  diamond  dasp. 

"  Indeed  ?  "  he  said,  with  a  show  of  unconcern 
"  Then  the  name  is  not  so  remarkable  a  one  ai 
we  supposed  ?  Or  is  it  possible  that  the  romancei 
himself  adopted  it  from  th^  living  fact  ?  Wei], 
in  any  case,  my  quest  having  resulted  in  barren- 
ness need  not  be  discussed  further.  Let  us  turn 
to  a  more  profitable  matter.  I  am  not  intending 
to  break  m/  promise,  and  I  will  not  be  the  first 
to  speak.  At  the  same  time  I  am  going  to  ask 
you.  Miss  Halifax,  to  accept  provisionally  this 
little  token  of  my  most  grateful  regard." 

She  came  away  quite  steadily  from  her  support, 

and  took  the  case  gently  from  his  hand.     Her 

lips  were  brilliant;  the  lids  of  her  eyes  were 

flushed ;  she  bore  her  shame  like  a  fallen  goddess. 

"  They  are  lovely,"  she  said.    "  How  generous; 

how  loyal,  how  noble  you  are  I     But  you  will  take 

this  away  with  you  when  you  go,  and  keep  it  for 

someone  worthier  of  your  faith." 

"  Vera ! "  cried  Nestle  hoarsely. 

She  took  no  notice  of  him,  but,  placing  the 

jewels  softly  on  the  table,  came  and  stood  before 

her  *  employer.     And   then   he    knew  that  tk 

shadow  he  had  dreaded  and  resisted  so  long  was 

about  to  fall  and  overwhelm  him. 

"  How  can  you  still  pretend  to  believe  in  us?' 
she  said,  in  a  low  even  voice.    "  How  can 


«■■  wan  OF  TBK  nn». 

^  teen  Uw  ^»^  '°°°'"'  '  ""«»  th«  i^ 

«  your  |„«„^   TlTLl  "^'"^  '*'''»''y. 

.«««»«  of  .  tnm  S^r«^?  "y  longer  dU. 
«•  I»Jn  hurt,  me  tooTand^™  r^^  ■*""»• 
Wmtom  WyHie  •  ihJ^  ■»  no  such  penon  as 

*«  n«ne  for  my  o^Z^*'"**  '  •""wed 
*« ««»  haph«id°^„?^l»»«.  never  dreaming 

*•  '»«e,flyhunting^?^~'~r«'''«*^»d 
"««^  were  aU  Z'  ^n  *?  *'"  "<»  Ae  per- 
•oend.    Ih«vehn!„T^"!'"'™°''«8iniU^ 

"^  «  •«  Ii«s  «,d  i^torafc!'!  '^  "r^- 
He  stiiTed  wiVK  ,    ^^^^^'s  '«)m  first  to  last " 

Sjod  looki^  out  rf  n^T^u'"  *»  ""dow  and 
Sl»  put  a  lind  on    ^„'^  ^^  '"ned  to  her. 

■eM:~     I-'      on  m  her  resolute  setfabase- 
'•P^''2?.1';^':»"«'«««»t you  should 

*hontted  that  wTckS^^"-  «»ed>atwhM  I 

**«>lnotever^b»Ln'°^,f*"f'' °°  "^  *e 
o  ""oeenb^nalhaveleamtmuch. 
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travelled  far  since  then.  A  whole  continent 
seems  to  lie  between  my  present  and  my  past 
understandings,  and  looldng  across  it  I  see  the 
track  of  bleeding  feet,  multitudes  of  thenk  wafi4er- 
ing  this  way,  and  I  shiver  and  hide  my  face  to 
think  how,  of  all  the  deceits  and  hypocrisies  they 
indude,  my  own  vile  shadow,  far  off  over  the 
waste,  figures  for  the  first  and  worst." 

She  put  a  hand  to  her  bosom,  panting  a  litde. 
Her  brother  came  creeping  out  of  the  darkness, 
and,  standing  near  her,  spoke  for  the  first  time. 

"  Not  hers  alone,  sir.  I  am  as  much  to  blame, 
and  more."  * 

Gilead  made  a  movement,  as  if  impatient  of 
the  interruption,  and  he  shrank  back. 

"My  own  shadow,"  continued  the  girl — "and 
I  have  no  choice  but  to  admit  it  If  I  dare  to 
claim  that  it  no  longer  represents  me,  there  are 
my  footsteps  among  the  others  reaching  to  this 
very  moment  to  give  me  the  lie.  I  am  what  I 
am,  not  through  any  independent  purpose  of  my 
own,  but  because,  in  common  with  die  conmuw 
impostors  on  that  long  journey,  I  have  found  my 
soul  in  the  heaven  of  chivalry  which  it  revealed  toj 
me.  I  ask  you  only  in  charity  to  believe  the 
word  of  an  adventuress  that,  during  all  these] 
months  of  my  redemption,  my  puni^unent  haij 
most  lain  in  my  own  shamefiil  consciousness  of  diej 
lie  I  had  doomed  myself  to  live.  To  have  beeoj 
honoured  by  you,  to  have  shared  your  confidence^j 
to  have  acquiesced  in  moral  condemnations,  and  to 
have  known  all  the  time  that  I  was  utterly  lu* 


<^*^4^^J^    !«»«  a  little 

"laskjrou  to  believe  that  anA  \     i 
l^lieve  that  I  am  even  lei  w^l,t^  /  "k  you  to 
*^  selAexposure  t^Ti.       i      '"  "^  »»••»- 

ean  q>eak  it  at  last.  '™*'  ""^  I 

^^  giving  hl*4e'^^'"of7^"8>8ed  my 
J«">  long  been  o.phans.     VV^^J^  '''\'*  ""^ 

IwaswhoUydepSdent  on  him     h^^T'v.!"'' 
«*«»ted  to  the  law  ,„A  ^  "'  ™  l>een 

both;  and  with  both  of  mTtC  ST •*"•"» 
"»»  wont  to  run  aheaH  «f  j-     ^^'  ""«8">ation 

"elrforhimXm^e^tnr-b  "f  ""'■ 
"»»  employed,  and  «.^  •»«  Bm  by  whom  he 

"W^t^  led  t^  4^?  '  enteT^ise,.  ^ud, 
«wlly  innocent  sufla^  ,K„    T^'  *ough 

<l«!w»«eMate.    1^-.   !?^      .«^  "e  were  in  g 

Dtthked  «»*»».       "«*«™  m  Herbert  and  avm 
J«ta«»  with   our,  n.irfort»,e,_came  t,^- 


81« 


GILBAD  BALM 


anistance,  and  was  the  means  of  procuring  my 
brother  ^  post  such  as  he  had  never  dreamed  of 
possessing. 

"  I  think  that  its  magnitude,  its  possibflities, 
the  apparent  ease  with  which  he  had  secured  it, 
turned  both  our  heads.    We  began  to  imagine 
all  sorts  of  brilliant  sequels  to  diat  beginning— 
fairy-tales  at  first,  but  by  and  l^  the  pit^pect  of 
actually  realizing  on  them  in  some  daring  way 
began  to  haunt  us.    The  world  of  romance  had 
always  appealed  to  our  minds,  and  no  doubt  the 
atmosphere  of  adventure  in  which  we  had  both 
long  b^en  living  had  served  to  vitiate  our  moral 
outlook.    What  if  we  could  so  take  advantage  of 
golden  circumstance  as  to  assure  ourselves  a  last- 
ing share  in  the  enormous  interests  with  which 
Herbert  was  connected !    What  if  my  brother's 
employer  couM  be  inveigled  into —into  marrying 
my  brother's  sister  I " 

She  had  been  speaking  rapidly  latterly ;  and 
now  she  stopped  in  an  instant,  as  if  she  had  sur- 
mounted at  a  leap  the  worst  of  the  task  she  had 
set  herself.  And  presently,  breathing  like  one 
after  a  race,  she  b^an  again :  — 

"  It  was  what  I  had  to  say,  and  I  have  said 
it;  and  I  am  sure —yes,  I  am  sure  you  will  under- 
stand my  purpose  in  saying  it 

"  The  plot  shaped  itself  by  degrees ;  I  think  to 
its  manufacture  the  mere  romantic  intricacies  of  it 
quite  obsessed  and  fascinated  u&  Commonplsce 
creatures  as  we  were,  without  position  Or  recom- 
mradation,  we  were  never  so  presumptucHis  as  to 


™««jrMTOFraBo»B,a»»TU«UK   ,1, 
■HPPOM  that  you  could  h*  k««    u 

cutedandin  distress  ^^2^  t^"*;^^^^ 
your  attention  and  a^L^  evented  to  draw 
Thei,  lu,«i  intTwSTl  :^  ^tT^^^""- 
"•gnificent  measures  w^div^r.K^  ""^  ^'^n 

h»d  an  unqualified  belirf  Jn  *  ""^  **'^*«' 

^^„        4uai«,ea  belief  m  tny  capacity  for  tbe 

on  :!^'  ^"^  *"^'^-  «o«-^  before  she  went 
"After  all  it  waa  a  «i^ 

-«ht  have  mi,«,ri«d  a,  K^'""ri,'^ 
«»en  say  that  I  wish  ,v  i.7l     •  '  *'"  "« 

d-i-ge  my  „«,  for  my  old  sdf    B«  A     '  •  "■ 
be  won  seemed  to  i„~„„~Li      ?  "*  P™«  «<> 

to  No^oS  wheT^'  **  P"^^*'y  arranged. 
»««atl«e,  as  a  precaution  against  possible  en. 
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quirfes,  my  brother  had  changed  his  lodgings  for 
others  at  a  distance.  And  then,  having^  pi^Mued 
our  ground,  we  opened  the  game.  The  bogus 
advertisement  was  inserted;  my  brother  craSly 
engaged  your  interest  to  it,  and,  when  he  saw  that 
die  bait  had  been  taken,  despatched  to  me  that 
tdegram  which  you  saw,  and  which  was  to  serve 
its  two  purposes,  ^the  one  to  acquaint  me  of  your 
soon  arrival,  the  other  to  furnish  imaginary  proof 
of  the  persecution  under  which  I  suffered. 

**  I  need  not  say  more.  Carried  away  by  the 
dramatic  character  of  my  part,  I  played  it  with 
a  fervour  whibh  almost  made  me  believe  in  it  my- 
self, and  which  I  sometimes  found  it  difficult  after- 
wards to  maintain.  The  miserable  fraud  succeeded 
even  beyond  our  expectations  in  one  way.  It 
procured  me  a  generous  means  of  livelihood ;  and 
if  it  procured  me  also — " 

Her  voice  thickened  and  stq)ped;  but  stie 
cleared  her  throat  resolutely,  and  continued : — 

"  Mr  Balm,  you  must  take  what  measures  you 
will  for  our  exposure  and  punishment.  I  b^  you  : 
with  all  my  soul  not  to  spare  us.  The  meanness 
of  the  fraud,  the  ingratitude,  the  thoughdessness 
as  to  its  mond  tfftct  upon  you  to  whom  we  owed 
everything — O,  nothing  that  I  can  say  may  palli- 
ate our  guilt,  or  express  the  sickness  of  remorse 
which  came  to  us  when  we  grew  to  see  ourselves 
as  we  were  in  the  light  of  your  true  nobility.  Only 
in  atonement  can  we  ever  again  find  relief  from  a 
u...jery  and  sdf-contempt  which  have  grown  to  be 
unbearable.    When  I  speak  for  myMlf  I  speak 


for  my  brother.    What  »«   u 
wk«  we  have  tj^  j^^'uT^'*^ 
Wing)    But  don't,  don't Znkiji-  ^°"  " 
-h.v.  taken  the  lea,,  .I^Zt^™™^  ^^ 
wge  of  your  trust     Von  urJii  ^  j  **^"^  aavan- 

a»  «<»t'«„,Xs  Ji^.'^j^^  ^^y*--* » 

«<<«  u.  to  the  6te  we  d^L.  ''^  *"  **™°*«- 

"you  wffl  oblige  by  "LTT*".?  ^°''=«' 
I   wish    to    We  %   i?i?*  ^"^  "^  *' °ffict 

sister."  '""^    "I™*  with    your 

w  J^rftTTm"^'  '^^^  ^^  »'*ou«  a 

r^Sfsn.^^rti«y^ 

for  ever—you.  as  my  wife  ?»  *®  '** 

^^son^  had  entered  diere.  wiU  had  .^ 

^1^,.        n«    '"unk— got  as  far  as  considering 
He  gave  a  fattle  odd  laugh. 
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^Typical  KMiiaiioer%**  he  nid--^  tp  end  with 
dieweddii^bdltJ'' 

She  pax  her  hand  upon  the  tihle  for  toppcik 
There foUoweda  little  aharp cmck, and  an in^liin- 
tary  cry  from  her  lips.  He  faurri<Kl  to  her.  The 
ghiaa  of  a  miniature  on  which  her  hand  had  fiestsd 
had  broken  and  acratdied  the  ball  of  her  thumb. 
'  «<  Blood !  "he  said— "I  muat  staunch  it--"  and 
he  lifted  the  limb,  though  she  strove  to  resist,  and 
put  the  soft  pink  palm  to  his  lips. 

She  gave  a  misierable  cry— «nd  on  die  instant 
he  had  his  arms  about  her. 

"  Atonement  I "  he  s^d  hoarsely — *'  you  speak 
of  atonement  ?  It  must  be  in  givii^  yours^  to 
the  man  you  have  so  shamefully  deceived.  No- 
thing short  of  your  devoting  your  life  to  him  can 
atone."  ( 

"No,  no,"  she  whiqiered;  and  for  the  first 
time  dw  tears  came  diick  to  her  eyes — *'  No— no 
— no— "she  seemed  incapable  of  any  but  that  ixat 
heart-rent  ejaculation^ 

He  held  her  prisoner — fiercely,  as  ttuM^gh^  he 
dreaded  that  she  would  escape  him. 

"Do  you  know,"  he  said,  "to  what  I  was 
listening  all  the  time  the  little  miserable  confession 
was  being  uttered  }  Why,  to  the  chimi|ig  of  the 
bdls,  the  singing  of  the  birds,  the  mivmuring^of 
the  happy  wind,  diat  all  began  togedier^ 
moment  I  heard  that  Herber:  was  your  brother." 
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